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Dramatis Person je. 

.Satukninus, .^SjK. to the hte Emperir ef Viome, 0tid 

afterwards declared Emperor bimfetf, 
Bassianus, Brother to Saturninus, in love with Lavinia*i 
Titus Am dk on i c v 8» a Noble Romas^ General againft 

the Goths. 
Marcus ANDROMicuSy Tribune of the People, and 

Bootber to Titus. 
Marcus,. 1 

.%'*"'■' J'Ji.i/.TWAndfonkui. T' 

Lucius, V^ ^ -<*- •£«.. 

MUTIUS, J 

Tbtfff^ Lucius, SBoy, Son to |«iicmt. , 

Pu B L I u s. Son to Marcus Androoicus tbe Tribune, 



Alarbus, 

Chiron, > Sons to Tamora. 

/EhiiLivs, a Romas. 

Ta^morA, S^veen oftbeOotht, and aftertoards married 

to Saturninus. 
La Y IN I A, Daughter to Titus Andronicus. 
jS Nurfe with a black-a-moer Child, 

SinatOKf, Judges^ Officers, Soldiers, and other Atteitdanti,* 

S C £ N £y Rome^ and the Country near it^ 



Digitized by GoOQle 



TITUS 

)Ql( 



^i^fP^*^ 



*TlTUS ANDiRONlciJS. 



ACT I. 



S C E N E 
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KQ ME. 



Enter the 7ribii$m and Sitiaton Ahft, at in tfy S^natf. 
Enter StAmmmtand bi» foihmftrs at ope, door,. and Baf" 
^nnnijmd^/oUowert at tke-oib&r^ with dmmandcMun. . 

Sat, 1^ "TO BL £ P^atriciani, patrons of my right, 
j^Ll Pcfen^ the jyftjtp of my catife with aritti s^ 
A. ^ • "Artd countV^men my loving foi]ower». 
Plead my fucccffive title with' your fwords. 
. I am the firft-born fon of Jiim'that Ja<l ' , ' " 
Wore the jnipetial diadem of JfTdmr.' • : ' 

Then let my father's honours live fti me, • ' ' ;" ' 
Nor wrong mine age with this indignity: .* ' ' v 

Saf^ Romans, fVifcnds, fbll'Svers, favourers of ixiy tigKt j 
If e'¥tr Baffianut, C^Jar*$ (bn, • • i'-'-" " ■ 
Were gracidds Id 'th"(f^ eyes of royal i?rtwr, ' ' •'< . • 
Keep then this j[>a<fii^e totheCapit61 • - ^' '' " -• * 

jffhdfurfer not diflionour to' approach li-i' 1 *•. 
Th* imperial feat,~ ttf vh-ttifr coVocrate,; ^ •■' • '" • ^ 
Tojaftlce, continence, and nobility: '•"'"..••' v I . . 

* ThifiioneofthetPIayswl)ieb«ttete nntkofbd lttok*dip<al 
to be of iialblffi^^tompoidnM.' Hf givm^ift tka «rc4i c> •<( 4- fiev 
of bit lines infcrtcd here MitftbtiCfhcgo(the 4fkKa4^t <^ writing 
the whol^ , . [■ i'L . ' 
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6 Titus An»&onicu$« 

Bat let dtfert ift fore elc£lioa Aiae f 
Aody Romatn^ fig|it for freedom m your choice. 
Bnttr Marcus Andromcus oM with the trtmrn, 

Mmt, Princely that ftrive by Factions and by frieadl^ 
Ambitioufly for nile and empery ! 
Know that the people ofRomi, for whom we Ibua4 
i^^^al^irtyy havebf ¥Oiiim£l| voiosy 
InTree eledlioif for the R^nutn zaiftrf, ' 

Chofen AndrMtcut^ fur-named P/m, 
For many gdioS Hid ficat defeiis to ftmr* * 
AnoUer man, a braver 'warrior, 
Liyes Mt thh day m'Mn our city ifdb* 
He by the Senate is accited^ome, 
From~ weary war«,againft the barbarous Ci^ltp 
That with his fons (a terror to om* foes) 
Hath yoak'd a nation ftrong, trained up in 
Tenyea»al*ef]^nC:tfncellrtl'faeiiMirtink 1 

This taiiAs of Heme, Mid ch^tM %rft«i««w 
• Oor tiv^Miei piide/ Fh« iSnet he iMtfi letii^^ 
Ble^agtai^Mvi^ bearing bis mliiuit Im . 
In coffins from th,e£eld. 
And now atlaft, laden wijt]^ honoQr^s fpflpi* 
Retarios the good jtaJronitm to SoKf^ 
Henowned Ti'ritf, Houri/KiiV^ in trms« 
Let us intrea't, by honoour w his nuatp 
Whom (worthily^ you wiQfild Mye MV ibcc^d>. 

And in the Capitol and Seaate>n|hl> r 

'Wliom yoQpteimid to hononr and adoic^ 

^hat you withdraw you, and abate your ftr€0|t]| | t 

Difmifs your foUowerSy and as Wtots 9ivi^, 

Plead your deferts in pe«ce«nd himUtei;(s. 

Svt.Hem fair the Tribiuv& ^)e^^ to ofltJiJO^ thongjl^.l 

iftf/. Marcus Aifjriuufiut, |o X do 1^ . • , 
In thy uprightnefs an^^nt^i^y^ ^ : .. ^ 
And fo I love and honour thee and thiney 
V4iy jitfhk biMhcr TiMff «id his (fliiWy 
And her to wkomroaMT thooghta ate fumbled «|IU 
^Hacioat L^ewwm, itme*9'tUk Om umn t, 
M Tbf 1 1 will here difinifs my loving friends i % ' ' 

1 to 0j fortuncfi aqd the people*! Itvrar^ ^ 
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Titus Andhokicus, 7 

Coosmit my caofe in balance to be weighed. TExei SMtrt^ 
Satm frioidt that Mve been thus forward u tgf figbit^ 

I tliank yoa all^ and here difxnifs you all; 

And to the love and favour of my conntiy 

Conunit my felfy my perfoo and the caufe t 

ktme^ be as joft and gracious unto ffle^ 

As I am confident and kind to thee. 

9peD the gates, and Jet me in. ^ 

£afm Tfibones^ and me, a poor competitor* 

[Tb^ gc uf into the Si»ati*b9lft^ 
S C B N £ il. Enter a Captain. 
ta^n Mmdm^ mtkt way : the good ^indrman^ 

FacroQ df virtHe, iI«NeV beftchampjoo, 

Snecefsful in the battel! that he fights^ 

With honour and with ibrtnne is ictumM 

From whence he ciitnafcribcd with hit fword« 

And brought to yaak the enemio^of Atfrnr. 

Swad drum tnd trumpets, and them tuttr Mntiat andMta* 
cur: after tbem, Hvo men hearing a eeffim evem^dwUI^ 
kladt \ tbat Qu&M« and I«chtt« jl^er tkm Titoa 
Andronicnss Md^^Tamora; lAri^M ^Qotha, 
Alarbos, Chiroo ir«l Demetrius^ tntk Aaron f^ Moor, 
fnpmert $ Soldi er$, and otter Attmdamt. tbejjet dtmm 
tbeevfm^^ and Titm J^aHh 
9rr. Kail, Reme, viClorious in thy monmbg wtedi I 

Lo, as the bark that hath difcfaarg*d htrftc^, 

lUtHras with precious lading to the bay. 

From whente at firft flie welghM her anchomge, 

domoth Audronieut with laurel boughs. 

To le-fidttce hh tdufttry with hii t^ ; 

Tears of tnie j(Oy, fot his return to itoai^* 

The^raat 4ef<ndcf of thik Ca^itdl, 

Stand gracioHS to the rites that we itit«ad t 

Rmaatf of five lihd twenty valiant Ibna, 

Half of the i^^iber that King Priam h^, 

BehoM .the poor remains alive andflead ! 

Tbefe that Wvlvc^ let Rcmetewtad with love 2 

Theie that I bring unto their latefi liBme, 

With bwial among tteir MicdUfi. 
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^ TiTus Andronicus. 

Here Cc0/i&i have given me lea veto ^eath my fwofd : 
Tt^tusl uii&ind, and carelefs of thine own. 
Why fufFer*ft thou thy fons, unburied yet. 
To hover on the dreadful /hore of Styx f 
Make way to lay them by their brethren. \Tbey open the imb» 
There great in filen^e, as the dead are wont, 
Afl^ fleep in peace, flain in your country's wars : 
' cfficred rec^pude of my joys, ' 

Sweet cell of virtue and nobility, • • .. 

^ow niany fons of mihe haft thou in ftore, 
^hat thob wilt hcvel' render to me more * 

L»r/-Give us the proudeft |)i;ifoner'of theGsfi&Iji 
That we may hew his limbs, and on a pile^ < 

^ manes Fratrum facrifice his fie/h. 
Before this earthly prifon of their bones s 
That fo the Ihadows be not unappeas'd. 
Nor we difturb^d with pvodigies on earth. 
--^5fif^ igivebii* yoo, the Aoblcft thatfurvivc«. 
The eldeft ibn of this diftrdted Qi»een. 
• tdm^ S^y^ Rman hfethrea> graciduaconQueror, 
Vidtorious I'itus, rue (he tears 1 Aed, . . 
A mother's tears in p«l^on for her fon : 
And if thy fons wdre ever dear to thee, 
O think my fons to be as d^ar to me. 
SufficetK not, that we are brought to Romep 
To bcautifie thy triumphs and return. 
Captive *to thee and to thy Roman yoak ? . ' 
But muft my fons be /)aughter*d in the i^reets^ ^ 
For valiarit doings in their country's caufe ? 
O ! if to fight for King and common-weal , 
Were piety in thine, it is in thefc : . 

Andrtnicus, ftafn not thy tomb with blood. . 
Wilt thou draw near the nature of the Gods ? 
Draw near them then in being merciful y 
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge. 
Thrice noble'T/'/M, fpare my firft-bom foo. 

77/. Patient your felf. Madam, and pardon me* 
Thefe are their brethren, whom you Gotbt behold 
Alive and dead, and for their brethfeo Haio 
J^giouiiy they aik i faciifice i 
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Titus A^DmoNictrt. 9 

To tbit your foa ii mi«kt> and die bt fonl^^ 
T* appesUc tfadr groanuig (hadows tiaat arc gone, 

Imc, Away with him, and make a fire ^aight. 
And with oarfmmda, i^on a pile of wood, 
Lit*s hew kit Umbs, ^l^lthey be clean conliim*d.H 

[Exeuni Kf atioa, lifaicua, Qgiatnt and ImdoM^ 
vfitb Alarlnif. 

Tmi. O cruel irreligious piety ! ^> 

Cbi, Waa vietStytbia half (b barbaroui ? 

Denu Oppofe not Scftbia to ambitious Rmtm 
. Akrhut goea to reft, and we furvire 
To tremble under Tir«i* thicatning looks* 
Then, Madam, ftand refolT*d j but hope withal, 
Tbefelf-iiune Goda that «rm*d the Queen of ?Wy 
With opportunity of (harp reTtnge 
Upon the tbraeUm * tyrant in her tent ^ 

MiyfiivourTAMTir, the Queen of (7ar£ir, 
(When Gotbi were G^ibt, and Ttnwra was Qn^) 
To 9uit her bloody wrongs up^n her foes. 

Entfr Mtttius, Marcus, Quintus tfvif LuciM«i 

Lue. See, Lord and father, how we have perfocmU 
Onr Itoman rites : Alarbui limbs are lopt^ 
And intrails feed the facrifidng fire, 
Whofe (jmoke, like incenfe, doth perfume the iky. 
Hemaineth nought but to interr our brethren. 
And with loud larums welcome them to titrnt. 

Tit, Let it be fo, and let AndrMteut 
Make this his lateft farewel to their fouls* 

[Tien found trumfiett, and lay tbe e^Jf^ni in tbt tomki^ 
In peace and honour rcil you here, my fons, 
Aom's readieft champions, repofe you here^ 
Secure from worldly chances and miflups i 
Here lurks no treafon, here no envy fwells. 
Here grow no damned grudges, here no ftormt^ 
Ko noife: but filence and eternal deep t 
In peace and honour reft you here, my fons J 

• 1^^9fnfr/«r, wbofc efM were pull'd oat andfvasmunier'd hf 
«Kfll«,in nveng* for his having ueadMroufly (Uia her f«o 9>{^4»r#. 
Mfil ia £fr(. 

Voi...vm. H 3CENS^ 
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to TiTUB AstpkoK^cvs. 

S C.& HE Illi. Bf^ttrLanmi^ 
Lav. IiypCK&aod honour live Lord Titat lcii|^ 

My noble Lord and father, live in fame I 

Lo at this tomb, my- tribotary teart 

I render, for my brethtena obfeoulet^i' 

^d at thy foet, I knee^, wtCH tiars of jof 

Shed on the earth, for thy Tetura to Rme* 

Otblefs me here with thy ^sidorjons hand, '' 

Whofe fortune Ramt'i beft citizens appkiad. 
Tie, Kind Rme,^ that haft thvt ioiringly pnCtkf^^ 

The cordial of mine age, to glad miae heart I 

Lawttia, live, oalt«Uve thy iather^a days. 

In fame*8 eternal date for Tirtve's praife ! 

Mar, ^jottg live Lotd Thus, my beloved brother. 

Gracious trinmpher in the eyes ofSLtme h ' 

tit. Thanks, gentle Tribune, noble bvotfaer Mofcvu 
Mar, And welobme^ nej^xwa, from fincc(sfol wata. 

You tha^.furvite, and you that fleepin fine : 

Fair Lords, your fintunct'arc aliJ«e ta all. 

That in ypur country *s fenrice drewi^your fvrocds* 

But fafer triumph is this funeral pomp 

Thaf hath afpir'd to iofon^s happineis. 

And triumphs <tverthafice.in honour^s bed* 

Titus Andr^nicuSy the pfcople.of Uow^, 

Whofe friend In juttlce thou haft ever been. 

Send thee by me theiJF Tribune, in their traftj 

This pallianlent 6f l^hite krA fpotlefs hue. 

And name thee in election for the eihpire. 

With thefe our latfe'di^ceafed £mperor*s fons | 

Bl C^ir///^<2/«i then, ahdputjton, 

And help to fet*a head oA-headtefs ^ome, . 

7f>. A bettet head her glorious body fits. 

Than his that (hakes for age and'feeblene& : ' ' 

What ihould I don this robe, and treteble you ? *' 

Be chofc wit!i |)roclamatiQns to-day, 

Tb-morrow yi^d up rule, refign my life. 

And fet abroach»new bufiAefsTor ycu iall ? 

Borne, I have been thy ibldier iovtj yoxn^ 

And led ray «oiMM7'a ftrengtii foccefsfuUy^ 

And buried one aad twenty Taiiaatfons^ 
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Titus ANbROKicus. it 

JCotghted ia fitld, iUun manfuliy ia irnif. 
In right and fervke of their noble country* 
Give me a ftafFof honour for mine age. 
But not a fceptie oo control the world. 
Upright he held it, Lordi, that held it laft. 

ilfar. Titus, thou flult obtaih the enpery. 

Sat, Proud and ambidoiM Tribuaey canft thoa tell ? - 

71t, Patience, prince Satwniwi I 

Sat, Romans, -do me right ! 
Patriciaaa, dxaw your fwotdi, jind Aeath tfapem not 
'TjU S^rtvrmnus be Rom/t Emperor. 
Andronieus, would thourwertihipt eo helf. 
Rather than rob ne of the people*! hearts. 

Luc, Ptood Sasunu'iUy intemipterof the good 
That noble-miaded Titut means to thee '. 

Tit, Content thee, prince^ I will refloneto th^ 
The people*s hearta, and wean them from themfefret, 

Baf, AudrpHcus, I do not flatter thee. 
Bat honour thee, and will do 'till I die i 
My fa^ioA if thou ftiengthen with thy friendr^ 
I will moft thankful be ; and thanks, to men 
Of noble minds, is honourable meed. 

Tit, People of Rme, and noble Tirlbaflet here, 
I aik your voices, and your ioflfrages; 
Will you beftow them friendly on AnJrwiticui f 

Mar, To gntifie the good Audrtnieus, 
And gratuUte his fafe return to Romt, 
The people will accept whom he admits. 

Tit, Tribunes, I thank yoa, and this foit I make, . 
That you create your Ei|iperor*s eldeft fo», 
JLord Satttrmnt\ whofe virtues will, I hope^ 
Reflet on Ramt^ ,as Titan* % rays on earth. 
And ripen juftice in this eommon-weal. 
Then if you will eled hj my advice. 
Crown him, and fay, Long livt ntr Em^rvrf 

Mar, With voices and applaufe of €Vttf fott, ' 
Patricians and Pkbeiaas, we create 
l*ord 5tfra(r»/mr, Aonw*s great Emperor J 
And iay, Lou^ livt aur Smfirtr Saturnine ! 

[A hngjburijb *tiU tb«y comtdavon, 
B % Satm 
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it Titus ANbROKicus. 

Sdt, Titus Andrmctu, fat thy favouif^one 
To us in our e^ion thit day, 
I give thee thanks in part of thy defertt, 
And will with deeds requite thy gentleoeft i 
And for an onfet, ^ttts, to advance 
Thy name, and honourable family^ 
Lamnia will I make my Empcre&y 
Jiome*i royal miftrefs, miilrefs of my hearty 
And in the facred Pantheon her efpoufe s 
Tell me, jMdrmcuif doth this motion please thee ? 

Tit, It doth, my worthy Lord $ and in tbif J&atdif 
I hold me highly honoured of your Grace a ■ 
And herein fight of Rtmey to Saiaimisnts, < 
King and commander of our common- weal. 
The wide world*s Emperor, do I confecrate 
iMy fword, my chariot, and my prifonen $ 
Prelents weU worthy i{Mii«*f imperial Lord. 
Receive them tbeo« the tribute that I owe^ 
Mine honour*s enfigns humbled at thy fttt* 

Sat, Thanks, noble 7r/»f, father of ny lift* 
How proud I am of thee, and of thy gifts, 
Home ihall record } and when I do forget 
The leaft of thcieiinfpeikable deferts^ 
Jtomansp forget your fealty to me. 

Tit. Now^ Madam, are you prifoner to an Emperor, 
To him that for your honour and your Aate 
Will ufe you nobly, and your followers. ^ 

SiU. A goodly Lady, truft me, of the hue [Ta Tamora, 
That I would chufe, were I to chufe a-new : 
Clear up, fair<^ii6eQ, that cloudy countenance $ 
Tho* chance of war ha|h wrought this change of cheer. 
Thou com* A not tolw ^ade a feorn itkRgmti 
Princely ihall be tjiy ufage every way. 
Heft on my word, and let not difcontent 
Daunt all your hopes ; Madam, who comforts yoa 
Can make yoa greater than the Queen of Gotht* . 
Lavteiaf you are not difpkas*d with this ? * 

Lav, Not I, my Lord, £th true nobility 
Wanants thefe words in princely comtede. 

Sst, Thaoks, fweet Laviaia^ Remans, let us go. 
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Titus Amduonicus. 1} 

RaiifoiBkfiJbMewtofitmrprife«enft«c| t / . 

JVodatmoarkonouny Lor^s^ wtth'tnicnpMid drom* 

Brf, Lotd Titus, Wf jmirkavt this maid is mine. 

^ {Siimmg Lavlnia* 

Tit, HoWf Sir ? ue yoa in eifaeftihen^ my Ltod ? ' 

ftf/. A^, noble ^/VMi and ief»lv*4 witfatl. 
To do my ielf thftroifon and this right. ' 

pht Empinr CMtra Tamon in iumhfieia. 

Mmt, Svwmcuifue'isoar R»matijn^e€t 
This prince iajttftice feixeth hue his own. 

Luc, And chat he wiU, and flia;j,.if Lucfat lite. ' 

Tit, Trniton^ atanc f where is the'£mpcror*s'piatd^ 
Treafon, my Loid ; Lavhiu if forpria*d. 

Sat, Sorpris*d ! by whom f 

Buf, By him that jsftly may 
Bear his betroch*4 from ail the world away. 

' [Exit Badianus wrtb Lsvlnid* 
S C E N E IV. 
- Mut, Brothers, help to eonvcy her hence away^ 
And with my fword 1*11 keep this door fecare. 

Tit. Follow^ my Lord, and I'll fbon bring her back.! 

Mut, My Lord, you pais not here. 

Txr. Whetl Tillain-boy^ 
Barr*ft me my way in Rm* f [Ht kitts bi^Ht 

Mut, Help^ Luciuty help. 

Lu€, My Lord, yoa are unjaft, and more than to. 
In WfongfiU quarrel yon have- flain yoor Ton. 

Tit, Nor thou, norhe, are any fom of mine. 
My fons. would never fo diiionoar me. 
Traitor, reftorc Laviuiato the Emperor, 

Luc, Dead, if you will, but not to be fan wife^ , 
That is another's lawful promis'd love. 

Sat, UOfTitus^, no, the Emperor needs her not^ 
Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy f!bck ; 
ril truft by leifure him that mocks me once, 
Thee-never, nor thy traicrrous haughty fons^ 
Coofederatea aU, thus to di/honourme. 
Was there none elfe in Rome to make a dale of 
But Saturmiae f full well, AadroHicui, 
Agree chefe dfcda with that pfoud brag of thine, 



*4 Titus Anbxomcvs. 

That £ud*ft, I bcgg*a tbe empire it Ay haiidt. 

Tit* O ni«i6rot»! wlMt repioacblbl wttvdt ave thefe? 

Sat» But go thy wayt i t6 ghre that changing picc<> 
To hjm that floori(h*d for her with his fword j 
A valiant ibn-in-Iaw thou ihalt enjoy t - ' 
One fit to bandy with thy hiwlefs fonSy> 
To rufflle in the commonwealth of Rome, 

Tit* Thefe wor4« are razora to my wounded heart. 

Sat, And thtrefore, lovely Tamora Queen of Gothi, 
That, like the fiauly P^tfrAr *mong hernympha, 
Poft ovcr-ihifie the pjlant^ft damea of Jtatfr^, 
If thou be .pleas*d with thia sny^ fuddeo choice^ 
Behofd I chufe t)ie^ Ttfwora, for ipy bfidt. 
And will create thee £mpereia of J^Mw. ' 
Speak, Queen of Getbs, doft thou applaud myc^ica ? 
And here I fwear by'all the RMiaa Gods, 
j[Sith prieft and holy water are fo near. 
And tapers born fo bright, and every thing 
In readineft for Iffmen^eta ftands,) , 
I will not r^'falute the greets ofRemtf 
Or cBmb my palace, *till from -forth this place 
I lead efpou8*d my .bride along with me. 

Tarn. And here in fight of heav*n to Romt J fwear. 
If Saturnhwzdvitict the Queen of Goths, 
She will a handmaid be to his dcfires, 
A loving nurfc, a mother to hia youth. 

Sat, AfctadffwQ^tn, Pantheon i Lordi, acoempaay 
Your noble Einperor, and hia lovely bride, 
Sent by the heavens for Prince Saturnine, 
Whofe wifdom hath her fortune conquered : 
There ibali we coaiiimmate our fpouial rites. [Exeunt, 
SCENE V. Manet Titus Androaicus. 

T/V. I am not bid to wait upon thia bride. 
fTitusl when wert thou wont to walk alone, 
Diflionour*d thus, and challenged of wrongs? 
Enter Marcus Aodronicus, Locios»Quintus, andM*rcu$» 

Mar, Oh, Titus, (tie, oh fee what thou haft done ! 
1a a bad q^uarrel flain a virtuous fon. 

Tit* No, fooliih' Tribune, no: no fon of mkic, 
Kor thou^ UQt thcfe ccoUderates ia the d«td> 
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TiTtrs Akdronicx;^. 15 

That hatb difhonour^d ••}} oar fsoaily | ^ ' • 
tJn worthy brother, and unworthy font. ! ' 

Luc. Bttt let OS gtve him buriaJ athocomet^ 
Give Mutiu$ hurial with cor bretfateir. . 

7/>. Traitors, away ! he refts not In this tomb % 
This monunaent five hnndnd yean hath ftood> 
Which I have! fumptnonily re-edified : 
^ere none bot foldiers^ and Rome*% fervitora 
Repo/e in fame : none haibly llain ini>rawh. . 
Bory him where yoo can, be comes not here* . 

ik&r. My JLord, thia is impiety in yon ; 
My nephew Mtuius* deeds do plead for fajm^ 
He maft be buried with his brethren. . 

Sons, And /hall, ot him wc will accompany* 
Tit, And fhail ? what villain was it fpdie that word ? 
^in. He that wovld^OQch't in anjT place' but here. 
Tft, What, would yoo bury him in my defpight ? 
Mar. No, noble ffitus, but intreat of thee. 
To pardon Mutius, and to bury him. 

TfV. Mdrcvs, ev.'ntbou haft ftruck upon my cmA, 
And with thefe boys mine honour thou haft wonnded* 
My foes I do repute you emery onc^ 
So trouble me no mote, but get yoo gone^ 

Z4rr. He is not well himfelf, let us withdraw* ^ 

^in. Not I, *tiU MMthn'' bones be buried. 

\The kntber and the font kneel. 
Mar, Brother, for in that name doth nature plead,— 
j^'a. Father, and in that name doth nature fpeafc,— • 
Tit. Speak 'thou no more, if all the reft will fpeedi 
Mar. Renowned Tf/ar, more than half my foul 1 
Lue. Dear father, foul and fubftance of us all i 
Mar, Soflfer thy brother A&r««« to interr 
His noble nephew here in Tirtue's ncft. 
That <)ied in honour, and Litwnia^t canfe* 
Thou art a /SoauM, be not barbarous. 
The Grnks ypon advice did bury ^ase 
That fiew himfelf $ and wife Latrttt* ton 
DM gracioufly plead for hit funerals. 
Let not young Mutiut then, that Wis thy joy^ 
Be barrV his eotraAce heit* . 
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X6 TjtTUS AN0ROia€U|; 

T/V. Rife, Manut, n f t » ■ . ■ 
The difmAirft day it tbii chat e*er I faw^ 
^ To be di(heiioiir*iL ^jr my fons in JZmv ; 
WelJ^ bury him^ and bery me die nest* • 

.J:^'''^^^^^ thy bonei, rweecMtf»<«, with thy friends. 
Till we with trophies do adom thy tomh f 

No man flied taart for noble Mtniui / 

He lives in Umty that died m viitue'i ca«ie« 

Mar, My U>t^ to flep out of the(e diaary dumps. 
How comes i( efaat the iiitele <^eftn of Gdtbt 
Is of a fadden thus ad?«icM in Rtme f 

Tit. I know not, A&PVM ; hitf I know it is i 
If by -device or no, the hcair'w eaii tell i 
Is At.not then hehoUen to the ffiMiy 
That hrtmght her for this high good turn fo far/ 

•iSCENEVI. 
Tlmrijh. Enurtbe^mpenr, Tamora, Cfairaii, *«</Dd-- 
metri«i8/ mnt^ the Moor €tt 099 4wr^ At the ctbir door 
Baifianus and Uwiitt with otben. 
Sat, So, Bajfianus^ y»u have pbid-yoor prise t '' 

God give you joy, $ir, of your gaihint bnde f 

Baf. Ami yon of yon*., my Lord 5 I iky no raokt. 
Nor wi/h nole£i, aadib I take aay leave. 

Skt, Traitor, if SonA have law, or we have power. 
Thou and thy faaioa AaU repent this rapt. 

Saf. Rape ^l you it, my Loed, to iein my owo^ 
My true betrotted iove, and mw my wife I 
But let the Jaws of Jbnvdeteraiine all. 
Mean whiie I am pdleft of that is mine. 

Sat. 'Tis good. Sir 5 .you are -very Aort with ot. 
But if we live, wc*U be as iharp with yon. 

Baf. My Lqrd, whaH have done,. Mt heft I may, 
Aofwer I muft, and ihail do with my Jife ^ 
Only thus much Igive y«ir Grace to know. 
By all the duties which I owe to Rmu, 
This noble gentleman. Lord Titts here. 
Is in opinio^ and in heomir wrosg'd. 
That in the refcue of Lavinia, 
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Titus Andrdnich^. . if 

With his own hand dJd flay hk ycwogeft £mi^ 
In seal to jou^ and big^ly movM to wfatji. 
To be contjFord ii^thftt he frankly Kavf; 
Receive him thei> to favour. Saturnine^ 
Tl»t hath exprfc^ htntfelf in all hi* deedt 
A father and a friend to thee, and Homt, 

Tit. Prince. B^fiantui leave^to plead my deed?* 
*Tts thoo, and thofe^ that have diihoaour*d laa » 
- Rome and the righteoos heavena be; my judgs. 
How I have JiQir'd aqd hono«r*d S^tvmime^ 

Tarn. My worthy. Lord». if eves 7k«0rii ... 
Were gracious in thofis princely eyes of thine, .. 
Then hear me fpeak, indifferently, for all ; 
And at my fuit j(fweet) pardon what is ft(L 

Sat. What, I^am, bc^diibonQUr'd opuily^ . . 
And bafely pot it up without revenge ? ,, 

TtfM. Not fo, my I^ { the Godsof ISoim fon-itaA, 
I ihottld be aixthor t9dii(bw)Qur yoMs . 
But, on mine honour dare I undertake. . 
For good Lord Titta* innocence in all ; 
Wh^ fnry not diilemUcd fpeakst his griefs s . 
Thea at my fuit look, gr^oufly pa him* 
I<o& not fo noble a fiicnd .OD vain/uj^for^, ,. , 
Kor with four looks affli.^ kis gentle heart,— , 
My Lord, be^uPd by me, be won at Uft, ' [4fi^* 

Diflemble all your griefs and difco^tents t 
You are but jiewly planUd in your throne | 
Left then the peoftle and. patricians too . . 
Upon a juft furvey take 'Tiuti' part. 
And fo fupplaat ut foe J^gcati^ude, 
Which'i^MKreputesto hea hainousiai^ _y 
Yield at intreats, an4 then let mf alone | 
I'll find a day to mada^re them all. 
And rafe their fa^ion, .and their .family, .. 
The cruel father, and- his traiterous iens« 
To whom ifued lor my dfar £}n> li^ 3 
And make thefi^ latoyiyfh^t *tis to le^ a^Qu^n 
Kneel in the Areets,' and beg for grace in vain.— 
Come, come, fweet Emperor — come, AnAronitIm — [jUeud, 
Take up this good old man^ and chear the heart. 

That 
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That dies in teM^ft ttf tiff angry i^wii. 

Sat, Rife, Ittus, rife, ny £mpfefs hath pitnrtilM* 

Tit, 1 thank y«ar lllajcfiy,- and herj my Lord, 
Tbefe words, theft looltty infiure.new life tai mc« 

Tam. T/Vvf, I ^m incorporate in 12«M«^ 
A Roman now adopted happily s 
And muft advife the Emperor for hi« fsod« 
This day*ali qtiarreie die, Aadroithus } 
And let it be'inyHoadm*, good my Loitdy 
That I have recoftciPd your frtoads alld yott* 
Foryou; prince '.di^Mtw, I havt paft 
My word and promife to the Emperor* 
That you will be 4n9^e<mil<i and traSaUoa 
And fear not, 'hvis $ ind you, Lavhtia^ 
By my advice «U littmbled on four JcBttfy 
Yott fhail aik pardon «f his Maje^y . 

Xma W4 iOf hnA vow to heaven^ and X0 \Am HigjbaeTf, 
That what we did watf mildly, at we might. 
Tendering our fiibi^a kAWfUt iad o«f oMn. 

Mar, That oji mine hoaear here I<de prottil. 

Sat, Away,»«nd tallt not, trouble uifio more. 

7am, Nay, nay, fweet Emperer»w« ttuft all be fiiendl. 
The tribune andl^iettephewt kaid for grace, 
I will not be denied^ Iwcet-heart^ look back. 
^ Sat» Marcut, fer thy fake and tl^ brother's ktre^ 
And at my lovely 17ifeM^a*t intreats, 
I do remit the^ young Bwn^e hainout faultt. 
Laviniay though yo« left me Hhea churl, 
I found a friend, and fere as deftth I fwore, 
I would not part a batcb^kv from the prie#. 
Come, if the£mpe«or*tCouit canfttfttwoimdef^ 
You are my guet, tsMfkna, and your friends } 
This day ihall be a love^-day, Tamora, 

Tit, To^morraw^ an it pkafe your Majefty 
TO hunt the pan£her and the hart with me, 
with horn and hound we*ll giv« y«br Graee Bm-jMir. 

Sat, Beit to, rkta, andgHUiereyt^t lEm 
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TxTUd AKDiB^ofrfCU«« 19 

A € T II. SC E K B I. 

R o M s« Bnter Aaron tfib/rir* 

iftfr.^T O W dimbeth T^mora Oiyti^^ tO{»» 

j,^ Saft oat of for^ne't ffaoc, «d fits tio^t^ 
Secure of thundcr*j cradB) or Itfbtnmg'flaih, 
AxlvaaeM abov« ^fude «inry*t threatninc^ reacb } ' . 
As when the gi»U«D fan falutes the nier% 
And haring-gilt the ocein wkli hif'beaalf|' 
Gallops the Zodiack in hie glilbViiig coach. 
And overiookt thli Mgfaeft peering hiUs s 
So Tawura, . 

Upon her wUfdotkeanhly honour^iraity 
And virtue ftoops and trcMlet at fatr ffoani* ' 
Then, Amt^h, atm thy heart, andrJIttbjr tfaoeghcv 
To mount aloft with thy imfitrialiniftMrs, 
And moonf hfit pitehy %hoii»'thoi»>ui ttsampk long ' 
Haft prifoner held, fetterM in amorous chaini } 
And fafter bound to Xawd^'thnviniAg eytt^ , : 
Than is Prometbeui ty*d fl» QMUsfu*. 
Auraj vMth fli«vtfll iTMida, and idle<thoiigbtfi * 
1 will be bright^ and flimeJn pearl ajid goid^ 
To wait upon' this new^iDidt Impenfs* 

Tawaittipon, Itid I? to wanosftwith 

ThisQ^een, ihtsOedde^ xhnSmvtMUi^ 
This Siren f that will charm Rmit Smu^inij 
And (ee hit (hi^wteek, andJriaeomiaM''««ai''«« 
Holla, what ftorm is thil i' 

S C £ N. E II. ' JFnrfT Chiton «n/Qnidtriu»i» 

Dem, Chiron^ thy yeafs wane wk, ^y W!ir«Mait»«dgt'. 
And manners, to iiKtMie wkif« T am graced, 
^nd may, for ought thou koow'ft," a^vfibed- be. 

Chi. DemerHui, thotfdbtfoverween in all. 
And fo in this, to hear me down- with hMvaei 
'Tio net the di^rence of a y^r or two 
Makes nc left gfaeioue, thM fnortf foktvatiie ] 
I am as able, and as iit as* thou, «> - • 

To ferve, and to dofoi<wrmy-mift«fs^ g«K«-5' *h 

And tiMC tfty Tw«ird upoff thee Aall approve^ 
And plead my pa0los^f«ir|>wlWji*«)dfo» • 
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20 Titu8»Andronicus* ' 

Air^ Ckibs, dob* ! thefe Joven will npt ke«p the peace, 

Dtfw. Why, boy, although our mother (ttnadvu*4) 
Gave you a dancing rapier by yopr fide/ 
Are you To idefperate grown to threat your friendl? 
Go to \ have you»)ath glued Hathinyour iheath^ 
'Till you knoiv better how to haailJeit* 

Chi, Mean while. Sir, with the litdeikiU I hav^ 
Full well /halt thou perceive how much I dare. 

Dm, Ay, boy, grow ye fo brave? \*th€jirtm^ 

jtar. Why, how now, Lords? 
So near the Emperor** palace dire 700 draw? 
And mainuin Aich a quarrel openly ? 
Full well I wot the ground of all thiegnidgt. 
I would not for a million of gold. 
The caofe were known to than it moft concerat* 
Nor would your nohte fnother for mueh snore. 
Be ib diihonour*d in the Court of JRowr, 
For fhamepatup. ^ • . . 

Cbi. Not I, 'tUl I hftve AeathM 
My rapier in his bofom, and .withal • 
Thruft thefe reproach&l fpeeches down bis throat. 
That he hath bfeath*d*ia my dilhoodur. here* ; 

Dem» For that I ana prepared and foil refolv*d, 
Foul-fpoken coward ! thou th«nd*roft witlr thy tosgn^ 
And with thy weapon nothing dar*ft petfotm. 

Abt. Away, J fay. 
Now by tbe Godt thftt warlike Gthi adore. 
This petty brabble will undo ot all $ 
Why,' Lordi> ' ■ — d cbmk yon not how daagcroua 
Ik it to jet upon a Prince's right ? 
What, is LavhuM then become fo loofe. 
Or 'Baffianfu to degenerate. 
That for her. love fuch quarrels may be broacht, 
3Vithoat cq^groUnent^ juftice, or revenge? 
Young Lords, bewarc<— -and ibould the Empitfs kaoif ' 
This difcord*« ground,- the mu^k would not pleafe. 

C£/. I care not, I, knew ike and all the wodd ) • • 
rlove Lavinia more than all the world. 

ZVm. Young^g, learn thou to make (bme better choice 
Lavinia is thine elder bi9ther*« hope. 
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r. Whf, «re yt mad ? cr know je flot in XfMM ' ' 
rfuMwu and impatient tliey-be, 
Ajid caiuot brook competiton in love ^ 
1 ceB yow. Lords, you do but plot yoor deaths ' 
Wf tkU devioe. 

/>mr. ^loroii^ a*dko«6»f dtat&a 
Vosld I pfopdfe, to atchiete lr«t wkMOf I love^ 
Agr, To atchienre her— h^w ! 
Mkm* Wlqr mik*il thob it fo ftrahge ? 
8be is a wooiaif, therefore msy b« f^oo*d ; 
Sbe is a womait) thererore May b« won ^ 
Sbc is Lavinia, therefpre imift be lov'd. 
Iffhu, maa I more water gtideth by the miM 
Tba^^ wots the wX&etof, anS eafie it is ] 

pf a cat ]od^ to ileal a ftive,' we know t 
Tho* Bajunm be the £inperor*i brother, 
Better t&a he have yet worn yuUan^t bddg^^ ' 
Jhr, Ay, attd as jjo^ a^S^^urmnut may. 
JDs«r. Then why mbvM hi defpair, that knows to eourf it 
' With words, fair lool;;!, an^ liberality f 
What, haiH thott not jf^ll oftetl ftrvcfc a doe^ 
^kad hem her cleanly hy the keeper's nofe ? 

Aar. Why then it feems £>me certain, ihatch or fn 
Vf9wU fervc your tt»rm. 

Cbi, Ay, fo the turn Wei^ fcxiftif 
Dm* Airw, thott haft hh it. 
j^i^r. Wodd yoa had hit it too. 
Then ^old not we bs tir-d ^with this ^o i 
^hy, hark ye, hark ye^a«d arc ydw iiich foo|s 
To ijaare for this ^ would it offcod you then 
Thncbothftonhirp^ed} 
Chr. 't^t4, not me. 
JRrw. No, nortiie. 

Aar, For Ihame be friends, and join for that you Jsr^ 
rris policy'snd Aratagem muft do 
That you aflefi^,' and* lb <nuft you refold. 
That what yousranDOt as yoa would atchiefe. 
Too muft perforte accompli^ ai you ihay. ^ 

Take this of lAe, Lucrece Was not moirc chafte 
'th»n this Lhrkia, BajfiawUi* love j 
• • y»i. yill, C „„,.„,^bog,e ; * 



^^ Trrj^. Andronicus. 

A fpeed!^ aourf^ than, ling Vipg laqguiflifflent 

Muft ye purfue, and I have found the path. 

My Lords, a folemn hunting, is in hand. 

There will the lovely Roman ladies troo{| : 

The foreft walks are wide and fpacious. 

And many unfrequented plots there are. 

Fitted by kind- for rape and villainy : ^ 

Single you thither tlieh this dainty doe^' 

And ftrike her home by force, if not by words : 

This way, or not at. all, ftand vou in hoptu 

Come, come, our EmpreDi with her facred wit , 

To villainy and vengeance cpnfecrate. 

We will acquaint with all that we intend^ . 

And fhe fhaJl file our engines with advice. 

That will not fuffer you to (quart youfielves. 

But to your wifhes height acfvance you both. 

The £mperor*s Court is like the houfe of Fame, 

The palace full of tongues, of eyts, of ears : 

The wood^ are ruthlefs, dreadful, deaf and dull : 

There fpeak, and ftrike, brave boys, and take yoor turot* 

There fcrve your lufts, ihadowM from heav^as eye. 

And revel in l^vinia*s treafury. 

Ci&/. Thycounfel, lad, fmells of no cdwardift* 
Dent, Sit fas aut nefat, *till I find the ftream 
To cool this heat, a charm to calm chefe fits, 
IP fir Styga, per Manes vehor, [Exeunr^ 

SCENE III. AFor^. 
Enter Titus Andronicut mid bis thtee Sons, with boiOfA . 
^tndbomSf <<»</ Marcos. 

T/>. The hunt is up, the morn is bright and gay. 
The fields are fragrant, and the woods are green: 
Uncouple here, and let us make a bay. 
And w«ke the Emperor and. his lovely, bride. 
And rottze the Prince, and ring a hunter's peal 
That all the Court may echp with the noiie« . 
■ Sons,^ let it be your charge, as it is ours, ^ 

To tend the £mf eror's perfon carefully ; 
I have bee^ troubled in my fleep this night. 
Sue dawfllng day new cooifoit hath inff irV« 
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Tl,TVS AWDROKICUS. tj 

Jfjmd bona, Bert a ery of bomidx^ and toind borru in m 
feals then inter SaturnioiUyTainora, BaiB^noiy Lavimt» 
Chiron, Deittttrras, tmd their Attendantt» 
Trt^ Many good -morrows to your Majefty ) 
Madam, to yoa al many and as good* 
I promifed yo«r Graoo a hanter*s peaL 

Sat, And yov- have rang it loftily, my liOrdt^ 
Somewhat too early for newmarriod ladies* 
Baf, LavtMiaf how fay yeu f 
L«v« Why, I fay, no & 
I*haTe been broad awake two hours and more. 

Sat, Come on then, horfe and chariou let us hai«^ . . 
And to ourlport : Madam, now ihall ye ice 
Our Reman hunting. - 

Mar» I have dogs, my Lord, 
Will rouze the proviSeft panther in the chair. 
And climb t^i^ higfaeft peomontory-top. 

77^ And I hav^ horfe will follow, wliere the game 
Makes way, and run like fwallowao^er the. plain* 

Dem. Cbireni weliuntnot, we, with horie nor houn^ 
Bttt hope to ^ttck a dainty doe to ground. [EmunU 

S C £ N £' IV. Enter Aaron alette, 
Aar, He that had wit, ^oald thkik tba( I had noae^ 
" To bury i^miich gold under a tiee^- 
And never after to inherit it. 
Let him that thinks of me fo ab^edly. 
Know that this gol^ mnft coin a ilracagem, ' 
Which cunningly effi^d, #ill beget 
A very excpUeht-'piecei of villainy j '. • 
And fo repofe,. fweet tol^» for tii^v uorel!, r 

That have thei^ alma out of the Emprefs* cbeil. 
jffaf«r Tamora. k' 

Ttfss. My Itvftly.^^ff, wherefore look'ft.lhoufad* 
When %nxf thing 4oth make a uletfu) bo4ft ? . 
The bifds ^aunt mAlody on every boih, . . 
Thefnake lyes rolled in the chearfol fun, . . •» 

The green leaves qvivisr with the coolii^g wind^ . 
And nutkc a chequer*d fliadow on thr ground x 
Under their, fweet ftade, Aaww^ let us fit. 
And wbUft thot ImbtiM Echo mocks the l)paAd<# ._ . , 



24 Titus- AKrmiLoacrqufi; 

Replying fknliy t6 the weU*tiin*4 liofnv ' 

As if a 4o«iUe hunt were hcaid at <mtse, 

Let us fit down and matk their -Tttlling Mife«i . 

And after qonflifl fitch at was iappoaM • < 

The wandring Prince and l^/ii!^ e«tt ■cnjoy'*d^ - ■ 

When with a happy ftortn thejr were fuffpriv*^^ 

And ciirta4a*<i with a cmufdvlcecpiBg com, .^ 

We may each wreathed iathe «ther^s,anmy . . ' 

(Our paAimes done) pofleis a golden fluqalmy 

Whilft hounds and horns, and £wcetinek)4inif ^j|il% 

Be unto us as is a nuHe's fong •.' 

Of kUaby, to bring her babe aflecp. 

jiar.Ma.6vn, though f^mui pxwtt yoqr fleim» 
Sifturn is dominator over minet • > • ' 

What fignifies my deadly fianding «ycy ' f 

My fiJence, and my cioudy mciMidlablyy 
My Aeeee of woo% hair> that sow «i|c«iii^< 
£veii at an adder when ihe doth noaewl 
To do loma fatal execution ? . : : - ^ n>' 

Ni»9 Madam, thefe are no vntvsal figm; 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in sny hst4, 
Biood and Kvenge are hammering ifl:aiy head* 
Hack, 7m»iv, (the Smprefa 4>f my ibol; 
Which never hopes mtye heaven than «db te ifce^ 
This is the day of <loom for f^iNWf 
His Philomel muft lofe her tongue to-daf , 
Thy fons make jnU^ge <6f her cfaattcv, ■ ^ '■ 

And waA their hands in ^sgSamit* Wood. 
Seeft thou this letter ? take it up, I fn^ dM^ 
And give the K(ng this fafial^pioited fcroil | < 

Now ^eftfon me no more^ we are o^ed } 
Here comes a parcel of our hopeful hooQr, 
Which dread not yet their lives deAruaiott* 
. Tarn. Ah, my fweet iMosr, fweeterfo MefliiaAiifef 

Aar. No more, great Empreft $ Bf^nitt coming 
Be crofs with him, and m go letdi thy lorn 
To back th^ quarrels, Whatfoe*er titty W. (BiOU 

SCENE V. Enter Wtm^mtiLk^muL* ■ 

Baf. Whom have we here > Rtme** royal SmpM^^ " 
UQ^rniih^ of her w^-befeemiiig«««ft^ V 
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Or IS it Dian h^WtftdJUce her. 
Who. hath abandoned her holy groves > 
To fee the ^eaeral hunting k this ibreft ? 

Tarn, Saucy controUer of our private fteps I 
Had I the power that fome dy jpiaM had* 
Thy cemplef ihould be planted prefently 
With homt,^ v vm Ah^on\ and the hoan^s 
Should drive' upon thy new-transforcied limbs^ 
Unmannerly^iatrvdeias thou arc. 

Lav. Under your patience, gentle ICmperers, 
*Ti5 thought you haye a goodly gift in horning , 
And to 1^ doubted^ that your Moor and yoit 
Are fiogled forth to try (xperiments ; 
yovt ihield your huiband from his hounds to-day! 
*Tia.pit7 they ihould take him for a ftag. . , 

Baf, Believe nie. Queen, your fwarth Qimmerian 
Doth make your honour of his body's hue,. 
Spotted* detefte^ and abominable. . 
Why are you fequeftred from all your train ? , 
Difmounti^ from your fnow*white goodly fteed« 
Aod wandered hither tp an obfcure plot| 
Accompsnied with a barbarous i|fo0r. 
If foi|l deiire had not conducted you } 

half. And being interrupted in your fport, . 
Great reafon that my no|)le Lord be rated .' 

For (aucine(s. — '> rl pray you let us hence^ 

And let her joy her ravcn-co!our*d love j 
ThFs valley fits the purpofe paiTing well. 

Baf. The Kiqg my brother fliall have note of this, 
Lavl Ay, for thefe flips have made him noted lon| 
Good King, to be fo mightily abyfed ! 
torn. Why have I patience to endure a!| this ! 

Enter Chiron and Demetrius. 
Dem. How BOW, dear fovereign and our gracious mc 
Why does your Highnefs look fo pale and wan ? 

Tjm, Have I not reafon, think you, to look pale 
Thefe two have tic*d me hither to this place, 
A birrtn detefted vale you fee it is. 
The trees, tho* fummer, yet forlorn and lean^ 
Q n>come witi^ moTs, and baleful miiTcito, 
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Here never fliines the fun, kfStt n^iaghnitit^ 

ValeU the nightjy owf^ or fktnl raten. 

And when t^cy ihcw*6 me tftis ahh o r rcd pit^ 

They told me' here, at dead time of the nighe^ 

A thoufaad iiends, a thottfaa^ iaOn^Onhn, 

Ten thoufaod fwelling toads, as many utchin^ ' '^ 

Wodd make fuch fearful and confttied crftt^ '*' • 

As any morul body hearmg it. 

Should ftraight fall mad, or dfe die faiieaSr* '' 

No fooner had they told this hdliA talfai. 

But Araight they tolid me they motifd hind me htftg 

Unto the bodf of a difmal yew 

And leave me to this miferable death* 

And then they call'd me foul adultereOy ' 

Lafcivious Gotb, and all the bittereft terms 

That ever ear did hear to fuch effa^. 

And hiad you not by wondrous fortune come^ 

This vengeance on me had they executisd i 

Revenge it^ as you love your mother^s liftf * 

Or be ye not from henceforth caird my childrQi*' 

Dm.This is a witnefs that I am thy foil. [Stfi^s BdEimmu 

Cbi, And this for me, flnrck home to ihew m f(rength, 

\Stabxbimm 

tav^ Ay,' come, Semiramis, — oay, barhafdus Tamters^ 
For no name fits thy nature ^ut thy own. 

Tarn, Give me thy poniard j you ihall know, my boy% 
Your mother's hand fiiall right your mother's w^ong. 

Dem, Stay, Madam, here is more belongs to her | 
Firi^^ thra/h the corn, then after burn the'^ravr : 
This minion ftood upon her chaftityj 
Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty^ 
And with that painted cope ihe braves yovr mighCincfi} 
^od fliail ihe carry this unto her grave ? 

Cbi. An if ihe do, I would I were aa e«Qiich« 
Drag hence her huihand to ibme iecret hok. 
And make his dead trunk pillow to our lutt, 

Tmm, But when you have the hony yoa dclire^ 
I«t not this wafp out- live, ns both to fting. 

CIn, I wilrrant. Madam, we will make that fqit j 
Come, miftreii, now perforce we will enjoy ' 

That nicc-prcfcrrcd honcily of yqurj^^^oogie 



TlTCS^ ANl>ttONICri. 2J 

Zmv. O Tamora, Aon bear*ft a womah*t face*— 
Yam, I w411 not htar her fpeidt ; iway with her I 
JUv. Sweet Lords^ intrelat her hear toe but a word — « ' 
!>#». LifleHy' ftir'MadaiDy let It be your glory ' 
To f4se her tears ; •but he your ^eart to them, . <» 

A* unrdcntf ng fflitta to drops of rain. 
'. £««• ^l^^i^did'tfae tiger*t young ones teach the damf 
O do not teach-her wraith; fte tatight it thee. 
The milk thou fuck*dft from her did turn to mtfhle i 
Efctt at thy tecrchou Ibdft thy tyranny. 
Tot every mother breeds npcfoqs alike } ■ ■ -> 

Pio thou intreftt her; fhew a woman pity. . 

CftftWhatTwould*ftthonha?^ me prove myfelfabaftard/ 
Xtfv. *Tic«rue» the raven doth not hatch a larks r 
Yet have I heard, (O could 1 find it now !) 
The lion, mov'd' with pity, did endure 
T« hive his prinecly paws parM all away. 
Sofloe fay, that ravens fofter forlorn child^en^ • 
The whiift their own birds famifll in their nefis I 
Oh be to me, tho* thy hard heart fav no^ ' n 

Nothing fo Jdnl, but fomething pitiful. . 

Tarn, I kuQW not what it means ; awav with hgr, 
JjW. Oh le;t me teach thee for my father's fake, 
(mnt gave thee life, when well he might have (lain thee^ 
Be not obdurate, open thy deaf ears. 

TW.Hadft thou in perfon ne*er o^ended me. 
Even for his fake am I now pitilefs : 
Remember, boys, I poured forth tears in vain. 
To iave your brother from the facri/ice \ 
Bat fierce Andronicui would not relent : 
Therefore avray and ufe her as you wiU, 
The wotfe to her, the better ldv*d onme, 

txm, O Tamara^ be fcall'd a gentle C^een^ m 

And with thme own hands kilt me in this place \ 
Tot *xii not life that I have begg'd fo long j 
Poor I was llain when Baffianut dy*d , 

7'am* What begg^ftthou then? fond woman, let meg(V 
Lav, *Tii prefent death I beg, and one thing more. 
That womanhood denies my tongue to tell : 
O keep me from their worfe-than-klUxng luf(« 
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And tninVe m^ info fome ioAtblMMpit. 
Wher^ never ma^^s eye may behold my bodjrs 
Do this and be s^ charitable ^lyiudcnr. ^ ., 

Tarn, So (hould I rob my Tweet font of their fee« 
No : let tfaim fatisfie their luft OQthefb 

Dem. Awj(y ! for thou haft ftaid us here too Icoif * 
, Lav, No gra«e ? .qo womaahood ? ah bealUy cfMittl 
The blot and eiieqiy of onr general Asuiie I . . > 

Confafion fall- — ^— 

Gki. Nay, then FU ftop your mQ«th-<t-<ibrii« tbmi to 

hafband:' [JXraggiMg^L^vmiti. 

This IS the hole where j£troH hid us hide him. [JEmwC^ 

Ttfw. Farewell my fon%$ %that y^m«|cehcrAne. 
Ne*erlet my heart know merty.coeei: indeed, 
'Till all th'^»ir(?«/V/ be made away. 
Now will I heike to ftck my loyely Afoor, 
And let my fpleeiyful foas this trull deflour. t.£ot* 

S C E N E yi. 
EfUtr Aaron with Qu^ntos and^lAuqat. 

Aan tomt on^ my Lords, the better foot bef<tte| 
Straight will I bring you to theloathfome pi^ 
Where I efpied the Panther fail aflcep, . 

^Jh, My fight is very dull^ whatever it bodes. . 

Marf And mine, I promife you } were*t not for fhaoiei 

Well could I leave our fport to fleep a while. r 

[Marcus falls into the fdt» 

S(uiff, What, art th«a fall'n ? what fubtle hole is thii^ 
Whofe mouth is covered with rude-growiog briars^ 
Upon whole leaves are drops of neW'ihed blood* 
As fre/h as Morning dew diftillM on flowers ? 
A very fiital place it feems to me : 
Speak, brother. Kail thou hur^ thee with the fall ? 

Mar, O brother, with the difmallefl obje^ 
That ever eye, with fight, made heart lament. 

Aar» Now will I fetch the King to find them here. 
That he thercJhy may have a likely gueCs, 
How thefe were they that made, a way his brother. 

[Exit Aaron* 
SCENE VII, 

JCxr, Why doft not comfonme, and kpi^ mc oat 
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Ffom this unhallowM and blood-fttined hole f 

i^flr. I am lurprtaed with an onconth fear | 
A killing fweat o*cf ^ra» my ticmUing joints ; 
lij heart fufpe€ts nx>re than mine eye can fee. 

M^m To prove tiioa haft a true Si^ming heart, 
Attron ^jad thou, look down into the den, 
And fee a fear^iight of blood and death. 

S^ut'n^ Aaron is pmo, and my eomiMffionatC htatt 
Will 99C permit mineeyeft once to bdioM 
The tiling whereat it trenbles by iannifet 
O tell n^-how it it } for Be*cr 'till now 
Was I a child to fear I know not what. 

M^, Lord BaffioMUM iyes embrewed faer^ . 
All on a heap, like to a flaughter'd lamb, 
I9 tl^ detcftody darky blood-drinking pit; 

^i'«. If it be dark, how doft thou know *t|i kt 
tOar, jlpon.hia bloody £ng« he doth wear . 
A precious ring, that lighltiM all the hole : 
Which like a Upcr inlMtao flMMHMnt, 
Doth ihine upon tho dead flian*s earlhljr cheekijf ' 
^Uid'ihpwatheragOidintrails of this pit. 
80 pale did ihine the moon on FyramtOf 
When he by night lay hathM in maiden: blood* • 

brother^ help m^ with thy fainting hand 
(If fear hath madfe thee f||int, as me it bath) 
Otttof this £ell devouring receptacle. 

At hateful as Coeyiui mifty mouth, . 

£^n. Reach me thy Hand, that I tiaay hdpjhee OtttI 
Or wanting ftrtagth to do thee fo much good, 

1 may be pluck*d ijuto the fwallowing womh 
Of this deep pit, ^oorBaffianui* grave, 

I have no fti^ngth to pluck thee to the brink, 

Il4ar, And I no ftrength to climb withoot thy help. ^ 
fhin. Thy hand onco more I will not lofe' again, . 

*Tiir thou art here alof^, or I below. 

Thou can^ft not tome tome, I come to thee. {FaUs in» 
S «C £ N B VIII. Enter the Emheror and Aaron, . 

,. Sat, Along with me, 1*11 fee what hole is here, \ 

And what he .is that now hath leaped into* t. 

Say, who art then that lately didftdefteiid' 

Into 
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30 Titus Andronicus. 

I-ito this gaping hollow of the caith ? 

Mar, Th* mihappj fon.of old Andnmiuti 
Brought hither in a.moil ualodcf hooTy 
To find thy brother Bajfiania daid. 

Sat, My brother dead ? I know thou doft but jell t 
He and his I*ady boph are at the iodge, • 
Vpon the north<rndeof this pleaTafltchafcj 
'Tis Aot an hour iince I left him there. 

Mar, We Jcnpw not where, yoa left him all alite^ 
But out, alas, here have we found liim dead* 

Enter ^uaony Andronicus, andVtadiaMm 

7'am. Where is my Lord ^he Kiiig f 

Sat, Here, Tamera^ though griev*d with kilUog grieC 

Tarn. Where is thy brother Baffianut t • 

Sat. Now to the bottom doftthou fearck my woottd t 
Poor S/a/^mu here lyes raMdered. . 

Tarn, Th^n all toe late ^ bring thii fatal ««< 
The complot of thjs.ti|Dekra tcagpdy ; 
And wonder greatly thi|t aaan*« ^ioe'can fdd 
Iapleafing.linile8 Jiich murderous tyranny. 

lSUikfitkSanmuBmsUum» 

Satumlnus reads the letter. 
Ah if we mifs to meet bim bandfomeJy^ 
Sweet buntjman, BafiSanus V/s we M^dr/r, 
Do thoufi tmicb as dig tbegra*oefor bim, 
*rboM know" ft wr meaning: h§k for tly rewarfff 
Among the nettles at tbe elder- tree. 
Wknd enkrfiMdei itie mouth of that fdmt pit^ ^ 
Where we decrnd to bury BaHianus. 
Do this, andfurtbafe us thy laftingfrlendt, ', 

Sat, Oh 7>«nrtf , was ever heard the lilK ? 
Thisis thepit, and this the older-tree t 
Look, Sirs, . if you fan find the huntfmaa ffo^ 
That (hould have murdered Baffianut here. 

Aar, My gnK;iousLord, here is the bag of gold* . 
* Sat, Two of thy whelps, fell curs of bk>ody kind. 
Have here Bereft my brother of his life;. [l^aTl^aa^ 

Sirs, dl^ag them from the pit unto the priroQ, . 
There let themhide until we harf dfiTi%*4- 
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i never-heard -of torturing pain fyr them. ' 

Tkm, What, arc they ia thit pic ? oh woodrMit thing! 
How eafiiy murder is difcovered ! 

Tit, High Emperor/ upon my fethlp knoe 
I beg this boon, with tears not Jigbtly ihed. 
That this fell fault of my accurfed fons, 
(Accurfed, if the fault 'be provM in theai<-<-^} 
Sat, If it be prov'd ? you fee it ii 9pp«rent« 
Who found thU letter^ Tamors, was it you ^ • 
^ Tarn, Androniaa himfelf did take it up. 

7ir. I did, my. Lord : yet let me be thek bail. 
For by my father^s reverend tomb I vow - - • - 
They Ihall be ready at your Highnefa* will, 4 • »■ '■"- 
To anfwer their fufpicion with their lives. '* 

Sat, Thou (halt not bail them : fee thoa follow me} '- 
Some bring the murdered body, fome the murdtrert; 
Let them not fpeak a word, the guilt is plain; 
For, by my foul, were there worfe end than death. 
That end upon them /hould be^executd). - ' 

Tarn, Andronicu^, I will intteat the KJjig'^ 
Fear not thy funs, they fhali do well enough. ' ' 

TVr. Come, Luciusy come, fiay notto taiJc with them* 

[Exeunt^ 

S C £ N E IX. 

EfUer Demetrius and Chiron, loitb Laviniai ber bandt 

cut off, and her tonpte cut put^ auArqnnf»^A, 

Dem, So now go tell (an if thy tongue can fpfcak) ' 

Who 'twas that cut thy tongue, and ravifliM thee. 

Cbi, yfxhe down thy mind, bewray thy meaning Co, 
And (if thy Aumps will let thee) play the fcribev 
Dem. See how with figns and tokens ihe un fcrowk. 
Cbi, Go home, call for fweet water^ wa/h thy hands* ' 
Dem, She hath no tongue to call, nor hands to waih ^ 
And fo let's leave her to her filent walki^ , 
Cbi, If 'twere my cafe, I fhould go hang Ay felf. • 
Dem, If thou hadil hands to help thee knit the cord. * 
( [Exntttw 

SCENE X. £n//r Marcus /« Litvklia. 
Mar, Who's this, my niece, that iliea away ie laft ) 
Coufin, a word $ where is your huibaad.? iay % 
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K? ^** ^'^°*' "^^^^^ *^^ «y '^A '^ooM wake met 

It I do. wake, £oaie planeC ftrikc me down. 

That I may dumber in eternal fleep.! 

Speak, genUeawce, what ftetn ungeotle lnn6 

Have loppM, zodhem^d, and made t;h> body btie 

Of her two branches, thofe fweet pmamenta, 

Whofc cir4jngitaKtews Kings have fought to lldep io. 

And mifbt not gain fo great a happinefs, ' 

As have thy love f why doft W>t ipeik to Stt ? 

Alat, a cnmfonmei*of warm Hood, 

Like to a^bnbbfaigfoiintain ftirr\l withwind* 

Doth riie and Ml between thy rofie JA«, 

CooiiBi «i4 goukg ^ith thy honey brtaA. 

But fure fome Tirent hath dcflonied thee, 

Ajd icA't^ fliou'dilidetea him,' cut thy tongite, 

Aft, 99«r chott tnrn'ft away thy face for ihame » 

And notwitWbildinig all this fcfspf Mood, 

(As froai a eondoit with thrte ifibing fpcmtt) 

Vet do thy checks look red as Titan's face. ^ 

Blufliing to becacountred Virith a cloud. 

ShaU I fpeak for thee ? ftaU I fay, 'tis fo f 

Qh thai I knew thy heart, and knew the heO^ 

%D»t I Ji^ight rail at him to eafc my loiiid • 

»onrow concealed, like an ovftii ftopt, 

P^ttkbarJi the heart tocindcn whcreHw- 

FairPAiftaw^ Ae but k>ft her tongue. 

And in « tedious TdM^r fewM her mbd. 

But loitelf tiieoe, that mean is cut from thees 

A citaftier r«^w haft thou met withaf. 

And he hMh cut thofe pretty lingers off 

That could ha^ better fem^d than M/&*fiP. 

Qh had the moflfter feeft thofe Iflly handt 

T^emhJt, like dfpeA leaves, upon a lute. 

And make the filken ftrings delight to kift them. 

He would Mt then have tooch'd them for hh life. 

Oi-h^ he heard the heav'nly harmony, 

.WhicA that fweet tonsue of thine hath often made. 

He would litfve dropt his kbife, and-faU'n aflecp. 

As OrA#r«» at the Tbtatian poet's feet. 

Com^ k» tt8 go^' tod nhk^ thy father bfind | 

Digitized by ^^OOgie 



Titus Amdronicus. jj 

For fuch a fight wiU blind a father*seye. 
One hoiir*s ftonn will drown the fragrant meadf. 
What will whole months of tears thy father's eyes f 
Do not draw btck^ for we will niourn with thee : 
Oh could our mourning eafe thy roifery ! lExeunt* 

A C T. IIL S C £ N S I, 
A Street in Ronae. 
Eater the Judgei and Senators, with Marcut <mif Qulofofl 
hound, paffing'on the Stage to the place of EkecutiM, and 
TiXu* gcing before, pleading, 
Ttt, FTEAR roe, grave fathers, noWc Trihunci, f!ay# 
171 For pity of mine age, whofe youth was fj^eot 
In dangerous wan, whilft you fecurely flept ; 
For all my blood in Rome^t great quarrel &ed, . 
For all the frofty nights that I have watcht, ' \ 

And for theie bitter tears, which you now fet ' 
Filling the aged wrinkles in my cheeks. 
Be pitiful to my condemned fons, * .v,', .*- * 

Whofe fouls are not corrupted, as *tit thought. 
For two and twenty fons I never wept, • 
Becaufe they died in honour's lofty bed, 

[Andronicus iyeth down, and the Judges pafs hy bim» 
For the£e, thefe. Tribunes, in the duft I write 
My heart's deep lapguor, and my fouPs fad tears ; 
Let my tears ftanch the earth's dry appetite, 
My fon's fweet blood will make it ihame and blufh s 
earth I I will befriend thee more with rain, [^^;Ceunlt» 
That ihall diilil from thefe two ancient urns. 
Than youthful April fhall with all his /bowers | 
In fummer's drought Til drop upon thee ft ill, '' 

|n winter with warm tears Y\l melt the'fnow. 
And keep eternal fpring-time on thy fact, 
So thou refufe to drink my dear fon's blood. 

£nfer Lucius ivitb bisfrvorddrazQti^ 
reverenS Tribunes 1 gentle aged men! 
Vnbind my fons, rcvcrfe the doom of death. 
And let me fay (that never wept beford) 
}Ay tears are now prevailing orators. 
Luc, Oh itoUc father, you lamimt in'v^iJi, 
Yox-fVJII, V The 
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34 Titus ANDRONici^ff. 

The Trlbimes heir you not^ no man is hy, 
And you recount your forrows to a (lone. 

Tit, Ah Lucius, for thy brothers let me plead- 
Grave Tribunes, once more I intreat of you- 



Lue, My gracious Lord, no Tribune hears you fpeak. 

Tit, Why, 'tis no matter, man ; if they did hear. 
They would not mark me : or if they did mark> 

They would not pity me,—; - . , 

Therefore I tell my forrows" to the ftones. 

Who, tho* they cannot anfwer my diftrcfs^ 

Yet in fome fort are better than the Tri bunes^ 

For that they w|^l not intercept my tale^ 

When I do weep, they humbly at my feet' 

Receive my tears, and feem to weep with me j 

And were they but attired in grave weeds, 

Rome could afford no Tribune like to thcfe. 

A ftontf is as foft wax. Tribunes more hard than ftofies : 

A ftone is filent, and offendeth not. 

And Tribunes with their tongues doom men to death* 

But wherefore fland*ft thou with thy weapon drawn ? 

Lue, To refcue my two brothers from their death ; 
For which attempt, the judges have pronounc'd 
My everlaftingdoom of baniihment. 

Tit, O happy man, they have befriended thee : 
Why, foolifh Lucius, doft thou not perceive. 
That Rome is but a wildernefs of tigers ? ' 
Tigers muft prey, and Rome affords ho prey 
But me and mine ; how happy art thou then. 
From thefe devourers to be baniflied ? 
But who comes with our brother Marcus here ? 
SCENE lU Enter Marcus and Lavinia. 

Mtw, Titus, prepare thy noble eyes to weep. 
Or if not fo, thy noble heart to break ; 
I lUiag confuming forrow to thine age. 

ftt. Will it confume me ? let me fee it then. 

Mar, This was thy daughter. 

Tit, Why, Marcut, Co fhe is. 

Luc, Ah me, this obje£l kills me. 

Tit, Faint-hearted boy, arife and look upon her } 
Speak, my Lavinia^ what accurfed hand 
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Hath ma4e thee handlefi, in thy. father** fpight I 
What fo^l hath added water tp the fea t 
Or brought a faggot to bright-burning Tro^ t 
VLj grief was at the height before thoQ cam^ftf 
And DOW like Nflus it difdaineth bounds : 
Give me a fword, TM chop off my hands too^ 
For they have fought for Rome, and all in Tain % 
And they have nursed this woe, in feeding life i 
In bootlefi prayer have they been held up. 
And they have fervM me to effe^Uefs u(e» 
Now all the fervice I require of them. 
Is thatt the one will help to gut the other : 
*Tis well, Lanrinia, that thou hail no hands. 
For hands to do Rome fervice are but vain. 
Lue, Speak, gentle fifter, who hath martyr'd thee f 
Mar, O that delightful engine of her thoughts. 
That blab*d them with fuch pleafing eloquence. 
Is torn from forth that pretty hollow cage. 
Where like a fweet melodious bird,it fung 
Sweet various notes, inchanting every ear. 
Luc, Oh fay thou for her, who hath done thil deed ! 
Mar, Oh thus I found her flraying in the park. 

Seeking to hide herfelf, as doth the deer 

That hath received fome unrecgring wound. 
Tit, It was my deer, and he that wounded her 

Hath hurt me more than had he kill'd vac dead t 

For now I ftand, as one upon a rock, 

EnvirqnM with a wildernels of fea, 

VHio marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave, 

Expecting ever when fome envious furge 

Will in hif brinifli bowels fwallow him. 

This way to death my wretched fons ^re gone : 

Here flands my other fon, a banifh*d man. 

And here my brother weeping at my woes. 

Bat that which gives my foul the greatefl fpurn. 

Is dear tavinta, dearer than my foul 

Had I but fcen thy pifture in this plight. 

It would have madded me. What ihall I do« 

Now I behold thy lively body fo f 

Thon h^ no hands to wipe away thy tears, 

D 2 Nor 
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Nor tongue to teU me who hath inarty*rd tHcc j * 

Thy hufband he is dead^ aad for his death 

Thy brothers are condemned, and dead by this. 

Look, MdrcUiy ah, fon Lucius, look oo her x 

When I did name her brothers, then freih tears 

Stood on her cheeks, ^s dotK the honey dew^ 

Upon a ga(her*d IlUy almoft witherM. [bajWT* 

J\dar» Perchance flie weeps becaufe they killed her huf* 
Perchance becaufe ihe knows them innocent. 

IT/V. If they did kill thy hufband, then be joyful^ 
Becaufe the law hath ta*en revenge on them, 
Ko, no, they would not do fo foul a deed, 
Witnefs the forrow that their filler makes* 
Gentle t^vinifi. Jet me kifs thy lips. 
Or make fome iigns how I may do thee eafe t 
Shall thy good uncle, and thy brother Lucius, 
And thou ^nd I fit round about fome fountainj 
Looking all downwards to behold our cheeks. 
How they are ftain*^ like meadows yet not dry ' 
IVith miry /lime left on them by a flood ? 
And in the fountain fliall we gaze to long, 
*Till the freih tafte be taken from that clearnerf. 
And made a brine-pit with our bitter tears ? 
Or (hall we cut away our hands like thine ? 
Or fliall we bite our tongues, and in dumb AewB 
Pafs the remainder of our hateful days ? 
What fhall we do ? let us that have our toflgoea 
Plot fome device of further mifery. 
To make us wondred at in time to come* 

Lue» Sweet father, ceafe your tears, for tt ^ovr grief 
See how my wretched fi/ler fobs and weeps. 

Mar» F^atienee, dear neice ; good Htus^ dry thine eyec 

Ti>. Ah Marcus, Marcus, bfother, well I wot 
Thy napkin camiot drink a tear of mine. 
For thoo, poor man, haft drownM it widi thine owa« 

Lue» An, my Lamnia, I will wipe thy cheeks. 

77/. Mark, Marcus, mark ; I underftandhcrfignt; 
Had At a tongue to fpeak, now would ihe fay 
That to her brother which I faid to thee, 
|iit napkin with his true tears all bewet, 

Ca« 
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Can do no fervlce on her forrowful cheeky. 
Oh what a fympathy of woe is this ! 
As far from help as Jimbo is from blifs ! 

$ C Z N 15 m. Enter Azron, 
Aar, *ntut AndronicuSi my Lord the Emperor 
Send* thee this word, that if thou love thy foiif^ 
Let Marcus, Lucius^ or thy felf, old Titus^ 
Or any one of you chop off your hand. 
And fen^ it to the King ; he for the fame 
Will fipnd thee hither both thy ions alive^ 
And that {hall be the ranfom for their hxAt, 

Tie» Oh gracfous Emperor 1 oh gentle Aaron f 
Did ever raven fing fo like a lark. 
That gives (wefH tidings of the fun*s uprjfe ? 
With all my heart, TU fend the Emperor 
My hand ; good Aaron, wilt thou chop |C i>fff 

Luc. Stay, father, for that noble hand of thiQe> 
That hath thrown down fo many enemies. 
Shall not be fei^t j my hand will ferve the torn. 
My youth ican better fpare my blood thaj| you. 
And therefore mine /hall fave my brothers lives. 
* Mar, Which of your hands hath not defended RSmt, " 
^nd reared aloft the bloody battle-ax. 
Writing deihu^lion on the enemies calk } 
Oh none of both but are of high defett : 
My hand hath been but idle, let it ferve 
To ranfom my two nephews from their death. 
Then have I kept it to a worthy end. 

Aar, Nay, come, agree whofe hand ihall go along,, 
For fear they dje before their pardon come* 

Mar, My hand ihall go. 

Luc, By heav*n, it ihall not go. 

Ttt, Sirs, ^rive no more, fuch withered herbs as tkefe 
Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine* 

Luc, 3weet father, if I (hall be thought thy 1^ 
^t me redeem my brothers both from dath. 

Mar, And for our father^s fake, and mother^S Cift^ 
Now let me Ihew a brother's love to thee, 

77r. Agree between you, I, will fparf my luuid. 

Luc, Then Fli go /etch an ax, 
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ilftfr. But I will ufe it. rSxeutit Lucius, tfflifMarcat^ 
TjV. Come hit^cTi ^ron, rll deceiYe the^n both : 
licnd me thy haod| and t will giye thee.min^. 

jiar. If that \ft callM deceit, I will be hoiiell:^ 
And never whilft I live deceive men fo. 
But 1*11 deceive you in another fort^ 
And that youHtfay ere half an hour pafi, ^ ly^/Uk* 

iHe cutt off Titds'f hand. 
Enter Locins and Maitus again. 
Tit, Now ftayyour Arlfe ; what ihalil>e^ it dir|atcht s 
Good Aaron, give his MajeAy my hand : 
Tell him; it was a hand that warded him 
From thoufanddangersy bid him bury it i 
More hath it merited i' that let it h^ve. 
As for my ions, fay, I account of them 
As jewels purcha8*d at an eafie prieie, ^ 
. And yet dear too, becanfe I bought mine ow8« 

Aar, I ^0, AttJronicui, and for thy hand 
Look by stnd by to have thy fons with thee s ' 
Their heads I mean.-'— ^O, how this villainy \j^^. 
Doth fat me with the very thought of it f » 

Let'fftols do good, and fair men call fox grace, 
Aarfln will have hi^ foul black like his face. [Exit. 

SCENE IV, 

Tit, O hear ! 1 lift this one haod up to h^avX 

And bow thjs feeble ruin to the earth i 

If any Power pities wretched tears. 

To that I call : What, wilt thou kneel wfth me ? 

Do*then, dear heart, forheav'n Aall hear oar prayeyt^ 

Or with our fi^hs we'll breathe the welkin dTm> 

And ftain the fun with fojgs, as ftunetime cloudi 

1^k^n they .do hug him in their melting bofoms. 

Mar, t>h brother, fpeak with pollihilitiet. 
And do ii9t break into thefe two extreams. 

Tit, is not my forrow deep, having no bottom ? 
Thuibe my paflionsbottomlefs with them. 
mar. Cut yet let reafon govern thy lament. 
Tit, If there were reafon, for thefe miferies, - 

Then inVo Km?'i could I bind my woes. 
IWhiftheav'n doth wcepi dctl^ iK;t tht earth o^ailow f 
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If the winds f age, dotb not the fea wat mad^ 
Threatnijis the wellcio with his big^fwoln face t 
And wilt thou have a reafon for this coil t 
I am the Tea, hark how her fighs do blow } 
•She is th^ weepiBg weUcin, T the earth : 
Then muft my fe» be moved with her fighl^ 
Then muft my earth with her cootmual teart ' 
Secome a deluge, overilow'd aiid drown'd : 
For why» my bowels cannot hide her woes^ ' 
But like a drunkard muft 1 vomit them f 
Then give me leave, for lofcrs will have lea'te 
To eafe their ftomaehs with th'eh bitter tongtiei^;''^' 

Enter a Mejenger bringrti^ in Hub beads and a Band*. 

Mef, Worthy Andrmtitut, ill art thou repay *d 
For that good hand thou (bit^ft the XmperOr | 
Here are the heads of thy two noble font, 
And here*s thy hand in fcom to thee Tent back | 
Thy grief's their fport, thyrefelotion mockt a 
That woe is me to think upon thy Woes 
More than remembrance of n)y father's death, \Ex!tt 

Afar* Now let hot Mtna cool in Siei^p 
And be my heart an ever- burning hell I 
Thefemifcries are more than may be bom« ' 
To weep with theih that weep doth eafe fi>me deal« 
But forrow flouted at is double ^eath. 

Luc, Ah that this fight ftouid make fo deep i wo«nd, 
•'And yet defefted life not Ihnnk thereat ; 
That ever death fhould let life bear his name. 
Where life hath no more intereft but to breathe ! 

Mar, Alas, poor heart, that klfs is comfortlefs. 
As f rosea water to a ftsrved fnake. 

7V>. When will this fearful ilumber have an end f ' 

Mar» Now f are wel -flattery ! die, Andronieui } 
Thou deft not flumber j fee thy two Cons heads. 
Thy warlike hand, thy mangled daughter here i 
Thyotiier banifli^d fon with this dire fight 
Struck pale and bloodlefs, and thy brother l« . 
Even like a ftony image,, cold and numb. 
Ah now no more wiil 1 control thy griefSy 
iVjcad off thy &lver bair> thy other hand 
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GaawiAg, with tby teeth; . and. be this diCmtl nght 
The cIo(in| up of ouj moil wretched eyes t 
Now is a time to ftorm^ why art thou fiiU ? 

Tit, Ha, ha, ha. 

Mar, Why'do^ thou laugh ^ it fitt not v^ith this hour* 

Tit, Why I liave not another tear to ihedfj 
Befides, thip furrow is an enexny, . 
And would ufurp upon my watry ey^. 
And make them blind with tributary tears $ 
Then which wViy ihall I iin4 IV^venge^s cave ? 
For thefe two heads do feem to ipeak to me. 
And threat me, I ihall never come to blifsy 
*TiU all thefe mifchiefs be returned again* 
Even in their throats that have committed thcqi* 
Come let'me fee what taik I have to do— — — 
You heavy people, circle me about. 
That I n\ay turn me to each on^ of you. 
And fweju: unto my/oul to tight your wrongs^ 
The vow it made ; coipe, brother, takeahead. 
And in this hand the other will J bear } 
Lavinia, tfibu (halt be empjojed in thefe thiosi ;, 
Bear thou my hand, fweet wench, between thy t^lh } - 
As for thee, boy, go get thee from my fight. 
Thou art an exile, and thou muft npt flay. 
Hie to the CotBs, and raijjp an army there | 
And if you love me, as I think you do, 
I«et*s kifs and part, for we have much tp do. [£xf«af • 
S C ^ N £ y. Manet Lucius. 

Lttc. farewel, ^ndronfots, my noble father. 
The wofu^il man that ever liv*d in Romfi $ 
Farewel, proud 1^001^ ; *till Lucius come again. 
He leaves his pledges dearer than his life } 
Farcwel, tavinia^ my noble fifter, 
O would thou wert as thou tofore haft been ! ' 
But now npr Luciut nor Lavima lives. 
But in oblivion and hateful griefs ; 
If Lucius live, he will requite your wrongs. 
And make proud Saturninus and his Bmprefs 
Beg at the gates like Tarquin and his Queen. 
Nov will I to tHe GQtb% aQ4 ftife a {K>wf r« 
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To be re?eog*d 00 R&mitnd Saturnine, Xtxit Uidva. 
•SCENE VI. 
Jh ^^Mrtment in Titos*! Hbufe, A Banquet, 
Enter Titus, Marcos, Lavinia, and the hoy triicim* 
7Vr. So, fo, now fit, and. look y6u eat no more 
. Than wiJI preferve jiift fo much ftrength in us^ . . ' 
As will revenge thefe bitter woes of ours. 
Marcus, ujikBit that forrow-wreathen knot j 
Thy neice and I, poor creatures, waCnt our handi^ 
And cannot paffionate our tenfold grief 
With folded arms. This poor right hand of mine ' 
Is left to tyrannize upon my breaft, ' 
And wheQ^my heart, all mad with mifery. 
Beats in this hollew prifoo of my fleA, 
Then thus I thump it down.—' — — 
Thou map of wo^ that thus doft talk in figns, 
.Whea thy poor h^t beats with owtrjgious bcatjii|» • 
Thou canH not Arike k thus to make it ftiU ; 
Wound it with fighiW girl, kill it with groaiia j 
Or get foiiie fittleknift between thy teeth^ 
And juft againftthy heart make thou a hole, ; . -^ 
That all the tean that thy poor eyes let f all '^ 
May run into that fink^ aitjd /oakiog in, 
prown the lamenting Ipoi In iSea«i(alt tears; . ' 

Mar. Fie, Brother, fie, teach her not .thus to^Ia^ .i " 
&ieh Tiekat hands upofi her tender life. 

T/>. How now! hasforrowmade.thee doat already ^"^ 
Why, Marcusy no mail KhOuld be aad but I j . , 
What violent hands qu^lhe lay on her life ? , , . . ^< 
Ah, wherefore dofhthoi^ m'ge the name of hands? ' x^ f 
To bid Mneoi tell the tale twice 6*er, 
How *trrf was bumt^ ^nd he made miferable \ 
O handle not the theme, no talk of hands^ 
Left we remember ftill that we have none. 
Fie, ^69 how frantickly I fqnare my talk^ 
As if we ihould forget we had no hands, 
]f Mareui did not name the word of hands F . 
Come, let*s fall to | and, gentle girl, eat this. 
Here is no drink : haik, Marcui^ what ihe iays« 

• Xbisfccncis not in the old'cdicioa* ^ i 
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I can interpret all her martyrM Rgm j ' * 

She fays, (he drinks .no other drink but tears, 
Brewed with her forrowt^ qieih^^^poa Jiercheekf* 

Speechiefs complaint O I will learn, thy thoaght;^ ' 

In' thy dumb a&on will I be as petftSt 
As begging hermits iq their hgiy prayers. 
Thou flialt not figh, nor kQl4 thy (lump» to heav*a. 
Nor wink, nor hod, nor koeel, nor m^ke a figii, 
' But I, of thefe, will wreft an alphabet. 
And by ftill pradlice learn to k{iow thy meaning. 

Bey. Good grandfire, leave theie>itt]Brdeeplainefitt« 
Make lAy aunt merry with fonie ^eafing tale. 

Man Alas, the tender boy in paffioa mov*d. 
Doth weep to fee his grandfire*8 hcj^vu^dTs, 

Tit. Peace, tender Tapling ^ thqu'art made of ttm. 
And tears will qvickly oielt thy life away. 

[Mucus firiJkts the dt/h with simfi» 
Whaf doft thou ftrike at, Jidarcusg^ wjtli thy Jinife ? 
Mar, At that that I have kill*d, my X^rd, a fly. 
Tit, but on thee, murderer ; thou kiirft my hearty 
Mine eyes are doy*d with view of. tymmiy ) 
A deed of de^h done on the innocent . 
Becomes not Titus* l^rother, . Get thee gone, 
I fee thou art not Tor pay company. 
Mar, Alas, n)y Lord, I have butkillM afly* 
TtV But ?— how if that.dy had a father and mother t 
H^w would he hang his (lender, gilded wingf^ 
Aftd buz laments, and doling m the ahr- / 
Poor harmfefs fly,, .. ., • » ' 

That lyith hisoretty bu^;2in2 melody. 
Came here to make us men^ 
And thou haft Jcill*d him.' 

ilitfr. Pardon me, it was,^ hlack-Ul-favour"^ fly« 
Like to the Efnprefs* M«or, t^ere^re I kill'd him. 

Tit. O, O, O, 
Then pardon nle for reprehending thee^ 
For thou hajl done a charit^^ble deed i 
Give me thy knife, I will inAilton him. 
Flattering my felF, as if it were the ^iioorg 
Come hhhcr purpofely to poifon me. __ 

There'i 

Digitized by V^OOgie 



Titus Anb&onicu«. ^j 

There's for thy ielf/and tliat's for Tomora r ' ' 
"Yet ftill I t^ink we aranot brought {9 low. 
Bat that between us we can kill a fly, 
^hat eomes in likenefs^if .a cpal-blatk Mmt, 

Mar, Alas, poor man, grief has fo wrought eo him^ 
Re takes £dfe &adows for' true fubftances. - • 

Come, take away | Laviki^a, go with me^ 
ril to thy clofet, and go read with thee 
Sad ftories, chanced in the times of Did. 
Come, boy, and go with me, thy fight is yenog. 
And thou /halt read when miiie begins to'dai^le. lExeuHU 

A C t iV. SCENE I. 
Tita$*s Houfe,- Enttr jfoungLudus and hivlnii rurtning 

ftr him, and the Boy JUes from her, with his hooh un- 
bis arm. Enter Titus, and Msacus, i 

i^.rjEJp, grandfire, help I my aunt Laviw'a 

rl Follows mc every where, I know not why. 
Good uncle Marcus^ fee how fwift fke comes : 
Alas, fweet aunt, 1 know not whs^tyou mean. 
Mar, Stand by me;^ JLuciUst do n4tiear thy aunt. 
Tit. She loves thee, boy# too well to do thee harm. ' 
Boy, Ay, when my father was in Rome (he did. ' 
Jl&rv What means my'neice Laviaia by thefe figos ? 
Tit, r^ar thou not, Ludus^ fomtfwhat doth fli« mean ; 
See, Lticiks, fee how moch fee makes of thee : 
Some whither, would ihe have thee go with her. 
Ah boy, Cornelia never with more 9we 
Read to her fons, than (he hath read to thee 
Sweet poetry, an4Tir/ys oratory I r 

Can'ft thou not gueft whewfore fhe plies thee thus ? 

Boy, ^:y Lord, I know not, I, nor cani gucfs, ^ . 
Uolefs fome fit or freBfli«dopoffe& her s 
For I have heard my grandfire fay full oft. 
Extremity of grief would make men mad» 
And I have read,H^at Hecuha of Troy 
Ran ma4 ti^ongh fowow $ that made me to fear j 
Although, my Lord, I fcaow my noble auat 
I«v«s me as dear «s e*«r my mother did. 
And would not, butk (firy, fright my youvb. 

Which 
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VThich made me ^own totHtow tuyho^s, and lie; 
Caufelefs perhapa ; bat pardon me, iWeet aunt. 
And, Madam, if say unch Marais go 
1 will moft willingjjr attend your Ladydiip. 

Mar, Zjn^iut, I will. 

T/V. Hownowy Uhaniaf Mtraa, what mtaat. this ?" 
Some book therje it that (he defires td fee. 
Which^is it, girl, of thtCe ? open them, boy^ 
But thou art deeper read^ and better ikiiVd t 
Come and make choi^ of all toy libiary, 
Aod To begaile thy iorroW, *Cilltlie beav'as 
Keveal the damn*d contriver pf this deed % 
What book? 
Why lifts flie up her arms in fe^'ftncfe thtis? 

Mar, I think fht means that chere'was more^than 0|w 
Confederate in the faft. Ay* mote there was i , 
Or elfe to heav*n /he heaves them, for levenge. , I 

Tit. Luem, what book is th^t flie tofl^a fo ? 

Boy. Grandiire, *t^ Otnd^tMetm^rfts j 
My mother gave it me, 

Mar» For love ot her that*s geme, 
Perhaps ihe coll'd it fHom amosf the raft. 

Ttt. Soft 1 fee how bufily /he turns the leavet ! 
Hefp her t what would (kt find f Laviuia, §aAl I read f 
This is thetragiektate of PMoMtl, 
And treats of Tertus* treafon and hift rapt } 
And rape, i fear, wai root of fhtde annoy. 

Mar, See, brothe^i fee, note how /he quotes the leavei^ 

Tit* Lavittid, weri thoo thus furpna*d, fweet girl, 
RavifhM and wrong*d, as PbitmtUt was. 
Forced in the'nithlefl^ va/l, and gloomy woodi ^ 
See, fee; ■ ■ ■■ 

Ay, fuch a place there is, where we did hunt, 
(O had we never never hunted there !) 
Patterned by that the ^oet here deferi^s^ 
By nature naade for murders and for rapes. ^ 

Marl O why ihouM nature build lb foal a AeBf 
Unlefs the Goas delight in tragedies ! 

Tit, Give figns, fweet ghrt, for here aresioae but friend^ 

What l^oflwttl^d it waiittrft do tiM deeds 

• Or 
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: Or flunk not Safurtine ai Tat^uh errf. 
That left the camp to fin in hucrtci bed ? 

Mar, Sit down, fwect ncicc ; brother, fit do#a by mt • 
ApoUo^ VallaSy Jwe, xxt Mercury, 
Infpire me, that t may this treafon find. 
My Lord, look here ; Jook here, tavinia,. * 

[He writit hij ndme with hiifiaf^ and ^uUet it vlib bk. 
fitt dHtHttoutb, ' 
i This fandy ^loe it phrth i ^ide, ff thou cWft, . 
\^ Thia aftef ne, wheii I hive writ cfiy name, v - 

I Without the ftcrp of anj' hand at all, ' 

CuHl be that fccart thatfofCM us to this /hift ! 
. Write thou, good ncice, aAdhere difpfay at lea/h 
^ WhatGod will hav^difcoircr-d for revenge J 

Heav*n guide thy pen, to print thy forrows plain^ 5 

That we may kndw the traitors, and the t^uth I 
\Sbc takettbejlaffin Bir m6uth, and ^itt'de* it with. Iff 

flumpSj^ and 'ihtitis,' 
Trf. Cfc do yoii read, my Lor^, wAat ihft jutth writ I 
Stufrum, Chirtn, Demetriui, 

MaK Whtt, what !-^the luiifiiJ fdni of 2«iw«, 
Performers of thl4 hateful bloody died f ' 

^it, Maffte Regnator Polt, "^ 

tmUknttuaMlisfcefera ftamienfmsvidtsl 

MaK Oh calm thee, gentk Lord ; althouglk I know , 
There is enough wrftten upoil thts earth, ^ 

To ftir a mutiny ia the mildeil thoultkts, ^ 

And arm the .minds of infants td exclaims. 
My Lordy kfl^ down with nW : Lavinia\ ki^sdg 
And kneel, fwe«thoy, the Kiman Heffor*s hope. 
And fwear with me, (as with the Woeful pees 
And father of that ehafl!6 difhoAoHred dame^ 
Lord ^rf/«i ntuiutivuit for L4rr>«* rape) * 
That WT^itt ptt>fecute (by good adViob) 
Mortal revenge upon thue traiterous Gotbt, 
And fee their bfebd, ere die with this rejiroach. 

9//. .^Tit fiire enough, if you khew how. 
Bdtif yooKill'ttherebear-whcIps, thenbewaje^ . ' 

The dam Will w^e, and if (he wind you auit, 
Sh^^s with the lioa tkteply ftiU ih tntgitf. 
Vol. VIII. S And 
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And lulls him whilft {htjpl^istb pji he^ back. 

And when he lleeps will me do what ikt \Uk. 

You're a young huntfman, Marcui, letitaloot| 

And come, 1 will go get a leaf of brafs. 

And with a gad ofilcel will write thefc vrordf. 

And lay it by ; the angry northern wind " 

Will blow thefe fands like Sihyl\ leaves abroad. 

And where** yoiirlcflon then ? boy, what % yon I ' 

Boy, I fay, my Lord, that if i were a man. 
Their mother'* bld-chambe^ (hould not be faf*, . 
For thefe bad bond- men to the yoak o£ Romt, 

Mar, Ay, that's my boy ! thy father hath full «f^ 
For this ungrateful country done the like. 

Say. And, uncle, fo will I, an if I live. ' 

7it, Come, go with me joto my armory. 
tucitit, rfl fit thee, and withal, my boy 
Shall carry from me to the Emprf fs* fons , 
Frefcntr that I intend to fend them both. 
Come, come^ thou'it do my mefl*age, wilt thou act ? 

Soy, Ay, with my dagger in their bofom, grandfirc 

T/r. No, boy, notfo, TU teach thee another oourfc. 
tsvinta, come } Marcus. look to my houfe | 
Lucius and I'll go brave It at the Court, 
Ay, marry^ill we^ Sir, and we'll be waited on. {Ext^mt, 

Mar, O }ieavens, can you hear a good man groan 
And not relenr, 6r not corapaffiori him ? ' 

Marcus, attend him in his ecftafie. 
That hath more fears of forto w in his heart 
Than foe- mens marks upon his battcr*d ihield. 
Bat yet*8 fojuft, that he. will notfevenge ; 
Revenge, oh heavens,, for old ^^roff/Vtfs/ ffjaV. 

SCENE II. fhe Palate. , 
Enter Aaron, Chiron, and Demetrius at one door : Mnd at 

another door young Lucius tfff^/ another^ with a bwtdk ^ | 

weapons andverjes tvrit upon tbtm, • 

Chi. Vetnetrius, here's tne fon of ^ttf/«i. 
He hath fome rocflagc to deliver us. 

w^r. Ay, fome mad menage from his ipad grah4^their« 

Soy, My Lords, with i\\ the bumblenefs I mAy, 
I greet your Honours from JndrQuiwi^ 
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And pny tilt Roman Gods confoond yon both. 
Dem. Gnmttcy, loVely Lueiui, what*^ th« newt ? 
B§jf, That yoo are bodi dtcypherM (that's the news) 
for Tillains markM with rape. May it pleaie you. 
My graadfirc wtll advis*d hath fent by me 
The goodlieft weapons of his armory. 
To gratifie yoor honourable yodtli. 
The hope of Ram } for fo he bad me fay ; 
And (o I do, and with his gifts prefent. 
Your Lordfliips, that whenever you have need, 
Yoo may be armed and appointed wdt. 
And fo I leave yon both, like blobdy villains. [Exit. 

Dm. What's here, a fcrowl^ and written round aboutf 
Let's ice. 

Integer wi^ fideriffue fgrut, 
iVojf eget Mauri jaaUis me )treM, 

Cbi, O *tis a veife in Horace, I knew it well t 
I read it in the Grammar long ago. 

jiar. Ay j aft, a verfe in H^r^ee— right, yon have tt— 
Now what a thing it is to be an afs ? 
Mefe*s no Cand jeft, th* old man hath fonnd their guilt. 
And fends the weapsos w»ap*d about with lines. 
That wound, beyond their feeling, tothe^uick: 
But were our witty Emprafs well a-foet. 
She would applaud Antivnieus* cowxit i 
But let her rdftjn her onreft a wlii-le. 
And now, young Lords, was't not a Kappy ftar 
Led us to Rome ftrtngers, and more than fo. 
Captives, to be advanced to this height ? 
It did me good before the palace-gate 
To bnve the Tribune in his brotheif's hearinfr. 

Dem, But me more good, to fee fo great a Lord 
Bafely inBnuate, and fend us gifts, 

Aar, Had he not reafon, Lord Demetrius T 
Did you not nfe his daughter very friendly } * 

Dem* I would we had a thoufand Roman damea 
At fach a bay, by turn to ferve our loft. . 
Cbi» A cbdiritable wiih, and fuU-of love. 
Aar. Here lacketh but your mother to fay Amen. 
Cbi, An4 that would ilktlbr twenty tboMfandmdre. 

£ a Dem, 
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Dtm, Con^e, let us go>. and pr^y to ali thtf bodfl ' 
For our beloved inodbvr in ber p4ins. 

^r.. Pray to the devii«> jUbp 6ods liame'^ii«n us'bTer, 

, Z>'«r. Why dQ.the %tp^^Tfif% trumpets iloiiriA tftns ? 

G&/. Belike for joy tii»c EmpVor hath a fonv 

2)««. Soft, who comai here ? ' 
SCENE IIL Bnnr nnrfr. mtb a Bk^a'-wc^ cbild^ 

Nur, Good-inorrowy aaUeLoriib: . :.'''' "^ 
O tell me, 4idyou^e,4(ira«theJMMrf . i . . 

Aar, Well, more or ]fi(<) orae*er«whitat^], '• 
Hprc w&ro» is, giu4 '^^h^wilh Agrw now ? 
•• -A/iir. O^i^ntU.^arod, w«anstU tfodohc^ 
^o# help, or woe betide thee evermore I 

j4ar. Why what a caterwauling ^oft thou \etb ? 
What doftthou wrap and fu/^blc in thine ^rttft? ' 

Nur, O xh^t, w^hr.1' voulM hide frote heaven*s eyt, 
OurEmprefs* fhame, and4Vately R^me*ti%f^ntcv -' 
She i« deliver^, Lordd, ihfi isddiver'd.r 

jiar. To whom? ' . ' ' 

Nur, I ine^n, , th^t, i^it hfoughf .to b«d. 
' >tfr.WelI,Go<|^^p|^SoodieftI wlu^hath^ lent her t. 

Nur. A devil, .-. ■ i . ...- • 

y&r. Why then ^Ji t|i« d«il*s AiH> l 
A joyful iffue. 

. Nur, A joy left, difmal, black and Ibrrowliil Jflue. 
Here is the babe, as'l9ath^Mnfra8 atoatf, • ' 
Amongft the fairejfl fare^«£f of our dime; ' 
The Emprefs ftnda it thee, thy ftamp, thy feaf. 
And bids thee chriften it with thy dagger V point* 

jiar. Out, out, you whoie, is black fo bafe a faite > 
Sweet blowfe, you are fi beauteous hloflbm fore. 

Dem. Villain, what hall thou .done f 

jiar. That whiph thou canft not undo, 

Chi, Thou baft undone our mother. 

Dem.Wpe to her chance,and damn -d iter loathe ch^cei 
AccuraM the off-fpring of fo foul a fiend 1 

Chi, It /hall not live.. 

jiar. It fliall not die. 

Nttri Mrott^ itrauftj thein0iherwiilsiC'fe» 
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JLr* What, muft it^ nurfe ? then let no auui b«t I 
Do execution on my fleih and blood, 

Dem^ ril broach the tadpole on my rapier*t point \ 
Norfe, give it me, my fword ihall foon difpatch it. 

Aar, Sooner this fword ihall plough thy boweli op* 
Stay, murderous villains, will you kill your brothcf f 
Now by the burning tapers of the iky. 
That ihone To brightly when this boy wat got. 
He dies upon my fcimtur^s iharp point. 
That touches this my firft-born.fon and heir. 
I tell you, younglings, not Eneeladm 
With all his threatning band of Typton*9 brood. 
Nor great ^cides, nor the Gold of war. 
Shall feize this prey out of his father*s hands s 
What, what, y*ttnfanguine ihallow- hearted boys, • 
Ye whlte-limb*d walls, ye alehoufe painted figns, 
Coal-bhck is better than another hue, , 
In that it fcorns to bear another hue s 
For all the water in the ocean • 
Cm never torn the fwan*s black legs to white. 
Although fhe leave them hourjy in the flood. 
Tell the Emprefs from roe, I am of age 
To keep mine own, excufeit how ihe can. 

Dem, , Wilt thou betray thy noble miftrefs thus ? 
. Aar* My miftrefs is my miftrefs $ this, |ny,feif ^ 
The vigour and the picture of my youth: 
This, before all the world, do I prefer ; 
This, maugre all the world, will I keep fiife. 
Or fome of you ihall fmoke for it in JEiome, 
J)tm» By this our mother is for ever iham*d« , 
Chi, Rmii will defpife her for this foul efcape. 
Nun The Emperor in his rage will doom her death. 
Cbi, I bluih to think upon thi\ ignominy. 
Aar. Why, there's the privilege your beauty bean t 
Fine treacherous hue, that will betray with bluihixig . 
The clofe ena^s and counfels of the heart : 
Here*s a young lad fram'd of another*s leer, 
' ^■^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^^^^ ^^^^ fmiles upon the father 
^^Mjp ibould fay, 0/d tad, lam tBiuf own 
Hi raoor brother. Lords } ftnfibly fed ^ 
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df thatfclf-blood that firft gave llf^xo yqu, , < 

And from that wom^ where you im^x'tCon*d vrextf, J 

He is infranchife^ ana come to light : ^ 

Nay, he*8 y6ur hwitlicr by the furer fide. 

Although my feal b'c ftamped ip his facc^ . , 

Nur, Aardn, wh^'t tfiall I fay unto the ERjpreli ? 

Dffli* Advifethee; AflroHf what.ii^to be dane, ^ 

And we will all fubfcHbe tq thy advice : ' 
Save thou the child, /o we.rhay be all hU, 

Aar, Then fit we down^ and let us 2^ cQaTiilt^ 
My fon and I- will haVfe the wind of you t 
Keep there s noyr talk" at plcafurc of ybiir f^lctyJ 

' ^^ • ^hey Jft tin the. jg^mn4. • 

Dem, How many women faw thi^ cfcld of ^Is} 

Aar* Why, Id, brave Lends, when we all join in league,, | 
I am a lamb j but\f you bravfe the Moor^. 
The chaiied boar;! the mpuntain lioness, ■ \ ,' . ' 
The ocean fweils not rd^s^roffftorms.; I 

But fay again, how many faw tlie chiI4 .' | 

iV»r, Cornr//(f.themidwl(e^ an/l my fclf. ^ . | 

And no one elfe but the deiiver'dj'Empteis,. ' . | 

Aar* The Emprcfs, the midwife, and your fel f . ^ I 

Two may keep counfe^ when the third's avv;iy v I 

Go to the Eqiprefs, tell her, this I fald— {tit kilh her. 
Week, weekl fo cries a pig; prepared to th- fpit. [thi? ? 

DenL What mean *ft thou^ Aarcn ? .wherefoic did& Uum • ' 

Aar, O Lord, Sir, 'tis a deed of policy : ' • i 

Shall flie live to betray this guilt of ours ? 
A long-tongqM babling goflip ? no, Lords, no'« 
And now be \K known to you my full intent : 
Not, far, one Muliteus lives, my countryman. 
His wife but yefternight was brought t9 bed. 
His child is like to her, fair as you are': 
Go pack with him, and give the mother gold. 
And tell them both the circumftance of all. 
And hc^w by this their child fhall be advanc'd. 
And be received for the ^n^perof's heir. 
And fubf)ituted in the place -of mine, 
To calm this' tcmpeft whirling in the Court; 
And let the Estiperor d^ipdle jhim fox his ov\ii. . 

Hark 
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Ylark ye, my h^a^-jt fee I bave^ivtik l^r pKyficlFf 

.iknd you muft nee4s q^wher funeral | 

1*]ie fields kre ixw^ . ^4 you are gallant grooms :, , . 

*I*his done, fee that yoa take no longer day«^ 

Svt fend the midwife prefeptljE to mie. 

*I*he midwife and thf: ti^e ^e|l qaade aw^y, 

7hen let the ladiea i^ttle what the^ plea;fe. . ^ 

Chi, yiar9n, | fee tlu>ti wiilt not tfuft the ^*r 

'With fecrcts. 
• Dem, F^r xh^^ ^^T^ of ^(^mttra^ 

Ker feif and hers are higl^y hiound to thee, . .tjp:(fmU • 
Aar^ Now to the G^tbs, ^fi fwift.aa fwaliow ifieSj, 

There to difpofe this txca^Ufcin my armi» 

^nd fecretly t^^fffet the toF<^* ^^i<^.^ 

Come on, yo^ tfiffc-iipM (Uw, I bear yon hence^ 

For it is you that put us ta^uif ihifta :. 

ril make you feed oa bBivies^ and on ^90ltt^ 

An^ {eai^ on fi^)^ inw*. wkjU ¥^ WIP $he gG^ 

And cabin in a cave^ and bring yon up 

To V« 9 wariiPCt ^d copmand a camp* t^W* 

SCENE *V. 4 Street near the j^^^l^'a* 

Enter I'ltnt , eW M4re,us^ J^H^g Lnciw, ^d of her. Gep^ 
tlemen ^kh Jiewt, WTitiis hean the armp» Vfitk 
letters en the ^d ef them. 
Tit, C<Nioe« ]^eus^9amt\ kiafmeo, t2u» il thf w^ 

Sir boy, now let me fee. your archery. 

Look ye draw hoi;^ 4iiiy>TVib» and *tit there ftraigbt ; 

Terras Jfireea relifuft^-^k^ yM reme|iQj)ir*d, '^f-w^— — •. 

She*« gone, fl|e*^ mif^Sin, take you to your top^ ^ 

Yoa,,coiifins, ihaU go i^N>lid the ocean, 

And 91^ jro«* liflt^ haply yoa ma/ find lier ii^the Cc^, 

Yet there's as little jiiftico a* athmd— ^ 

No, Publius and Semfiropim $ you muft do it,* 

*Tis you muft dig with mattpck and with %^d^ 

And pierce ihe mxooSk center of the earth s 

Then when youooope to Bluto^^ region^ 

I pray yoata deliver this pcktit«on^ . 

Tell him it is for juftice, and for ai4 » 

And that it^omea-ffoa old Ahdrwsieue^ 

Shaken with iommmik io ilQgl9t^i|l S^tm* 

Ak 
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5t Titus AuryfLo^icvs. 

Ah Rune! ^wdl, well, I nude tbee ffliierabley 

' What time I threw the peopJe'l fufitages 

On him, that thai doth tyrannize o*er sue. 

Go get 70a gone, and pray be careful «]], 

And leave you not a man of war unrearch*d ; 

This wicked Emperor may have ihtp*d her hence. 

And, kinfmen, then we may go pipe for juftice. 
Mar, Oh' fubliusy is not thit a heavy cafe, ' 

To fee thy noble uncle thut diftra^ } 

Pub, Therefore, my Lord, it highly us conoefnt. 

By day and night t* attend him ctrefully; r 

And fttd his humour kindly as we may,' 

*Till time beget feme careful remedy. 
Mmr, iCinfmen, his forrows are paft remedy. 

Join with the Gttbt, and with revengefiil war 

Take wreak on Rome for this ingratitude. 

And vengeanceon the traitor ^tff»r«rff^ 
tit, PubJnis, how now ? how A6W, my maften, what ? , 

Have you met with hef ? 

Pub, No, ipy good Lord, but Pluto fends yoo word. 

If you will have Revenge from hell, you fhall : 

Marry for juftice, flie is now employ *d. 

He thinkt with Jove in heav*n, or fomewhere elfcj 

So that perforce you muft needs ftay a time. 

7»r. He doth me wrong to feed me with delays, 
I'll dive into the burning lake below. 
And pnll her out ofAtberon by th* heels, 
Marcus, we are but Arabs, no cedars we, ' 
No big-bon*d men, fram'd of the C^eleps fise. 
But metal, Marcus, fteel to th* very bick. 
Yet Wrung with wrongs more than our backs can bear* 
And fith therg*s no juftice in earth or hell, 
We will follicitheav*n| and move the Gods, 
To fend 6mm Juftice for to wreak our wrongs : 
Come to this gear, yonVe a good archer, Mtrtut, 

[He ghm them the arrow, 
Ai Jovem, that's for yon — Yi^xtad AfUinem 
AdMartem, that's for my felf ; 
Here, boy, to Pailai —here ttt M ifx ti ty 
To Saturm and to GrAft— not !• SsfMrmm ^ 

Yfi 
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Vo« wettf ^ good to fto^agaiiift tht irind, . 
7o it, boy, Mareus — loofe thou when J bid f 
O* my word I have fiu^Um t# cffea, 
^iiere'a not a Gpd }cft ynioHicitcd, 

il£xr. Kinfmeo, fi|Q«t a|/ yo«r Aafts into the Coifrf, 
'We will afflia tl^f %m?tffV in k»* pr><i& [T^j^tfj 

77<, Nowr, iniiftflrf* dravi «H well faid* LudMit 
Good boy in Virgo^t lap, give it to falUi* ■ 

Mar. My loid, | aoi f ffiUe beyond then^ooiii . 
Your letter is with Jupiter by this. 
. 7». Ha, ^M^ P¥klmt M I what haft thp» done ? 
See, fee, ti|o«*ftil^t off om: of 7>Y''«<* horns. 

H/Ur. Tlf is waa the rp<)9t, say Lord, whm P«&//ki ikot | 
The bull liei^g gallM, gavf Apitt fitch a knock, 
That down fell both thi ratn> h^l^ m the CoQft^ 
And who ikw^A Qad them hot the £mpre&* vilJaiB^ 
She laugh*d, and tol4 ih(k Moor ha ihould not chafe . 
But give t]M|n» tJ>,W8 ip^er fpr a prafei^t. 

57/. Why, theveiteoef, God give yffuy Lordihipjoy I 

News, news from h|^v*nf M^rcut^ the poA U pome, 

Sirrali, wbattjdmgl' Jwre. y«l »ny J»"ei*? . • ', i i 

Shall I have ji*fti«p, what faya ^/>*r 9 
.jCA^V^.Whoi th•^»bt)f»-lnakef ? he^ys thatheh^tH 

taken them 4owi| agau)^ for thr una ma^ «ot be h«flg*d 

*|iU file 9^xt w<e|p»., 

*rtt. Tot, what fayi. 9^V ^ I ^ tHeo ? 
(Saw; Alai^ $if> 4 k^l^w J|Ot >/i/fr, 

I nerer drank with bim in. 41 my lifp* .^ 
T/>> Wljy, f Bkl|i« arf iw»t, |hou the e^npr ? 
C/<«w. Ay, of my pigWDs> Sir, iipthu»g «1^«^ ' 
TfV. Wl^y, didd (hflu I9pt cofl^e fsom h«av*A ^ 
Cfori;. From hcay.'n? aUs, Sir, I n?var cam* the^. Ood 

forbid I (hould be fo bold tQ prafs iqto heas'a in ray youhp( 

days. Why, I s(«gfiAg«ith:Q<y pigwni? to the * tribunal 

plebs, to take up a ipnttftv of brawl betwi|tmyundc and 

one of the Emperialh man. 
Afcr. Why, SjivthM is at fit aacan be to fervc fof ywjr ora- 
«tion,and let him de)i«« tha pigeq^to theEmpecor f rpfx^ } ou* 
* Ht in«uia>io hif% mbmim '^U»x •* - •_^. 
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Tit, Tell me, can yoa ddWer an oradoa to the Em- 
peror with a grace ? 

C^wff.Nay Cr«ly,Sir,I couM oerer fay grace in alf my life* 

Tit. Sirrah, cotne hither, make no more ado^ * 
But giire your pigeons to the Emperor. 
By me thou (halt baW joftice M hit handt. 
Hol4/hold-— -mean while here*a mony for thy chaif ea* 
Give me a pen and ink. 
Sirrah, can you with a grace ddirer i fupplication ? 

Clvum. Ay, Sir. 

9?/. Then here is a fttppltcation for you : and when you 
come to him, at the firft approach yoo imift kneel, thea 
klfi hit foot, then deliver op your pigeonf,'and then look 
for your reward. 1*11 be at haiid» SIk-, iee yoo do it bravely, 

C/ow. I warrant yoa. Sir, let me alone. 

Titl Sirrah, haft thou a knife ? come, let me fte it. 
Here, Mdran, fold it in the oration, 
Eor thou haft made it like an humble fup^ant^ 
And when thou haA given it the Emperor, 
Knock at n\y door, and tell me what he fiiyt. 

C/tfw. God be with you. Sir, I will. 

Tit. Come, 'Marcus, let us go. PMut, follow mift. TBjte^ 
SCENE V. TUPaisct. 
Enter Eniperor end Emprefi, and ber ttoo Sons ; tbe Em» 
' piror brinf^s the arrwwt in bit band that Titus Jhot, 

Sof. Why, Lords, what wrooga are thefe } waa ever feca 
An Emperor ht Home thus oydr*born,' 
Troubled, confronted thus, and forth* extent 
Of equal jttftice, us*d inYuch contempt ? 
MylArda, ydu know, at do the mightful Oodi» 
(However tfie difturbm of our peace 
Bus in the people*a ears) there nought hath paft^ 
But even with law againftthe wilfoironB 
6f old Androuieus, And what an if 
Hit forrows have fo over-whelmM hit .wita^ 
Shall we be'thuemffliAed in his freaka, 
Hit fits, hit frenfie, and his bittamaft ? 
And now he writet to faeav«n'for hit radreft. 
See^ here's to Jew, and 'this toMtremjt 
Thitto^pai&j thit to the God of wars 

Swtet 
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S«re^ fcrowb to fly abont the ftreets of Rome* 

What*8 thit but UbelHog againft the fenate. 

And blazoning our injuftice ev*ry where ? 

A goodly homour, is it not, my Lords ? 

At who would fay, in Home no juftice were* 

Bat if I live, his feigned ecftafies 

Shall be no fhelter to thefis outrages : 

But he and his Aall know, that Juftice lives 

In Satuminut* health, whom, if /he fleep^ ' 

He*ll fa awake, a$ fhe in fury fhall 

Cot o(F the pi'oud*ft cohfpirator that lives* 

Tarn, My gracious Lord^ my lovely Saturnine, 
Lord of my life, commander of my thought^ 
Calm thee, and bear the faults oi Titus* age, 
Th* efiedsfof forh>w for his valiant Tons, 
Whofe lofs hath pierc*d him d eep, and fcaitM his heart 
And rather comfort his dift reifed plight. 
Than profecutethe meaneft or the be ft. 
For thefe contempts — Why thus it /hall become 
High-witted TamoM to glofe with all : 
Bat, TiVtfi, T have touched thee to Aie quick, \ 

Thy life-blood out : if jfaron now be wife. 
Then is all fafe, the anchor*s in the port. [^if« 

Enter Clown, 
How now, good fellow, 'would^ft thbu fpeak with tit ? 

Clow, Yea forrooth, and your ^flfter/hip be EmperiaL 

Tarn, Emprefs laCm, but yonder fits the £mperor. 

Clow, *Ti« he : God and St. Stephen give you,good-e'en, 
I have brought you a letter ahd a couple of pigeont here. 

[He reads the letter. 

Sat. Go, take him away, and hang him prefently,' 

CUw, How much mony muft I have f . 

74«i. Come, /irrah, thou mu/t be hangM, 

Cfow. Hang'd by'r lady, then I have brought iipt 
neck to a fair end. ^Bxit, 

£tff. Derpightful and intolerable wrongs f 
Shall I endure this monfti-ous vjllainy f 
J know from whence this fame device proceeds: 
May this be born ? as if his traiteroUs fons, ' 

Thai dy*d by l^w for mutdtt of our brother, 

Bfiife 
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Hare hy my means been batGher^'d wrpn^tt^y ? 

Go, drag the v'dlz'tn hither b/ the hair. 

Nor age nor honour ihalltharejpriTilege. 

For this proud mock j(*il be tTiy Haughtier -man j. 

Sly frantick wretch, that holp*i( to make me great^ 

In hope thy felf ihoold govern Jt^im.and me. 

•' Kutir JB^xnilmi. ■ : 

Sat, What news with thce^ JEmiJiutf 
MmiL Arro,niy Lords, ar«f,i |fM^« Aever h^d moje eaiiic | 

The Gotbt have gathered head, and with' a' power 

Of high - refol ved men, bent to the jpoil, ^ 

They hither march amain, under ihe.^ndaH 

Of Lucius, (onto old jinJroififus: 

Who threau in courie of his. revenge to iio 

As much as ever Conolaftus did« 

Sat* Is warlike Luwis General of the <f0tjfs t 

Thefe tidings nip me, and jf hang the hea4 " ' ' / ' ':^ 

As flowert with froU^ or grafs beat-dowQ with Utoina, 
,Ay, now begin our forrows to approach j * , 

*Tis he the common people love lb' miichj .' ' * *r 
My felf have often over-heard them fay, ^' '" *^ 

(Wi*yrl have walked. like a private n?an; 
That Cactus* bani(hnAcnt waa wrongfully, ' 
Andctheyh^e •wiih*d.that Lucius were their Emperor. . , 

^ • 5r<w», Why /Keuld ye fear f is not our city ftrong Y 
• 5a,c. Ay^ but the citizens do favour Li^riW^ ^ 
And .will revolt from roe, to fqccour him. 

'latih King, be thy thoughts imperiouslikc thy name* r 
Is the fun dim*d^'that gnats do fly in it? 
The eagle fufiers little bird^ to fing. 
And is nOt catefui what tbey hiean thereby. 
Knowing that with the ihadow of hit wings. 
He can at plea/urc ftinc their melody j . 

^yen fV may*{l thou the giddy men of kome. 
Then Acer thy i^irit, forkoow^ thquSmperor^ 
I will enchant the old ^ndronicuSf 
With worda-more fweer, and yet more dangeroua 
Than baits to fi/b, or liony-ilalks to iheep^ 
When as the one is wounded with the baitj,. . 
Th« pther roited with delicloiis food,' ' ' 
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Sat, Bat he will not intrtat hia fon for us. 
Tarn, IfTamora intreat him, then he wills 
For I can fmooth, and fill bis aged ear 
With goJdeo promifety that were hit heart 
Alnaoft impregnable, his oltf eart deaf. 
Yet ihoold both ear and heart obey mj tongue. 
Go thou before ai oar embs^dor, [To i£miliiis« 

Say, that the Emperor reqoeftt a parley 
Of warlike Luciui, and appoint the xneetinf • 
Sat, Mmiliau, do tbit meflage honooraUy | 
And if he ftand on hc^fatge fat his fafety, 
Bid him demand what pledge will pleafe him beft. 
^mlf, Yoor bidding Aaii I do effe^bially. ££»V. 
Tarn, Now will I to tbat old Aadrwtcut, 
And temper him with all the art I have. 
To pluck proud Lucius from the warlike Gotbt, 
And now, fweet Emperor, be blith again. 
And bury all thy fear in my devices. 
Sat, Then go fuccefsfully and plead .to him* [£. 
A C T V. S C E N E L 
ji Camp at a fmall Difianee frm Rome, 
Enter Luciua with Goths, with Drum andSoUiers, 
Lue, A Pproved warriors, and my faithful friends, 

/jl. I have received letters from great RotiUf 
Which fignifie what bate they bear their Emperor, 
And how defirous of our fight they are. 
Therefore, great Lords, be as yoor titles witnels^ 
Imperious and impatient <jf your wrongs. 
And wherein R&me hath done you any (cath. 
Let him make treble fatisfa£lion. 

Gotb, Brave (hp, fpruAgfrom the ^K9lt Andronicut^ 
(Whofe name was once ourterror, now ourcomfort^) 
Whofe high exploits and honourable deeds 
Ingrateful Rome requites wkh foul contempt. 
Be bold it) us, we'll follow where thou lead*ft ) 
Like flinging bees in botteft fummer*s day, 
Led by their mafter to the flower*d fields j 
And be avengM on curfed Tamora, 

Omn, And as hc faitbj fe fay we til with himt 

Vet. vm. F Ittc* 
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Luc, I humbly thank hifli, and I thank yott all 
Bat who cpmes here led by a^lufiy Goth fi- • 
SCENE n. 

Enter a Goth kaJing^AaoD wtb bis thild in Us 

Gotb% Renowned Luciiu, from otir troops I ftiay^d 
Te gaze upon a ruinous monafiery^ 
Aod as I earneftly did fix mine eye 
Upon the wafted building, faddealf 
I heard a child ay underneath a wail f ' 
I made unto the nolik^ when foon I hea^d 
The crying* babe contrord'wkh this diicoiirfts 
Peace, tawny Jlave, baifme andbalftbf dam. 
Did not thy hue bevjray wbofi. brat tboa art. 
Had nature lent thee but tiby matber's hdky 
Villain, thou migbt^ft have been an Emfet^pn 
But where the bull. and caw are both miJk'ttbite, 
They never do ^eget a eoai»black Calf^ 
Peace, villain,^ peace, (even thus he rates the babt) 
For I mufi bear thee to a trufty Goth, 
Who when he knows thou art the Mntpreft* babe. 
Will bold tbre dearly for (by mother" i Jake, 
With this, 1^. weapon drawn, I ru/tiM uponliifn. 
Surprised him fuddenjy, and brought hhn hither. 
To ufe as you think needful of the nlah. 

Luc» O worthy Goth ! this is th* tncarfialte dcf tl 
That robbM Andronicta of his good hand ^ 
This is the pearl that pleasM yoor Emprefs* cy^ 
And here*s the hafe fruit of his burning iuft. 
Say, watl-ey *d flave, . whither wou]d*ft thou convey 
This growing image of thy fiend-iikc faee I 
Why doft not fpeak } Vhat I deaf? no { not a- word? 
A halter, foldiera^ hang him on. this trde. 
And by his fide his fruit of baftardy, ' 

y&r. Touch not the boy, .he ia of royal ^UooAi 
Luc, Too like the (ire for ever being good. 
Firft hang.the child, that lie may fee it fprawl^ 
A fight to vex the father^s fonl withal. • 
Get me a ladder. 

^r. L»o»f, fave the child. 
And bear it fjroA nc to thcEinpereit i 
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If dMtt ^tklt, rn iftew thcc wondroui thiogti 
That highly may advaQtage tjice t6 hear f v 

If tboa wilt nor, hefUl what may befall, 
ril Tpeak ao more { but vengeance rot you all ! 

Luf, Saf on^ and if it pleafe xne whi^ thou fpeak'l^ 
Thy child A«H hve, and I will fee it nouriih*d. 

Aar, Apd if it pleafe thee ? why, aiTure thee, Ludut, 
*Twill ves thy fool to hear what I ftall fpeak : 
Fori muft talk •oTmnrden, rapes, and maflacref^ 
Ads of black night, abominable deedi, 
Cdmplott of mifthi^, treafon, viJIaioiesy 
Hathful to hear, yet |p!teoufly performM t 
And this fliaU all be buried by my death, 
Vnlefa thou fwear to ine my chil4 ftall h're. 
Luc, Tell on thy mind, f lay thy child Aall Ji v«« 
j^r. Swear that he ftall, and then I will begin. *■ < 
Luc, Wiib flio«Td I fwear by ? tho^ believ*A no God* - 
That granted, how can*ft thga beliere ztk oath ? 

jfar. What if I do not ? as indeed I do not j , . 

Yet for I know thoo art religious, ' . 
And haft a tbing within thee called coofck&cc^ 
With twenty popi^ tricks and ceremonies 
Which I have leen diee, careful to obferve & 
Therefore I urge thy oath, (for that I know 
An idiot holds his bauble for a God, . [4A&« 

And keeps the o;ith,' which by that God he fwears. 

To that ril urge hi«y therefore thou &alt ¥0W . 

By that fame t3«d, what G6d foc*«- it be , 
Thai diotfad^r^ft and hbift in^wverence. 
To fave my boy, noojrift and bring him nf, . 
Or elfe 1 wIM dtfcoter nought to th^.. 
Luc, Swft by my Qod } fwear to thee, I w\\U 
Aar, Fiift know thou^ I tje^ot him on the ZtajfttCu 
tmc, O moft infatiatie luxiiVions, wgfnan !■ 
j^. Tut, Lueitu, this was but a deed of (J)arity« . 
To that which thou Aalt hear of nje anon.. 
*Twas her two fons that murderM^o^sM, 
They cot thy 6fter's tongue, ' and ravSi*d her, 
4ild cvt her hai^s, a|i4 trimmM her u thou^^v*ft« 

.*-:'•■'• • ■ ■ f-i * I'tff- 
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6o Titus Andronicus; 

Imc, O moftdeteftablevilUio! caU*ft tliou tbat ■ 
Triinming } 

Jmt, Why, ihe wis wafh*^, and cot,' and trimmM ; 
And *twas trim fport for them that had the doing of *c. 
hue. Oh harbarous beaflly Tiliaioa like thy feif ! 
An. Indeed, I was their tator to. ioAnid them : 
That codding fpirit had they from their naothor^ 
At fart I card, as ever won the kx\ 
That bloody mind I think they learned of mi^ .. 
As true a dog as ever fought at head \ 
Well, let my deeds be witnefs of my wt rth. 
I trained thy brethren to that ^uilefMl hole. 
Where the dead rorps of Bajftamn lay : 
I wrote the letter that thy /ather found, 
Aild hid the gold within the letter mcAtionM, 
Confed'rate with the Queen and her two font. 
And what*8 e}fe done that thou haft caufe (q me, 
WhiBrein I had no flroke of nufchief in*i ? • 

I plaid the cheater for thy father^s hand. 
And when I had itj drew my felf apart. 
And almoil broke my heart with extream Uiig|kter« 
I pry*d me through the crevic^ of a wall. 
When for his hand he had his two ions h<adt^ 
Beheld his tears^ and langhM fo heartily 
That both mine eyes were rainy like to his : 
Ahd when I told the Emprefs of this fport. 
She fwooned almoft at my ple^iing tale. 
And for mj tidings gave me twenty kifZei • \ 

Gotb, What, canft thou fay all this, and utwtk hlA f 
jtar. Ay, like a black dog, as the faying is, 
Imc, Art thou not forry foe thefe hainovs deeds f 
jUt^ Ay, that I bad not don^ i thouiand move* 
lEv^n now I curfe th^ day (and yet I think 
Few come within the compafi: of my curfe) 
Wherein I did not fome notorious 11^ 
As kill a mah^ or elfe devlfe his death, 
Raviih a maid, or plot the way to do it, 
Accufe fome innocent, and then forfwear 
My felf, fet deadly enmity between . 
Two friends, make poor meni cattle break their aecks^ 
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"Set fire en barns mA Jiaywflaekt m tbc s^t. 

And bid the own«r» qtifach tbem wit^ thair tears^s ' 

Oft have I digged ap dead men fraai their grayes. 

And fet them upright at their dear ftiejidadoon, 

Eir^n when tJMtr ibfrt^ almoft wat ^got. 

And on their ^Lioiy a»«o the bark of trees, • 

Hare with my knife earved in Raman, iettcfs. 

Let naejwrfirrow die^ though lam dead. 

Tut, 1 have done a thoufand dreadful thJQgiy 

As willingly as oiie wo«ld kill a fly | »- 

And nothing grievf s me heartily indeed. 

Bat that I cannot do^ten thoufand more* 

Luc^ Bring dp^B the devil, ibr he muft not die 
So fweet a dfath^ i» liaoging prefeacij. 

^r. If there be devils, would I were a ix^. 
To live and burn in evcrlafting iirey 
So I might hftve^ouffeomptiiy in haUy 
4at to torment you with my bitter tangne, 

Imc. Sirs, ilop iu» mouth, .and kt kiiii l^eak ne mott. 
Enier ^milius* 

Gtb. My lord, theie is a mefleager fiWD Rome 
Dcfirea to be adnv3^«d to youi prefence. 

Luc, Lei him c<uae near.i 
Welcome, Mmilius'y what's the newt fromlTMirf 

^mil, W4Zr»<f»r, andvyoa princeaof ^e<rer£c. 
The Roman Emperor greets you all by me | 
And, for he.nndfftfanda you are in arms. 
He graves a parley at your father*a koulir^ 
Willing you to demand ywir boftagcs, 
And thoy Ml he immediately deliver^. 

Goth, What fays our General ? 

Ltt€* Mmiliuf^ let the Emperor give his pledgee 
Unto my father and my uncle Miareus, 
' And we will come s away ! march L [JSxcBgf. 

S C £ t^ £ ilL ,Titu8*rPtf&rfi«Rome. 
Enter Tamora, Chiron and Deooetrius, dij^»*d. 

Tarn. Th«a in* thefe firange and hd habilimeatt 
I will enfMiiater with Madronicut, 
And fay, I am Revenge (Vnt Arom below, 
Toji^taviith kim, M rifht hiakaia«» vrongi; 

T t Knock 

Digitized by^^OOgie 



6i Titus Andronxcvs,' 

knock at the ftudy» when thtj fajr hti keepc^ 
To ruminate firangc plots of dire reveogv | 
Tell him R^eveage is cooatf to join with hiitt. 
And work cpnfiifion on his enemies. 

[Tiey knoik, andTitnt afpiars titvu 

77f. Who doth molcft my contemplation? • 
Is it your trick to make me ope the door^ - ^ 

That fo my fad^ decrees may fly away. 
And all my ftudy be to no effedl ? ** 
You are deceived, tor what I mean to do, 
$ee here in bloody Ijces I have fet down j 
And what is written, ihall be executed. 

Tarn. 1itu%f I am come to talk with thee. - 

Hit, No, not a word: how can I grace 0i5rtflk, 
Wanting ;) hand to give it that accord ? ' • 
Thou had the edda of me, therefore no more. 

Ham. If thou didft know me, thou wooldft talk with tut^ 

Tit, I am not mad^ I know thee well enough ; "" 

Wjiineis this wretched ftump, thefe crimfein lines, 
Witnefs thefe trenches, made by grief and care, 
Witnefs the tiring day and heavy night ^ 
Witnefs all Torrow, that I know thee well 
For our proud Emprefs, mighty Hamora s - • • < 

Is not thy coming for my other hand ? 

Tarn, Know thou, fad man, I am not TVmf^^r ; 
She is thy enemy, and 1 thy friend ; 
I am Revenge, fent from th* infernal kiogdon. 
To eafe the gnawing voltnre of thy mind. 
By working -wreakful vengeance on thy foet.* 
Come down, and welcome me to this world's light { 
Confer with me of murder and of death : 
There's net a hollow cave, or lurking plaoe^ 
Ko vaft obfcurity or mifty vale. 
Where bloody Murder, or detefled Rape 
Can couch for fear, but I will find them out. 
And in .their ears tell them my dieadful name. 
Revenge, which makes the foal ofienders qoakt, 

TiV. Art thou Revenge } and art thou feot to me. 
To be a torment to mine enemies ? 

7tm» I am j theiefore come down ai4 wckong me. 
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TO. Do mt(orneten\te, ere I come to thee s 
Lo by thy fide where Rape and Murder ftand j 
Now give feme 'fartnee that thou art Revenge, 
Stab them, or tear them on thy chariot wbe^ls^ 
And then I*J1 come and be thy waggoner. 
And whirl along wjth thee abotit the globes : 
Proyide two proper palfries black as jet. 
To hale thy vengeftil waggon fwift away. 
And find out murdcn in their gflilry cavei. 
Aqd when thj car is leaden with their head», 
I will difmount, and by thy waggon wheel " ' ' 

Trot like a fertile foot- man all day long I ' 

Even from £iy^/0ff*s rifing in the eaft. 
Until hts very downfal in the fea. 
And day by day HI do this heavy taik, 
So thou deftroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tarn. Thefe are my minirfers, and co»e with me, 

TO. Arc they thy miniftfcrs ? what are thcV call'd ? 

Tarn, Rapine and murder 5 therefore called fo, '' 

*Caafe they take vengeance on fuch kind of men, 

77f. Good Lord, how like tbeEmprcfs' fons they arc. 
And you thc'Ertpreft ? but we worldly men 
Have miferable mad miftaking fcyes : 

fweet Revenge, now do I coinc to thee; 

And if one arm*s embracement will content thee,' 

1 will embrace thee in it by and by. [ExitTitusfrbm aUve» 

Tarn, This dofing with him fits his lunacy. 
Whate'er I forge to feed his brain-fick fits. 
Do you uphold, and maintain in your fpetch. 
For now he firmly takes me for Revenge j 
And being credulous HI this mad thought, 
1*11 make him fend for Ludus his fon : 
And whilft I at a banquet hold him fure, 
1*11 find fome cunning practice out of hand. 
To fcatter and difperfe the giddy Gofbs, 
Or at leaft make them hts enetties : 
See here he comet, and I muft ply my theme. 
SCENE IV. Enter r\tQ9. 

Tit, Long have I been forlorn, and all for thee : ' 
Wflkome, dread Fury, |p my w«ful hoofe s 



64 Titus Akdr^n^CVi^V 

Rapine and Murder, you «i^ wekoqie^'tap t 
How like the Emprefs and her (bq^ jrou.^ I 
Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor t;. . - 
Could not all hell afford youfucli a def U ; ■ 
For well I wot, the Empreffl never wags» .. 
But in her company there is i ASioor^ ■ 
And would you repre(ent our QjKen ari^ht^ 
It were convenient you ha4 fuch a dcnril ; 
But welcome, as you are i. ^h^X fb»)\ w« do ? 

Xam. What wouldft tbou have us do, Aadfmcm M . 

Dem, Shew tec a murderer, lUl <M with hiim 

Cbi, Shew oie a villain that batU dqoe a rafe* 
And I am fent to he feveA(*4 on him* 

Tarn. Shew me a thooiand that have done thee wroQg^ 
And I will be revenged o|i them aU^ 

TfV. Look round ^bout the w^ked iftreets of timt^ 
And when thoi^^ find' ft a man tbat!a like thy iitJf> . 
^ood^ttfder, j^ab.himj he*8 a murderor. 

00 thou with him," and when ic'ia t^ylbap. . . 
To find another (hat it like to theCv • . 
Good Rapine > ftab hiin ; hc*s araviiher. 

Go thou with them, and in the ^perM:*« Co«|t 
There is a Queen attended by a MtiU^ . ■ _ 

Well may*ft thou 4now. her by thy. own pso|KVtiim 
For up and dowA ihe ^oth reiemble thee j 

1 pray thee do on (hemfomi; violent jioxh, i 
They have beeniviojlf AjK tq me and mine. 

Ttfur. Well haft thou leOon'd )U % this fliaU ««e 4o» 
Bat would it piea£; thee, good Afidf^mctn^ . 
To (^nd for Lueiux. thy thnoe-valiant fon. 
Who leads tow*rds Rtm a band of wa«)ike C«tbs^ 
And bid him come and banquet at thy houfe. 
When he is here, evea at thy folenin fca^ 
I will bring in the Emprefs and hn iboi. 
The Emperor himfelf, and all thy foes j 
And at thy mercy (hall they iftoop and kneel, , 
And oa them ibalt thoueaSs thy angry heart : 
What fays Androaiwi to this d^ce ) 

^, A^fiUf my hr«Cherl *tii £id 2«r?» catti i 

£«<^ 
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Co, gtfitk Manmg, to thy fwphew Lvdus ; 
Tbott (halt enquire Utn ftut amoifg the (?0f ^; j 
Bid htfn repair .to me $ and bring with him 
Some of the chiefeft prtocet of t he Cetbs ; ^ 

Bid hiin encajnp^tsfoldien where they are j 
Tdl him the Emperor ind the^Emprefs too 
Feaft.at my houfe, andhe ihaJi feaft with them j 
This do, thou for my love, and' To Jet him^ 
Ai he regards his aged father*s life. 

Mar, This will I do, and foon rettim again^ [£x»f« 
TtfiR. Now. full I. hence about thy buianefs. 
And take my minifters along with me. 

Tii^ Kay, . nay« - let Rape and Murder flay with me, 
. Or c]£; 1*11 call my brother back agtin, 
And cleave to jiotRevenge hue Lucius. 
. 7«m. What fay yoa> boys, will you abide with him, 
"Whiles I go tell myl^ord^ the £mpert>r. 
How I have g9«cfn''d our determin'd jeft ? 
Yield to his homear, fmooth and fpeak him fair, X4/^ 
And tarry with him 'till I come again. 

T/>. I know thnn all, tbo* they fuppofe me mhd 5 
And will o*er'>reach them in tk^r own derices : 
A pair of ciirfc^ h^ellohminds arid their dam. {y^Jem 

Van, Madanii depart at plfafure, leave vs here. 
Tarn, Farewel, Andrwieus, Revenge now ^oiei 
To lay a complot to betriy thy foes . [Exit Tamora. 

fT/f. I know thou doft j atody fweet Revenge, farewel I 
Chi. TeJlus, old man, how ftall we be employed ? 
Tit, Tut, J have work enough for' you to do. ^ 

Tuhlius, obme^athett-Csimn^yalentinef 
Enter Publius and Snvantu 
Pii5. What is yoTuc will I , 

7i>. Know ye thefe two ? ' ' . 
P«*. The Empfefs* fons 
I take them, Chiron y.%n^Dmetriut, 

Tit. Fie, Publius^ iie, thou art to© much' deceiV'd, • , 
The one is Murder, Rapt is the others name \ ^ 
And tl^erefore bind them, gentle Pi/Wf«r, 

Cmus and FgUmin^, lay hands on them j 

Oft 

Digitized by *^OOgie 



66 , Tf T Va AiroKdNictf^r 

Oft have you beard me v^KkUr <oelf an boar. 

And now I find it, therefore biadlhcm ^tit. {Emttit^U 

C6/. Villains, forbear, w« are tJieBftipivrf^ font. 

Puh, And therefore do w< what we a»e eeuimynded. 
Stop cldfc their mouths $ kc thorn not fytiAc a word* ' 
Is he fure bovnd f iook that ye bmd them faft, t 

S C R N E V. ' 
JEnttr Titps Aodro^icua ivitb aKmfe, and LaVinfa 
witiy a Bafan,^ 

7it, Come, come, Laviffia, look, thy foet fre'ikNiad | ~ 
Sirs, AfP their mouU^, Jec>theffi not fpeak to mc« 
Bftt let them hear what fearliil wos4fi I utttit." ^ 

Oh ▼iilains, Cbiron and Ptmeiriutt 

Here fHl)dt the fpriqg whom you have <laiitM> wii^l Ujlitt . . 
This goodly fumiiier ^Uh ymr ¥rttitermiitt s ' '' 
You kiliM her hufband, and for that vile fltOlt 
Two of |i({r bfothtjn. wem condemned to de^tb, " ^ 
My han^'cut off, andmade amenyjtft;' •- , , 

Both her fweet hv^^, her loiiiiie» add thM mot^ d^ ' " 
Than ^ands or. jU>0gue, her %QtIafs digftity, 
Jrfhuman traitors^ you coaflnunM and lbrc*d. 
What would you fay if I-ihould let yow fpeafc f 
Villains l—for Di^m/eyou cowW nofbef fot^ntc^ " * ^ 
Hark» ^retches, . haw I m<4fi to martyr y o«;' ' " "* 
This one hand yet ia left to eftt your diroat»9 
Whilft that La^inU ' twixt hcr ftunpi doth hoM 
The bgfon that receive^ your guUtyhloMI.- 
. You know your moihtr meansito Ifeaft m\^ ttie^ 
And Cfills herfelf Revenge, and thiiika tie nad<^ 
Hark, villains^ twill grind your bones'todilft. 
And with your bk>od ani it Til make a palb. 
And of the pafte a cofjon-wiU I reaJr, , 

And make two pafttet. of your Ihamefiil headi^ ''^ 

And bid that ftrum pet, your uahalbwVl dam^ 
Like to the earth, fwallow her owa incfnfe« ' ' ^ 

This is the feaft that I lyava bid her to, ^ 

And this tbe. banquet- AeAall furfejt OH) 
For worfe than P^7(0M«/ you osM mj daughter^ ' .^ 

And worfe than PrQgnel wltt be rfveng^d. 
And now prepare yom iforotti i .Lim/ini4, ' ^ut, *- - ■ ' 

. ^ Rtmn 
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ll0e^v» tiitf Moo4 ; ^ind when tW they are dead, . 

Let me go grind thenr bones to powder fmaliy 

And with this hateful U9iior teaiper it \ 

Aui in that paKVe let their vile heads be bak^d. : ' 

Coise, come. Be every one officious 

To make dm banquet, which I wi/K might prove ' ' 

More Hem and bloody than the CtntMurs£tz&, 

[ff* cuts their fbroats, 
SOf BOW bring them in, 'for Til play the cook, ; . 

And fee than ready 'gainft their mother comei^ [EMuntt 
EMta^Lodts, h^rcds, and Coths with AwmJ*rif<men 

-JEjm*. Good ttitle Jurats, fince ^tis my father*t mind- 
That I repair to<ltdfitey I ain content. 

G^eb, And ours with chine, befi^ what fortiine Will. 

Lme. Good uncle, take you in this barbarous Afiyr^ \ 
This ratenotts 'tiger, tlHS acciirfed devil, 
Let him receive no fuftenaoce, fetter him, . , 
*TiU he be brought onto the Emp'ror** face, :. 
For tsltittohy of thde foul proceedings j -^ 

And fee the amliuih of dur friends be ftrong, 
I fear the Emperor m6ans no good to us. ■ • k 

Aar, Some devtl^ whifper curfes in my ear, ' ^ 

And prompt me, that my toiigue may, utter .f\}rth ^ 

The veaomout malice of my fwcUing heart ! ,,• . v 

£«r« Away, jfihunun dog, mnhallow'd flavt/! * 

[EfceuHt Gotha wkb Atrcn. 
Aft, help onr unc!e to convey him in* . , iFImriJh. 

The trumpets ihew the Emperor is at hand» 

S C E N E VI. r 

Seittui Trumfeti, Znter Emperor apd Bmfrtfi, withTri- 
butiei and otberu , /*. 

Si^, What, hath the firmannent more fims.than one ? 

Xsir* What boots it thee to call thyfelf aXua ?'^ 

Mar, jRome's Emperor, and nephew, break yo)ur partef; 
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly debated : ^ ' 

The fcift k ready, which the careful TzVa* 
Hath ordaitt*d to an honourable end. 
For jMaiee, for love, for league, and good to Rom^ : 
Pleafe you therefore draw aigh and take youc ]^laces. 

Sat, Marcuh. wffwill. [Htuthsys* 
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A Tahk brought in. Enter Titus Ukt a Ctakf flsw^ §he 
meat on the table ,and Lavinla tvitb a veil over berpuu 

l!lt, WeIcojne,iny gracious Lord, welcome, dread Qgeeo» 
Welcome, ye warlike Goths, thou Lucius, welcome. 
And wefcome all; although the cheer be poofy 
*T will fill your ftomachs, pleafe you eat of it. 

Sat; Why art thou thus tttir'd, AnJronicus f 
* Tit, Becaufe I would be Tare to have all welt. 
To entertain your Highnefs, and your Eniprert. 
Ttfw, We are beholden to you, good Andrwieuu 
Tit, An if yoarHighnefs knew my heart, jroa 
My Lord the Emperor, refblve me thisj 
Was it well done of rafli Vtrginiui, 
To flay his daughter with his own right-hand. 
Became /he was enforcM, ftain*d, and defiouiM ? 
Sat, It was, Andronicut, 
Tit, Your reafon, mighty Lord ? 
Sat, BecaUfe the girl (hould not furyivc her 
And by her prefence ftill renew his forrows. 
Tit, A re«ibn mighty, ftrong, efFeflual, 
A pattern, precedent, an^ Hvely warrant. 
For me, moft wretched, to perform the like ; 
Die, die, Lavin'ia, and thy fhame with thee, 
And with thy fhame thy father*s forrow die ! [Hi kills ber» 
Sat, What haft thou done, unnatural and unkind? 
Tit, Kiird her for whom my tears have made xne bliiii* 
I am aa woful zzyirginius was. 
And have a thoufaqd times more caufe than he 
To do this outrage. And it is now done. 

Sat, What, was flie ravifliM ? tell, who did the deed f 
7». Wiirt pleafe you eat,wiirt pleafe yoiir Highnefsfieed? 
Tami Why haft thou flain thine only daughter thiM ? 
Tit, Not I, 'twas Chiron and Demetriuu 
They ravifk*d her, and cut away her tongue. 
And they, *twas they, that did lier all this wcoiig. 
Sat, Go fetch them hither to us prefently. 
Tit, Why, there they arc both, baked ia that pye, • 
Whereof their mother daintily hath fed, 
Eating thfi fldi that /he herfcif hath h^cd. 

' . . 'Tis 
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'Tjs tnic^ *tU tni^ wicneft my knife*! fliarp point. 

[Hejbhs tbe\Emprefu 

Ssu Vk, firantick wfetch, for tbis accurfed deed ! 

[HeftahsTitMU 

Liu. Can the fon*i eye behold his father bleed ? 
There*s meed for meed, death for a deadly dead. 

[Lucius ftahs the Em^ron 

Mar, Yba fad*/«c*d mea, people and font of Rome, 
By nprore fever^dy like a flight of fowl 
Scatter*d 6y winds and high tempeftuous goftt^ 
Oh let me teach you how to knit again 
This fcatter^d corn into one mutual /heaf, 
Thefe ^oken limbe again into one body. 

Gotbm Let Rom her felf be bane onto her felfy 
And ihe whom mighty kingdoma curtfie to^ 
Like a forlorn and defperate caft-away. 
Do fhamefol execution on her felf. 

AEiir. But if my frofty figna and chapa of age. 
Grave witaefles of ^true experience. 
Cannot, induce you to attend my words, 
Speak, Romit dear friend ; as erft our anceftor, [Ti Luclu^ 
When with his folemn tongue he did difcourfe 
To love<^ck'/7f^*s fad attending ear, 
The ftory of that baleful burning night, 
When fubtle Greeks furpriz'd King Priam* t Trey : 
Tell ot what Sinon hath bewitched our ears. 
Or who hath brought the fatal engine in. 
That givea our Troy, our Rome, the civil wound. 
My heart ia not compa^ of flint nor fteel ; 
Nor can I utter all our bitter grief. 
But floods of tears will drown my oratory. 
And break my very utfrance ; even in the time 
When it ihould mov^you to attend me moft, | 

Lending your kind ccmmiferatlon. 
Here is a captain, let h^m tell the tale. 
Your hearts will throb and weep tOxhear him fpeak. 

Lue, TheA, noble auditory, be it known to you^ 
That curfed Cbiron and Demetriut 
Were they that murdered our Emperor's brother | 
And they they were that raViih*d our &fter i 

Vot, Vill. G 
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70 TiTtrs Andronicus-. ' 

For their fell fwilts our t>rothers were l>cljeadca,f 

Our father's tears defpisM, and bafdy cozea'd 

Of that uuc hand, that fouight JJowr's quarrel ont. 

And fent her enemies into the grave, - , 

Laflly, myfelf unkindly banifted, 

(The gates (hut on me) and tom'd weeping ont> 

To beg relief among Rome*s enemies. 

Who dfown'd their enmity in my trufe tears. 

And opM their arms t* embrace me as a friend i 

And 1 am tum'd forth, be it known to you. 

That hav©sprefeiv*d her welfare in my blo<ja. 

And from her bofom took the enemy's point, ■ 

Sheathing the fteAl in my advent'rotts body, 

Alas, you know I am no vaunter, 1 5 ^ - • 

My fears can witncfs, dumb although they" are," ; 

That my report is j-uA, and full ^f truth, * ,, • . , 

Butfofr, mcthinks I, do digrefs too much. 

Citing my wdrthlefs praife : oh pardon me. 

For when no friends are by, men praife thcmrefves. 

Mar, Now is my tongue to fpeak: behold this chilff^ 
Of this was Tamora delivered, j 

The iffue of an irreligious Moor, .^ 

Chief vchitea and _^lotter of ihefe woes 5 
The villain is alive inT/Vwi' houfe, j 

Damn'd as he is, to witnefs this is true. 
Now judge what caufe had 7itu5 to revenge • 

Thefe wrongs, unfpeakable, paft patience, •; 

Or more than any living man could bear. 
Now you have heard the truth, what fay you; Rfmans f 
Have we done aught amifs ? fliew us wherein. 
And from the place where you behold us now,. 
The poor remainder of Andronicutf 

We'll hand in hand all head long caft us dbWn, 1 

And on the ragged Aones beat out our brains. 
And make a mutual clofure of our houfe ; I 

Speak, Romans, fpeak, 'and if you fay we A'all, 
Eio, hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall. 

ySm. Come, come, thou reverend man of Rom^, 
And bring oiur Em^ror geatljf in thy hand, 

♦ " Luiiut 
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Ludus oat £mpa«r : finr wiell I know, 
The.ftmmOB TOice doth cry it fliall be £o. 

Mar, Lucm, all hail, Rome'^ royal Evperor ! 
Go, go into old T/rau* forrpwful hpufey 
And hither hale that miibelieviiig Mwr, 
To be adjudged fooie direful flaugbtering death. 
As piiiiiihm^iit for his moft wicked life, 
Ludus, all hail, Raau't gracious Governor ! 

Lmc, TJianks, gentle Amm«s 4 m^ I gotern ib« 
To heal Romi*t harm, and dri?e away her woe I 
Sot, gentle people, give me aim a while. 
For nature puts me to ahavy talk : 
Stand all aloof; bat, uncle, ^raw yon near. 
To iked- iA>le^uious tears upon .this trunk : 
Oh take this warm kifs on thy pale cold lipv, 
Thefe forrowfiil drops upon thy blood-ilain'd fa^| 
The laft true duties of thy ooUe (on. 

Mar, Ay, tear for tear, and loving kifs for kifs« 
Thy brother MurcM tenders 00 thy lips t 
O were the fum of thefe that I fkould pay 
Countlefs and infinite, yet would I pay them. 

Lut, Come hither, boy, come, come, and learn pf vs 
To melt in Aowers ; thy grandfire lov*d thee well $ 
Many a time he daocM thee on his knee { 
Sung the^afieep» hk loving breaft thy pillowy 
Many a matter hath he told to thee, 
. Meet and agreeing with thy infancy $ 
In that Tttfidt ihen, like a loving chi14. 
Shed yet fome fmatl drops from thy tender fpringy 
Becanfe kind nature doth require it fo ; 
Friends (hould aflbciate Friends, in grief and woe : * 
Bid him farewel, commit him to the grave. 
Do him that kindneft, and take leave oC him. 

Bey, O grandfire, grandfire ! ev*n with all itay tkut, 
' Would I were dead. To you did live again ■ 
O Lord, I cannot fpeak lo him for weeping*-—^ 
My tears will choak me, if I ope my mouths 

SCENE Vir. Euter Romans with Aaron. 

Rem, You fad ^ndrema\ have done with woes^ 
Give feotcQce on this execrable wretch, 

G» That 
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* 7* TiTUs Akoronicus. 

T]iat hath been breeder of thefe diie eventt* 

Lue. Set him hreaft-deep in earth, and famUh him^ 

There let- him Hand, and rave and cry for food 3 

If any or.e reli^vci or pities him. 

For t^ offence he dies : this is oar doom. 

Some ftay to fee him faftned in the earth. v 

Aar» O why /hould wrath be mote, and fury dumb ? 

I am no baby, I, that with bafe prayert 

I ihoutd repent the tvU I have done: 

Ten thonfand worfe than ever yet I did. 

Would I perform, if I might have my will i 

• If one good deed in all my life I did, 
I do repent it from my very Ibii!. 

Luc, Some loving fr 'ends copvey the £mp*ror faence. 
And give him burial in his'father^s grave. 
My father and Lavinia fhall forthwith 
Be ckted in our hou/hoid*5 tnonoment : 
As for that hainous Tigrefs TamorOf 
No funeral rices, not man in mournful wtedt, 
Ko mourhful bell fhall- ring her burial | 
But throw her forth to bcafh and birds of prey t 
H^r life was beafl-like^ end devoid of pity. 
And being fo, fhe fhall have like want of it. 
See juflice done on jiaron that damn*d JI/mt, 
From whon> our heavy haps had their begianiii| $ 
Then afterwards, we*ll order well the (late, 
. That like events may ne*er it rubate. - ^ 

[Extum 9m9eu 
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Dramatis Person's, 

PU NC A N, King ^/Scotland. 

Angus, 

CATHNE889 

Plkancx, 59»f0 Banqvo. 

Sx w A R D| General cf the £ogIifii ¥orce$» 

Young S z w A R D itif Son, 

Sx Y TO My an^fcer atmding m Macbeth. ^ ■ 

Smt to Macduf** 

XtfiA^ Macbeth* 

tfody MAcourr. 

Cjmilewonun attending on Lady Macbeth. 

He c A T E, and three other Pf^tebes, 

Lcrdtf Gentlemen, Officers, SoUiert and Joendttntu 

^n^ Ghofl of Banqodi, and fivera! other Appariti^^ 

SCENE in the end of the fcurth aB lyes in Zn^uiAp 
through the reft of she Fky in Scotland, and chiefly at 
Macbetb*4G^/r. ' / 

S^^i^dfhetraebijhry*, takenfromUtiUttBMldm, mtd 



MA C- 

3y Google 



MA C B E T H. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

An open Heatb, 

nmtdtr and Ligbmnfr^ Enterthrte H^tcteu 

I f^tcb.yr yr tW E N iOhall wc three meet agaia 

%/%/ In thunder, lightnings and in rain f 
Y V ' 2 ^tcb. When the iarly-bur]y*t 
When the hatter* loft and won. [done, 

3 Jfltcb, That will be ere fet of fun. 

1 ^/ff*. Where the place? 
a ff^tcb. Upon the heath. 

3 H^itcb, There I go to meet Machetb, 
t fVitcb. I conae, I come, 
Crimalkifi 

2 f^tcb. P^docke czHi-^-^^nonl 
Ai/m Fair is foul, and foul is fair, 

Hovy through fog and filthy air. 

* l^tyrrifefrmttbijiagef tndjlya^pay* 

S C E N E II. ^e Palace at Votiu 
Enter King Malcolm^ Donalbaio, Lenox, witb Atfemkn^h 
meeting a bleeding Captain^ 
King, What bloody man is that ? he can report^ 
As feemeth 6y his plight, of the reTolc 
The ncweft ftatc. 

iWi/. This is the ferjeant, who 
Like a right good and hardy foldier fought 
'Gainft my captivity. HaU,- hail, brave friend I 
Say to the King the knowledge of the broil. 
At thou didft leave it. 

Cap,' Doubtful long it ftood ;' 
At tfiQ fpent fwloimers that do ding together, 

AiiA=, 
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^6 The Tragedy of Maicbfeth. ; 

And ciioak their art ; the mercilefs Macdotul 
(Worthy ttf be a rebel; for to that 
The multlpWing; vjUaniet of nature 
Do Iw^m upa^im) f|om tBe weilern jllet 
Witfi ktrm aiM Galliw^glajfif'^iA {&pfiy'd, ' " 
And fortune on his damned quarrel fmilingy 
Sbcw^ nke the rebel's wh6rfe': " BufaIlTb6' weak % 
For brave B^cbetb (well he deferves that ;)ame) 
Difdaining fbrtunc, with hirbrandiflil fted - 
Which fmoak'd with bloodjr execution^ 
Like Valour's minion taryed 0ut his (JaiTage, 
•Till he M.^'d the flaw. . /- • 

Who ne*er /hook hands nor hid farewel to.him^ 
*TiU fae'unleamM him from the nape to tn* chof)^ 
Andfixf*d his head upon oorbattlemeflCs. '. ^ 
King. Oh Talraht coufin ! worthy gentleman 1 
€etp. As whence the fun ^ves his sefledion^* 
Shipwrecking ftorms a))d dSreftil thunders breale \. 
So from that fpring whence comfort (^em*d *to come^ 
Pifcomfort fwell'd. Mv|e> King oX Scotland^ mark; 
No fooner Juftice had, with valour arm*d, 
Compeird thefe ikipping Kerns to tiruft theif heeh. 
But the NtrwTfan Lord furyeying vantage,. 
With furbifht arms aai new Jtupplfes of mea 
Began a frefli afl*ault. 

King, Difmay*d not thit ' 

Our captains, ' brave Macbeth stud Bangui f 



Caf. Yes, 

Lilpin 



At Ipirrows eagles, or the har^ th^ llo^* 

If I fay footh, I muft report they were 

As cannons over-charg*d \ with doubk cradts^ 

So they redoubled ftrokes upoh the foe s 

Except they meant to bathc.in reeking woundi^ 

Or memorise another Golgoths, ' ' 

I cannot tel| 

But I am faint, my gafiies cry for help ' ■' 

King, So well thy words become thee, as thy winiBds s 
They fmack of honour both. Go, get him furgeoaa. 

* By this it mtaot the Rainbovtc the ftronj^e^l and mc& ic« . 
mtf kat>le rcflc^oo of any t^e (UngiTn* 
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The Tragedy of Macbeth* 77 

Enter Rode tffn/Anjtit, 
But who cones here ? 

MaL The worthy Shane of J?o^. [look, 

loi. What hafle looks throfagh his eyes ? fo ihould he 
That feems to fpeak things flrtoge I 

titjff, God fare tile King ! 

King, Whence cam* ft thou, vnxtthyTbantf 

Moffe. From Fife, great King, 
Where the Norweyan bsoners flout the ikj, 
JiaA hn our people cold. 
Ntrway, hinofelf with numbers terrible^ 
Affified by that nooil diiloyal traitor 
The Thane ofCawibr, *gan a difmal confllA f ^ 

*Till that Bellona'a bridegroom, lapt in ' proof. 
Confronted him with felAomparifons, 
Point againft pDint rebellious, arm *gainft arm. 
Curbing hit lavifli/pirit. To conclude. 
The vi^ory fell on us. 

JSutflir. Great happinefs ! 

Rfije, Now.5wM0, Norway* t King, craves compofttioii 
Nor wotild we deign him burial of his men, 
•Till he diihurfed, at Saint • Colmkil-'ide, 
Ten thoofand dollats, to our general ufe» 

King J No more that 7]^^e of Cawdor (hall deceive 
Oor bofom int'reft. Go, pronounce his ^tzlh, . 
And with his former title greet Macbeth. 

tM. Y\\ fee it done. 

£ng. What he hath \o% noble Macbeth hath won. \Exe* 
SCENE III. the Heath. 
Thunder^ . Enter the three J^itches, 

7 Witch, Where haft thoo been, fiftcr*? 

% Witch, Killing fwinc. " . . , - ' 

3 ^/Vf A. Sifter, where thou ? \ .^ 

J Witch; A failor*s wife had cheftnuts in her lap. 
And mouncht, and mouncht, ' and mouncht. Give me. 
Aroint tbee,,witchj, the rump- fed ronyon cries, [quothl^ 
Her hnlband's to ^^0 gone, noafter o*th' Tiger : 
But in i neve 1*11 thither fail. 
And liice a rat without a tail, 
• CehnJUH* mc of the wefli.-ral0cs of «MriSf»f> other wife caH'd 
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7B The Thgeiy (f Macbeth. 

I'll do r II do and 1*11 do. 

s iVitcb, I'll give tlwe a wia<L 

J f^rci». Thou, art kind, 

3 ff^f^. And I another, 

X JViub, I my felf have all th^ptber. 
And the very poiats they blow. 
All the quarters that thfy know, 
Tth* fliip-man*6 card % . ' ^ 

I will drain hiiA dry as hay ; 
Sleep fliali neither nif ht nqr ivf j 

Hang upon his peat-houfe lid } 

He fhall live a man fofbid { . , 

Weary iev'nights^ niijc times nine^ 
Shall he dwindle, pe4c and pine: 
Though his bark cannot be loft^ 

Yet it fliall %e tempel^-tojt. . , 

Look what I have. 

% IVitcb. Shew me, ihew m<« 

I Wiuh, Here I have » pilot'^s tliaaib> 
V^lkkM as homeward he did come* . \pfrm VfitbiM, . 

3 fFiit€b» A drum, a drum ! 
Macbeth doth come \ 

All The weird fifters, hand k hiiid|y 
Pofters df tlie Tea and laiid^ , 

Thus do go about, about, 
thrice to thine, and thrioe to miae. 
And ^rice again to make u^ ninf. ^ .^ 

Peace, • t^e charm*8 wound up. 

SCENE IV. 

Entar Macbeth €ni .Banqoo, ^Ub ScWtn Mnd Mbpr 

' jitteniantu 

Macb, So foolaad fair a day I have not (eeh. 

£tfii. Hovfv is*t oaird toFprii— >What are tke(e,' 
So withered,' and fo wild ia their attire f . . ^ 

That look not like inhabitants of earth. 
Arid yet are on't ? Live youj^ pr are you aught 
That man may queftion ? you feem to onderftand fiu^ 
By each at once her choppy fioger laying 
Upon her fkiany lips — You fliould be women. 
And yet your beards forbid ttic to interpret 
That you are fo, o,.e..^oogie ^^' 



The Tragidy ff Macbeth. 79 

, Jl£ffi&. Speak if you can \ vhat arc yoa ? . hmx / 

i Witch, AU-hail, Macbeth ! bail to thee, ^fhang ofCk- 

[CavfJor! 

% Witth. All-hsul, Macheth ! hail to thee, fTbttne of 

^fViteb, AU-hail, Macbeth! that ihalt htKin^ herenfter. 

Bam, Good Sirj^ why d« you ftar|y and Sttm ^a fear 
Thlags that do fouod fo fair ? Tth* name of tmtb, .. 
Are ye fantaftical, or that indeed [To th€Witche9, 

Which o«rtwwd)y ye Acw ? my no61e partner ' 
Yon greet with prefeat |race, and ^reat predi&ioA 
Of noble haTing, and of royal hope^ 
That he fcemi rapt withal 3 to me you fpeajk not. . 
]f you can look into the feeds of time. 
And fay which grain will grow and which wIU not. 
Speak then to me, who neither beg aor fear 
Yonr favourt nor your hate. 

iWitch,llt\\\ 

%mtch,nix\\ 

% Witch. HzxW 

] Wttcb. Lefler than Macbeth, and greater* 

« Witch, Not fo happy, yet much happier. 

3 Witch, Thou ihalt get Kings, thou^ thou be none j 
All-hail, Macbeth and Banfuo ! , . . •> 

1 Wttcb, Banfuo and Macbeth, aHI-hajl ! 

Macb, Stay, you imperfr£t fpeakers, tell me more | 
By • SineTt death I know I*m Thane, of Giamit j 
But how of Cawdor f the Thane of Cawdw lives, 
A profp'rous gentleman \ and to be King • 

Stands not wkhin'the proTpefl of belief. 
No more than to be Qawdar, Say f^om whenct . . 
You owe this ftrange intelligence ? or why 
Upon this bUfted heath you ftop our way 
With fuch prophetick greeting? — fpeak, I charge yon. 

[Wttchei vanifik 

Ban, The earth hath bubbles, as the water has,, 
And thefe are of them : whither are they Tanifh'd i 

Macb, Into the air : and what feem*d corporal. 
Melted, as breath into the wind — — ^ 
Would they had ilaid f 

* Tbc UOits of Jffdciitk, 

Bani 
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go fie Tragedy of Macbeth. 

Ban, Were foch things here, as we do fpeak about ? 
Or have we eaten of the infane root 
That takes the reafon prifoner ? , 

Maeh, Yoof children ihall be Kings.. 

BaH. Yoo ihall be King. 

Jl£r£^« And Thane ofCawUr too ; went it not fo ? . 

Ban» To th* felf-fame tune, and words ^ but who is heie ? 

SCENE V. Enter Roflfe and Angtit. 

Roffe, The King hath happily receiT*d, Macbeth, 
The news of thy Aiccefs \ and when he reads ' 
Thy perfonal ventuiie in the rebels fight. 
His wonders and his praifes do contend. 
Which fhould be thine or his. SilencM with that, 
.In viewing o*er the reft o*th' felf-fiime day. 
He finds thee in the ftout Nornveydn ranks. 
Nothing afraid of, what thy felf didft make. 
Strange images of death. As thick as hail. 
Came poft on poft, and every one did bear 
Thy praifes in his kihgdom*s great defence^ ^ 

And poured them down before him* 

Ang. Wcarefcnt, 
To give thee, from our royal mafter, thanks, • 
Only to herald thee into his fight. 
Not pay thee. 

Rojfe, And for an eameft of a greater honour. 
He bad me, from him, call thee Thane oi Cawdor t 
In which addition, hail, iftoft worthy .Tiknsr / 
For it is thine. 

Ban. What, can the devil fpeak true > 

Mach, The Thane of Cawdor lives ; 
Why do yoii drefs me in his borrowed robes ? 

Aig. Who was the Tbane, lives yet, 
Bat under heavy jddgment bears that life. 
Which he deferves to lofe. Whether he was 
Combined withJSffirwtfy, or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and vantage; or with both 
He laboured in his country *s wreck, I know not s 
But treafons capital, confcfi*d, and prov^d^ 
Haye overthrown him. 

Mach. 
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Bisd, Glams, ud Tbane of Camhr / [4fide» 

The greateft is behind*. Tkankt for your pnii. JTo Angos. 
Do you not hope your children ihali, brKingt^frtBao^ttO* 
When thofe that gave th^ Tkaat of CStfJtF to me, 
f romis'd no le6 jto them f 

Ban, That troftcd home. 
Might yet enkindle you unto the crown, 
Befides the liane of Cawdor, But !ti8 ftrange t 
,And oftendraesy to win m to our harm. 
The inftrumeatt of darki^ tell ut truthr. 
Win us with hoofft triflet, to' betray ua 
In deepeft confequence. - 
Coufinsy a word I pray you* pTo RaihaiidAti^u 

Macb, Two truths are told, [4^« 

As happy prologues to the fweJling ad • ^ 

Of the imperial thtme. I thank you^ gegtlcme tt 

This fupernatoral foUicitibg . ^ 

Cannot be ill \ cannot be good— —*If ill, . 
Why hath Jt giv^o me eameft of Cuooft, 
Commencing in a truth ? I*m ^thane of Gmoi^. ' 
If ^d, why ^o I yield to that fuggeftion, 
Whofe horrid image doth unfix my hair* 
And make my feated liean kflock at »y liba ^^ 
Againft the ufe of nature \ prefeitt feata ^ 

Ace lefs than horrible imagining^. 
My Thought, whofe murders yet but fthtafV, 
Shakes fo my fingle ftats of man, that Ftofton 
Is (mother'd in furmife } and nothing is. 
But what is not* 

77ajr, Look how our partnerVcapt 1 

Mach, If chance wiUhave me Kiaf# why duace may 
crown m« . [4^^* 

Without my Air. 

Ban, : New ^oooura come upon him 
Like our Ar^e garmoit* ck»Te.aOtjto their mould; 
But with the ^ of ufe,. " 

MacK Come what come nif# . > \Af4i* 

Time and the hour runs thro^ thft rottgheft-day. 

Ban, Vforthj Mfc^hg. we ftajT.HfAA JOQr ieifure* 

Vol. Vill. H giach 
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,82 The Tragedy ef Macbeth. 

. Mach, Give nie yoor favour t imr dull brain waiwroa^It^ 
With things ^8ot» Kind gentlemen, yourpjlins 
Are rcgiftred where every day I turn 
The leaf.tQjead thenw^et ut toward the King ; 
Think upon what hath chancM, and at more K.\mti[T« Ban. 
(The interim having weighed ir>) let nt (^ak 
Our free hearts each to Other. 
Ban. Very.gladly. ' . 
Macb, 'Till then enough: come» friend t. [Exeuntm 

S ,e E N E VIr rbeFalace. 
Tkurtpf. Enter- I^gy Mald)ha» Doaalbain, Lenox^ 

and Attendants 
Khig> h teectttiqn done on Cofodor yet f 
J^xC'pot thofe in commifiion yet retum'd? 

MaL My Liege; * 
They are not yet com^ back. 'But I have fpoke 
With one that faw him die, who did report 
That very frankly he confefsM-his treafonfty 
Imp)or*d yourHij^mefa* pardon, and fet forth ' 
A deep repentance; nothing in his life 
Becamehim like the leaving it.) Hedy>d9 
As one that had been ftudicd in his deaths 
To throw away the deareft thin^ he ow*d, • 
As *twere a carelcia trifle. .. < 

King, There*8 no art. 
To find the mind*s conftru^'on hi thte ^Me s 
He was:a gdnlefnaB 4>n whoni I built 
An abt*lute trail;. , 

finter Macbeth, Banquo, Roffe, dhd Angfs. 

6 my moft worthy couiOn ! 

The fin of my ingratitude ev*n now 
Was heavy on me. Thoa*rt fo far befowy * ' ' 
That fwiftell wing of recompence is (low^ 
To overtake thee. Wtmid thou'dft lefs^deiery^di 
That the proportion both of tfaudts'ind payment ' 
Might have been mine : only Tve left to fty, 
More is thy due, even more thin ell can pay. • 
. Macl>, The ferviee ^nd the loyalty I owtf, 
Indoingit^'payfitlUCr Y«ur Highaefr pait, 



Is 
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Is to receive our duties ; and onr dotie« 
Are to your throng and ftaite, children and ferTantf $ 
Whick do but what they ilbould, by doing every thing 
I Shaped toward your love and hofkouTh 
King, 'Welcome hither: 

I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 

To make thee full of glowing. Noble Banqutf, 

Thou haft no lefs defervM^ and muft be known 

Ho lefs to have done fo: let me enfold thee. 

And hold thee to my heart; 
Ban, There if I grow. 

The harveft i» your own, * 

King^ My plenteous joys 

Wanton in fuhiefs, feek to hide them(elve» 

In drops of forrow. Sons, kinfmcn, and Ihana, 

And yon whofe places are the neareft, know, 
i We will eftablifli our eftate upon 

Our cldeft Malcolm^ whom we name hereafter 
I The Prince of Cumieriand 9 which honoitr muft 

Not, unaccompanied, inveft him only. 

But figns of noblenefs like ftars ihail 4hii 

On all defervers. — Hence to Invenufs, [To Macbeth* 
I And bind us further to you. 

Math, The reft is labour, which it not us*d for you| 

I*U be my felf the harbinger, and make joyful 
I Thehearingof my wife with your approach, 
I So humbly take my leave* ' 
I King, Mj worthy CawJor ! 

Mack The Pnnct of Cumherlatid!^th»t i$tk^p, 
\ On which I moft fall down, or elfe o*er4eap, lAfid^ 

For in my way it lyes. Stars, hide your fira^ 

Let no light fee my black and deep defires $ 

The eye wink at the hand } yet let that be 

Which the eye fears, when it is done, to fee 1 lExif» 
King* True, worthy Sanquo j he ii full of valoUr, 

And in his commendations 1 am fed $ 

It is a banquet to me. Let us after htm 

Whofe care is gone before to bid vs welcome 1 * 

It ia a peerlflls kinlmaD* {ExiunU 

H% 
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S C £ Nli VII. 

An 4^arttun$ in Macbeth*! CaJUe at InnmAt 

Enter Lady Macbeth ahne, with a tetter* 

Lady. They met ate in tie day ef fiiecefi ^ and I bavk 
Uarn'd by tbejftrfe&eft report, tiey have mere in them than 
mortal hnovfledge, Hlieu I humt in defire to ptefiion them 
further, they made tbemfelvee air, intevfiticbtbeyvanijbi^d. 
While I flood raft in the wonder ^f^H '^>w miffie/ei Jrnm 
the King, who all hairdmeThis^e/CsLmior, by wbecb 
title before tbefevfetrdfifters fainted me, andyferr*d ene #| 
the coming en of time, with hail. King that ftalt be * ^tbie 
have J thought ^eod to deliwr thee (my deare/f partner if 
$reatnejt) that thou migbtfl not kfe the dun efr^oicing by 
being ignorant of ^baegreatneji i* proms^d thee. Lay it i§ 
tby heart, dndfarewel, 

trlamis thou art, snd dwdbr—iand ^t be 

What tho« ait fP»m»M. TeC I fnr thy nature ; 

It » too full o* th' milk of human kiiidiieft, 

To catch the nMre# way. Thou wouldft be gfcat^ 

Art not without aoabitiMi, but without 

The illneft ihould attend it. What thon wouldft higbl/. 

That wooMft tho» hoiily } wouldft not play falfe^ 

And yet wouldft wrongly win. ThouMft hate, great CZmrr^ 

That which criea» 7M tbou mnfl do ftben have it ; 

And that's what rather thou doft fear to do. 

Than wifheft Atfold be undone. Hie thee hidker^ 

That I nay pow ny l^irita in thme ear> 

And chaftiie with the Talour o# my tongue 

All diat imftdea tiMe ^m the golden round. 

Which fate and metaphjrfic aid doth feem 

To have thee cmwn'd withal. 

Enter Jnej^ngir* 

What it your tiditgi f , 

Mef, The King comet here to-night* 

Lady, Thott*rt mad to fay it. 
Ts not thy mafter wilh him ? who, were*t fop 
Would have informed for preparation. 

Mef, So pleafe you, it it true : our thane ii coming* . 
One of my fellowa had the fpeed ,<^^^|9^ j^ le 

^ Wh© , 



Who almoft deadlbr Inctth, hU fcarcely more 
Than would maks up iiit oieflage. 

Lady, Give him tending. 
He brings great newt. The raven himfelf It hoarfe, 

iBxit Miffit/ger^' 
That croaks the fatal entrance of DuncMn 
Under my battlements. Come, all you rpirits 
That tend on mortal thoughts, onfex me here. 
And fill me, from the crown to th* toe, top-foU 
Of direft cruelty ; make thick my blood. 
Stop op th* accefs and paflage to remorfe, 
That no Gompun£kions yifitings pf nature \ 

Shake my fell purpofe, nor keep peace between 
Th* effd^ and it 1 Come to my woman's breafts. 
And take my milk for gall, you murd*ring miniilers t 
Where-ever in your fightlefs fubftances 
You wait on nature*s/mifchief. -Come, thick night! 
And pall thee in the dunfleft fmoak of hell. 
That my keen knife fee not the wound it makes. 
Nor heav*n peep through the blanket of the dark 
Tocry, HcU, boldt 

Enter Macbeth. 
Creat Glamis I worthy Cawdor / [Emiracing bim» 

Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter I 
Thy letters have tranfported me beyond 
This ign*rant prefent lime, and I feel now 
The future in the infbnt. 

Maeb, DeaTeft love, 
Dtmcau comes here to-night. 

Lady, And when goes hence ? | 

Macb* To-morrow, as he purpdfef. 

Lady, Oh ! never 
Shallfun that morrow fee. , ^ 

Yoarface, n^ Tbane^ is as a book, where men . 
May read ftrange matters : to beguile the time • 
Look like the time, bear welcome in your eye. 
Your hand, yoortonjgues look like the innocent flower J 
But be the ferpent uoder*t. He that's coming 
Mufi be provided for ; and you fliall pot 
Thii night's great bufinefs into my difpatch, 
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Which ihaU to all our nights and da)n Itocome 
Give folely ibvf rogn fway and nafleidom. 

Macb, We will fpeak further* 

La^. Only took up «kar : 
To alter favour, ever, is to fear. 
Leave all the reft to mt, fSxtMim 

SCENE VIII. rbe CtfiU Can. 

Hautboys ondTordfa* Enter King, tJkahatAm, Donalbain^ 

Banquo,,Laiox> Macduff^ Refle, Anpit^ and jSttenddatiM 

King, This caftle hath a pleafanC leac ; the «ir 
Kimbly and fweetiy recovunenda itiblf 
tfnto our gentle feiiles. 

Ban, Tlusgneftoffommer, 
The temple-haunting martlet^ does approve 
By his lov'd mafonryt that heaven's breath ' ' 
Smells fweet and wooingty here. Ko jutting frieee, 
Buttrice, nor coigne of vantage, but this bird 
Hath made his pendant bed, and procreant cradle : 
Where they moft bveed and ha^nt, I have obfervM 
The air is dcUotte. 

Entir Lady Macbeth. 

JBfiff. See ! our honoured hoflefsl 
The love that follows U8> fomedmes is our tfonbk^ 
Whch ftill we thank as love. Herein I teach yoo^ 
How ybo (hall bid Godild us for your pains^ 
And thank us for your trouble. 

Lady, All our fervice 
In every point twice done, and then done double, 
Werjc poor and fingle buiinefs to contend 
Agaioft thofe honours deep and broad, wherewith 
Your Majefty loads our hoofe. For thofe of old. 
And the late dignities heap*d up to them. 
We reft your hermita. 

King. Vfhat*^ thtTBant of Caw<Urf 
We coure*d him at the heels, and had n parpofe 
To be his purveyor s but he ridea weU, 
And his great love^ Aarp as hia fpur, hath holp bin 
To*s home before ust fair and noble hofie6> 
We are your guefta to-nighr. 

Lady, Tour icrraata ever 
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ffavedidfi^ themftlvety- and what it thein, io compt^ 
To floake their audit at ypuif Highada* pteafuit, . 
Still to return your own. 

£»£• Give qie your hand | 
CoDdoia me to mine hoft, we love him highly^ 
And ihail continue our {races towards him, 
Bj your leave, hoftefs. [Sxeunt» 

SCENE IX. An Apartment in the CaflU. 
Hmtthyt, Torches, Enter dintert Servants witbdijhes tnd 
fervice ewer the Stage, Tibra Macbeth. 

BSacb, If it were done, when 'tis dene j then *twcre wdl 
It were done quickly : if th' aflafiination' 
Coold tramel up the confequence^ and catch 
With its furceafey fucceft j that but this blow 
Might be the Be-all and the End-all here. 
Here indj, tm thii bank and ihoal of time ; 
We*d jump the life to corner But in thefe calet 
We fiUI have j udgment berg ; that we but teach 
Bkody inftru^ions, which being taught return 
To plague th* inventor : even-handed JufMce 
Returns th* ingredients of our poifon*d chalice 
To our own lips. He*s here in doublie truft : 
Firft, as I am his kiafman and his fubjeft^ 
Strong both againft the deed : then, as his hoil. 
Who fliould againft his murd*rer Ihut the door. 
Not bear the knife my feif. Befides, this Duncan 
Hath bom his faculties fo meek, hath been 
So dear in hit great oftce, that his virtues 
Will plead like angels trampet-tongu'd againft 
The deep damnation of his taking off: 
And Pity, like a naked new-born babe > 

Striding the blaft, or heav*n*8 cherebin horsM 
Upon the lightleft courfers of the air. 
Shall blow the horrid deed in ev'ry eye. 
That teaia /hall drown the wind.— I have no fpnr 
To prick the fides of my intent, bnt only 
Vaulting Ambition, which o'er-leaps it felf. 
And falls on th* other fide. 

SCENE X. SmtrLadyUti^^ 
How now? wJutnewi? 
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tody* He hath almoft fupp*d ; why hate you left tli^ 
chamber ? 

Maeh. Hath he afk*d for me ? 

Lady, Know you not he has ? 

3iiacb, We wUl proceed no further in this bufinefi. 
He hath honoured me of late | and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all forts of people, 
Which ihouid be worn now in the neweft gloif. 
Not caft afide fo ibon. 

Lady. Was the hope drunk. 
Wherein you dreft your fislf ? hath it flept iince f 
And wakes it now, to look fo green and pale 
At what it did fo freely ? from this time. 
Such I account thy love. Art thou afraid . 
To be the fame in thine own a£t and valour. 
As thou art in defire ? wouldft thou have that 
Which thou cfteem^ft the ornament of life. 
And live a coward in thine own efleem ? 
Letting / dare not wait upon Iwould^ 
Like the poor cat i*th* adage, * 

2^ch, Pr*ythee, peace: 
I dare do all that may become a man ; 
Who dares do more, is none. 

Lady, What beail wa8*t then. 
That made you break this enterprize to me ? 
When you durft do it, then you were a man $ 
And to be more than wh^t you were you would 
Be fo much more than man. Nor time, nor place 
Did then co-here, and yet you would make both t 
They've made themfelves, and that their iitneis now 
Do*s unmake you. I have giv*n fuck, and know 
How tender *tis to love the babe that milks me, 
I would, while it was fmiling in my face. 
Have pluckt my nipple from his bonelefs gunu. 
And da(h( the brains out, had I but ib fwora 
As you have done to this. 

Macb, If we fhonld faU ? 

Lady, We fail 1 

• The proveib here BNtu it thit, Tl« egt'koa Jf(»t tat ^m9§ 
nt 9tt her ftct. 

But 
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But fcrtw your courage to the fKckiog place* 

And we'll not fail. When Duncan as'^ep, 

(Whereto the rather (hall this day*t hard journey 

Soundly invite hiip) his two chamberlains ' 

Will I with wine and waflel fb coaTince, 

That memory (the warder of the brain) 

Shall be a fume, and the receipt of reafon 

A limbeck only : when in fwtnilh deep 

Their drenched natures lye as in a death. 

What cannot you and I perform upon 

Th* unguarded Duncan T what not put Qpoa 

His fpungy officers, who ihall beW the guilt 

Of our great quell. 

Mach, Bring forth men-children only ! 
For thy nndaanted metal fliould compofe 
Nothing but males. Will it not be recelv'd^ 
When we have mark'd with blood thofelleepy'tw^ 
Of his own chamber, and us*d their very dagger^ 
That they haye done't ? 

Lady. Who dares receive it other. 
As we (hall make our griefs aqd clamo((r rOkr, . 
Upon his death*.^ 

Mach, I'm fettled, and bend Up 
Each corp*ra] agent to .this terrible fieat. 
Away, and mock the time withfaireft ibtmi 
Falfe face muft hide what the falfe heart doth know. {Em^ 
A C T II. S a£ N £ I. 
AHaUin Macbeth*« Cafile. 

Enter Banquo, anJFUutce mfitb u ttrcb before bim. 
Ban.T'WO W goes the night, boy ?' 

l7jLjF7tf.The moon is down 1 1 have Qot heard the dock. 

Ban, And (he goes down at twelve. 

F/f . I take't. His later. Sir. 

Ban, Hold, take my ftrord. There^s I^ulhandry in heavV 

Their candles are all out. ^Take thee thattOo. 

A heavy funmions lyes like lead upon ihe,' 
And yet I would not deep : Merciful powers ! 
Refhrain in me the curfed thoughts that naturie 

Qiveiwaytoijirepofe.- 

Bnitr 
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Enter Macbeth^ aod a Sirvtmt with a torcb^ 
Give me my Tword : 
Who's there > 

ilftff^. 'A friend* 

Ban, What, Sir, not yet at reft ? theKiog*! vbed« 
He hath to-night' been in onufual pleafure^ 
And fent great l^efs to .your of^cers \ 
This diamond he greets your wife withal. 
By th* name of moft kind hoftcis, and*s (hut up 
In meafurelefs content, . 

Macb, Being unprepar*d. 
Our will became the fervant to defe^, 
Whidi elfe fliould free have wrought, 

j5tf». Airs very well. 
I dreamt laft night of the three weird fiften : 
To you they've ihew'd fome truth. 

Ma^, I think not of them \ 
Yet when we can intreat an hour to ferve. 
Would f^ndit in fome words upon that bufinefs* 
If you would grant the time. 

Ban, At your kind leifure. 

MaeK If you fliall cleave to my confent^ when 'tis^ 
It ihall make honour fpir.you. 

Ban, So I lofe none 
In feeking to au&ment it, but ftill keep 
My bofom francnis'd and allegiance ckar» 
I fliail be counfell'd. 

Macb, Good repofe the while 1 

^au, Thankf, Sir \ theiike to yon. [Exe, Ban. and fit, 
S C £ N £ II. 

Mach^ Go, bid thy miftreis, when ny drink is ready. 
She ftrike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. {E$dt Servants 
Is this a dagger which I fee before me. 
The handle toward 'my hand*? come let me clutch thee-« 
I have thee not, and yet I fee thee iftill. 
Art thou not, fatal vifion, fenfible 
To Icelmg, aa to fight ? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind, a fal(e creation , 
Proceeding.from the heat»opprefled braia? 
I (ec thee yet, in form as palpable 

Ai 
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At this which n^w I inw 

Thou marihal^ft me the way that I was goings 

And fuch an tnftruin^nt I was to ufe. 

Mine eyes arc made the fools o'th' other fenfes. 

Or elfe worth all the reft— I fee'thee ftill. 

And oh thy blade and dodgeon^ gouts of blood, 

Whkh was not Co before. — There's nofoch thin 

It is the bloody bufinefs which informs 

This to mine eyes — Now o'er one half the world 

Nature feems dead, and wicked dreams abufe 

The curtain*d deep ; now Witchcraft celebrates 

Pale £/lrMr«*8 offerings) and withered Murder, •• 

(Alarum'd by his fentinel, the wolf, 

•Whoie howrs his watch) thos with his ftealthy pace^ 

With T'fr^vrVs ravifliing ftrides,' towards his defign 

•Moves' like a ghofl — Thou found and ftrra-fct earth. 

Hear not my fteps, which way they walk, for fear 

' Tlqr viry ftones prate of that we^re aliout. 
And take the prefent horror from the time^ - ' 
Which now fuits wit.h it— Whilft I threat,- he lives^ • 

[Abillrhpm 
I^go, aAditltdOne; thebeHintttes-me. 
Hear it*Bet, '/Hmf^t/f, it>r it is a knell 
That fummons thee to heaven, ortohefl. [Exit, 

SCENE III. Enth- LadyUtt\k\^. 
Lady. That which hath made them drunk, hath'made 
niebold: 
What hath qutochtthem, bath gW'Amef?f€. Hark ! peace! 
It was the owl that fliriek*d, the fatal bell-man. 
Which gives the fterh^ft gobd-night-^he is about i^— 

^ The doers are open ; and the fu^eited grooms 
Do mo^kthetr charge with fnores.fvedruggM their poflets. 
That death and nature do contend about them. 
Whether they live or die. 

jBwft;* Macbeth. 
Maeb, Who's there? what hot — 
Lady, Aikc\i\ lamafraidth^havfe JiwafcM,- 

. • — helive», •...., 
Words CO the heat of dcedi too cotd brmtb gives. 

I SO. <^*. * ^ ^ - 

And 
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And *ti8 not done ; th* attein{it, ud not the deed 
Coiifoonds ufr^hark ! — ^I laid their daggers ready^ 
He could not mifs *em.-:-Had he not refembled 
My father a« he flept, I had done*t**-My huiband ! 

Maeh, 1* ve done the deed— did^fi not thou hear a aoifcJt 

Lddy, Iheardtheowlfcronandthecikketscryft 
Did not yott /peak ? 

Mach. When ? : 

£,tfi^.,Now. 

Macb.-^Ai I defcended ? . , 

Lady» Ay, 

ilfac^. Hark i-^who ]ye$ Tth* iacpod chamber F 

l^idy, Ponalhaiii, 

JldMcK This is a forty Jighu [tfokr ofi bis bandtm 

hady, A fooliih thou^ht^ to % « (brry fight* \ 

A^, There's pne did laugh in*sikep» andoaecry*d|^ 
. Mitrder / • 
They wak*d each other 5 and i ftood.and heard th^ $ 
But they did (ay their prayers^ and addreft them 
Again to fleep^ 
. La4s^. There are two lodg*d together, 

Macb. One ery*4, Gtd kkfi mijisA Amn the; othoj^ 
As they had feen me wi^ theie hjU)gmaa*« Jiaada. 
.Liflf Qittg their fear^ J could not fay Amen, 
When !:h^4i4 ^ay,. Cod blefs u$ ! 

Lsdy, ConClder it not fo deeply, , 

Aiacb, But wherefore could not I pronounce .^wirA/ 
I bad inoft need of blisfling* and jhum 
Stuckin.my thro4t« 

JLadjf, Thefe deedt muft noit be thought on 
After thefe ways ^ fo, it wi|l make us mad. 

Mkcb, Methottght I heard a Toiee cry. Sleep tia fmn i 
Macbeth doth murder Jieef $ thit innocentjUep, * 
^e dfsth of each day*s life, fore labour's bat^j, 
Balm of hurt mindt, great nature' sfecond courfe^ 
Chief nourifier in ItfZsftaJl* , ' . . 

4:rtfi)r. What do.you mean ?. 

• — • innoceot fleep, • ^ j • 

Sleep chat kniu op the ravell'd flecva «f fare,! 
The death of,' j|« ' 

Digitized by Google 



. Tie Trdgidf of Macbeth. 93 

^ JMk^. SlitlitoryMy Siupwmon, to all the houfe $ 

^huniaiatJkmurJir^dJIeef, and tbirefore Cvtfior 
I SbaUJetp no more ; MKkbethfiall Jleep no more! 
I . Leufy, Who was it chat thus crjrM f why, worthy T^vr, 
I Yoo do imlKlidjfOtir noble ftrength, to think 
I 80 bnin-fickly of thingt; go, get ibme water, ' 

And wafii thii filthy witoefs from your haind. 
' Why did you bring thefe daggen from the pbco > . 
I They mafi lye there, Go> carry them, and fmca^ 
I The fleepy grooms with blood, 
I Mif^. rUgonomoie J ' 

I am afraid to think what I have done j 
» lUok on*t again I dare not, 
luidy, Infirmof pocpofe !' 
€>rve me' the daggers $ the fleepiog and the dea4 
Are but as ptdures 5 'tis the eye of chiId-hQQd« , . 

That fears a painted devil. Ifhebleea, 
ni gild the faces of the grooms withal. 
For it mttftfeeniithdr guilt. [Exin 

Kttoehvftthiti0 
Matb. Whence is that knocking ? [StarttHx* 

\ How is*t with me, when e^ry noife appalls me } 

What hands are here ? hah I they pluck out mine eyes, 
[ Wifl all great Neptune'^ ocean wafh this blood 
, Clean from jny band ? 00, this my hand will rather * , 
Hake the green ocean red— 

firftfr La^ Macbeth. 
Lady, My hands are of your colour ; but I fliame 
\ Ti^wttt a heaft fb white. I hear a knocking IKnock, 
\ At the fouth entvy. Retire we to our chamber j 
A little wifter dears:jia.of xhb deed. 
How eafie is it then ? your conftancy ' 
• Hath]e^ty6uunattended«-«hark, more knocking! [^ffoc^. 
Gef 60 your'nighr-gown, left occafion call us. 
And ftew us'^'o ht watchers } be not loft 
So poorly in your thoughts, 
• — Wi,U^«tb« *- f 

Thy nwitittKiiiioiis Tea iacaroavlioe, 
faking ibc^reeo tine red. • • - 
/v»/«T ^4^jfJMacbctb) (/f, 

Voj^ VIU, 5. I A&f*- 
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With a new Gorgon. Do not bid me rpctfcf 

See, and then fpe^ik jmt Uhtk \ Mrake iwkiSub f— « 

[Exmnt Macfaeill: §md Learn^ 

Ring the alamm-bell— mnMler ! and trcafai t««-«» 
BafifOy vni Dcna&ain I M^lcomb I awake! ' 
Shake ofF this downy fleep, death's coonteifdt. 
And look on death it fel f ■ wp^ up, aadlee 
The great doom's ilto^el Malcolm! DoaMlkmm! 
As from your graves rife up,, and walk like fprighti^ 
To countenance this horror.-^— 

6 C E N E V. 
Bell rings . Enter Laefy Machtth. 
Ladu What's the hufincft, 
. That fjuch an hideoos trumpet calls to ptdcy 
The fleepers of the houfe ? fpeak. 

Macd, Gentle Lady, 
*Ti8 not for you to hear what I can fpeak. 
The repetition in a wopaan*s ear ^ 

Would murder as it feJL 

Enter Baa^m* 

BMnquOf Banquo, 

Our royal mafier'smnrder^d* 

LsJy, Woe, alas! 
What, in our houfe? " ' - 

Ban, Too cruel, any where* 
Macduf, I pr*ythee contradi^ thy 6% 
And fay, it is not fo. ; ' 

. Enter Macbeah, Unox, smlMEe, . 

Mach, 'Had I but dy'd an hoar before thia dumot^ 

1 had liv'd a blefled time : for from thia iafiaiM^ 
There's nothing lerious in mortality s 

All is but toys i renown and grace are dead ; 
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere Joea 
Are left this vault to brag of. 

£«f<r Malcolm, ami Dnnalbaini 

Dm. What is amali ? 

Biac6^ Ydu an, and do not know*t ; 
Tht fpring, the head, the fountain of your blood 
Is ftopt : the very fource of it is ftopt. 

MacJ. Your royal father's marder*d« 
. AbA Oh, bywhon? 
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ttnn Thutb 9iha chamber; as it (eem*4. bad doae*t z 
Their hands aad fiices were all badg*d with b^ood^ ^ 

So were their daggeh^ which vnwip*d yire foond 
Upon their pHlows ; they ihr*d, and were dito£ted j . 
Am no man*f life was to be trufted with them* 
Mach, O, yet Tdorepcntmeofinyfiuy^ 

That I did kill them 

. Jlitf a/. Wherefore did you fo? 

Hiati, Who can be wife amaz*d^ temperate add fbriout, ^ 
Loyal and neutral In a monoent ? no man. 
The expedition «f my violent love 
Cttt-rua the paoTer, Reafon. Heiis lay !)uHcan, 
Hit fiWer &in lac^d with his goary bloody 
And his gafii*d fUbs looltM like a breach in "nature, 
Forruin*fi wafteful entrance ? there the murderers^ 
UteepM in the colours of their trade, t^eir daggers 
Unmannerly breech'd with goie : who could refrain. 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart 
Conrage, to make's love known ? 

l>ady. Help me hence, ho!— [Siemng to faint, 

Maed, Look to the Lady. 
Mah Why do we hold our tongues^ 
That moft may .claim this argument for our& ? ' 

Ihn, ythzt ihoold be fpoken here. 
Where our fate hid within an augre-hole. 
May nifli, and feize us ? L^t*s away, our tears 
' Are not yet brew*d. 

MaL Nor our ftrong forrow on 
The foot of motion. 
Bm. Look there to ^e Lady : 

[Lady Macbeth h carried out. 
And when we have our naked frailties hid. 
That foffisrin expofure ; let us meet. 
And qneftion this moft bloody piece of work, 
To know It further. Fears and fcruples Aake OS : . ^ 
la the great hand of God I ftand, and thence, 
Againft the ondivulgM pretence I fight 
Of treas*nous malice. 
Mdtb, Sodol, 
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RUei, Let'i briefly put on manly r«aduie6^ 
And meet *i th* hall together. 

Aii. Well contented. lExeant all kit Mai. 4md Dotu 

MaL What will yon do ? let*a not conibrt wub theoi a 
To ihew an unfelt fbrrow, is an office 
Which the falie man does eafie. 1*11 to EngUad. 

Dmi, To Ireland, 1 1 our feparated fortune 
Shall keep us both the fafcr ; where we are. 
There's dasgers. io mens (miles $ the near in hbod|^ 
The nearer bloody, 

Mai. This murderous ihaftthat*siho(^ 
Hath not yet lighted $ and oorfafeft way 
Is to avoid the aim. . Therefore to hor£^, 
And let us not be dainty of leave-taking. 
But ihift away ; thcre*s warrant la that theft^ 
Which fteals itfelf when there^a no mercy left, fJEvcmr* 
SCENE VI. Without tbtCa/Ue. 
Enter Ro0*ey vtitb an oUMan^ 

Old Man, Threefcore and ten I can remember wnOp 
Within the volume of which time, I've lien 
Hours dreadfq], and thing* ftrange $ but this fore Wfjbt 
Hath trifled former knowings. 

RoJ/i, Ah, good father. 
Thou feeft the heav'as, as troubled with man's afi» 
Threaten his blgody ftage : by th* clock *tis day. 
And yet dark night firangles the travelling lamp s 
Is*t night's predominai)ce, or the day*8 ihame^ 
That darknefs does the face of earth iatomb. 
When living light fliould k^s it ? 

Old Man, *Tis unnatuisl^ 
£ffen like the deed that's done. On Tuefdty USt, 
A faolcon tow'ring in her pride of place. 
Was by a moofing owl hawkt at, and kill'd [certain f) 

Roje, And Duncan* t horfes, (a thing moft ftrange and 
Beauteous and fwlft, the minions of their race, 
Tum'd wild in nature, broke their flails, flung out> 
Contending 'gainil obedience, at they would 
Make war with man. 

Old Man, *Ti8 faid, they eat each other. 

R9ge, They did fo i to th' amascfflcot of mme eyes. 
That look'd upon't. d g ej «^oog le Enttr 
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Enter Macdo^ 
Here^mes the good Macduff, 
Hum §Oes the world^ Sir, now ? 

Ma€, Why, fee you not ? 

Itoffi, Is*t known Who didf this more than bloody deed ? 

Macd» Thofe that Macbttb hath flaia. 

Koffe. Alas the da^ ! ^ 
What good could they pretend ? 

Macd, They were AibornM ; 
M$lcolm, and Donalbain, the King*s two Tons, 
Are ftol*n away and fled^ which puts i^oa them 
Snfpicion of the deed. 

Rojfe, *Gainft natnn ftill ; 
Thxiftlefs ambition, that will raTJn up 
Its own life*s means. Why then it is moil like 
The ibvcreignty will fall upon Macbeth, 

Macd, He is already nam*d, and gone to Sctnt^ 
To be invefted. 

fioffe. Where is Duncan* t body ? 

Macd, Carried to * Coimkil, , " ; 

The facred ftore-houfe of his predeceflbrt^ . ^^ 

iiod guardian of their bones. ; . - ■ 7 i 

H^. Will you to Scone f . . ^ * ) 

• Macd, No, coufin, I'll to Tife. J 

Hoffe, Well, I wUl thither. V . 

Macd, Well ! may you fee things well done there ! adieo^ 
Left our old robes fit eafier than our new. 

Roffe, Farewell father. 

Old Man, Code's benifon go with you, and with thofe 
That would make good of bad, and friends of foe8.t Exeunt, 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

A Hyal Apartment, 

Enter BanquO. 
rr^Hou haft it now \ King, Cawdor, Glamis; all 

§^ The weird women promis*d ; and I fear 
Thou p]aid*ft moft foully for*t ; yet it was faid 
' It fhould not ftand in thy pofterity, 

• Ctlmkjl is one of the wciteru Iflss QiSMisnd, oiherwifc caird 
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But t|iaC myfelf Aoi^ be the root;, and father 
Of many Kings. If there come tkiith from them. 
As upon thee, Macbeth^ their fpceches fhine, ^ 
Why, by the verities on thee made good, ^ * 

May thty n0C be my oradet at vd). 
And fet me apifthope? buthufli, lu>more. 
Thiatpets found. Enter Macbeth ds JSnjr, Lady Macbetl^ 
IxnoK, Refle, Lord$ and Pendants*, 

Macbt Ife^*8 oar. chief gueft. 

Ladjf, If he had been Ibrgotten, 
It had beAft as i gap in eur great feaft. 
And all things unbecoming. 

Mdtb, To-night we hold a folemn Tapper, Sir^ 
And ril regueft yotfr prefeoce. 

Ban, lii^ your Highnefs* 
Command upon me, to the which tpy dutiei. 
Ale witfa a moft indiffdoble tye 
For ever knit. 

Maeb, Ride you ^is afternoon f 

San, Ay, my good Lord. 

Ma€h. Weihottld have elfe de6rM 
Your good advice (which (ktU hat& been both grave 
And profpcrous} in this day*s council | but • 

We*l] take to-morrow. Is it far you ride f 

Ban* As far, my l<ord, as will fill up the time 
*TwiKt this and fupper. Go not p\j horfe the better,. 
I muft become a borrower of the night 
For .a dark hou r or twain. 

Maeb, Fail not our feaft. 

Ban» My Lord, I will not. 

Macb, 'We hear, our bloody coofins are bcftow*d 
In England, and m inland^ not confeffing 
Their cruel parricide, filling their hearers 
With ftrange inventiqa ; but of that to-morrow ; 
When tiierewithal we fliall have caufe of Aate, 
Craving us jointly. |£e to horfe : adieu, 
'Till you letum at night. Goes FUantt with yoa } 

San, Ay, my good Lord \ our time does call upon ua. 

JI£k5« I wifh your horfes fwift, and fure of foot t 
Aq4 io I d» coomend joa to their haeki. 
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f areweh [Exit Bin^uo* 

Let eY*rf man be tinSxr o£hSk time 

*TiU A^inen at night ; to liiake ibciety 

The fweeter wekooie. we will keep «or felf 

'Till iiipper-time alone t 'till then, God be with you ! 

lExeunt I^df Macbeth, ahd Lerds^ 

SCENE IL iM«iMfff Macbeth, and a Servant, 
Stfrab. a word with yon s attend thofe men 
Onr pleafure .? , . 

Sar* They are, my Lord, without the palace gate. 

Maeb, Bring than before o^—To be thus, is nothing ; 

[Exit Servantm 
But to be (afely thus i oar fears in Sanfuo 
Stick deep, and in his royalty, of nature 
Keigns that which woold be l«ar*d. *Tis much he dares. 
And to that dauntlefs temper: of his mind 
He hath a wifdoiii that doth guide his valour 
Td aA in fafety. . There is none but he| 
Whofe being I do fear : and under him 
My genius is rebukM ; as it is faid 
Axtonf^ was by Cafar^t, He chid the £ftert, 
W&en firft they put the name of King upon me. 
And bad them ipeak to him | then prophet-like. 
They hail*d him father to a line of Kings. ' 
Upon my head they plac*d a fruitlefs crows. 
And put a bane n fcepter in my gripe. 
Thence to be wrenched with aA unlinnl hand. 
No foil of mine fucceeding. If *tis fb, 
For Baiipm*t ifliit have I *fil*d my mind : 
For them, the gracipua Duncan have I murder*d $ 
Put rancoursin the veflel of my peace 
On^ for tliem. ; and.miae eternal jewel 
Giv*n to the common enemy, of oaan, , 
To make them Kings ^ the feed of Sanquo Kings : 
Kather than fo, come late into the lift. 
And champion me to th* utterance !<^whoTs there } 

Enter Servant, and two Murderens, . 
Co to the door, and ftay there ' till we call. [Exit Servant, 
Was it not yefterday.we fpoke together I 

Mart It was, u> pleafe your Highaeft* 

Math, 
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f/laih% Well then, now 
You have confider'd of iiiy fpeechct ? know 
That it was he, in the timet ^, which held yoa 
So under fortuae, which you thought had been 
Our innocent felf \ this I made good to yos 
In our lalV conTxenoe, paft in probation with you s 
How you ^ere bom in hand,, iiow croft j the inftniraeiMi^ 
Who wrought with them i and aU thing» elfe that might 
To half a ibul, and to a notion cns*d, * . - 

Say, 7i&itf-^Baa(|iio<\ 

I Mur, True, you made it kaowa. 

' MMh^ :I did fo ; and went further, which it now 
jdur point of fecondmeetin9» I>» you &nd 
Your patience fo predominant in your nature. 
That you ean let this go ? are yoa in go^eilM, 
"to pray for this good man and for his ifliie, 
Whofe heavy hand hath bew*d yon to the grate. 
And beggarM yourt for ere* ? 
x.Mur^ We are men, ray Uege« 
Macb, Ay, in the catalogue ye' go for men. 
As hounds, and gi^-hounds, mttugreb, fpanielt, cn^ 
Showgh^ water-rugs, and demy-wolves are clep*4 
All by the-name of dogs $ the valoed file 
Diibngui/hes the Cwi/t, the flow, the fobcfe^ 
The houfe-k^c^, the hunter, eveiy one 
According to the gift wfaichrfaomiteoiia natue' 
Hath in him clos*d \ whereby he dots Itccfivc 
particular addition^ iromthi bill' 

That writes them aU ahke i and ib «# aiett^ . ' 

Kow, if ^o(» hav^Y ftatioa m the file. 

And not in the worft rank ^ manbootf j' fay it \ 

And I will pot the biifioefs in your bofoms, 

Whofe execution takea your eaem>f ^ \ 

Grappiet yon to the heart and love of ut. 

Who wear our health hut l^ly k hli ViSt^ 

Which ia.hk death miete peilia; 
% Mur, .J am one. 

Whoa the tile blowt and bullets of the world 

Have fo incensM, that I am lecUdlr' what 

I ^o^ to fpite tfaJBJWO(|d* « 

Digitized by Google 



The Tragedjf if Macbeth. 1 63 

I Mur, And I anotbef; 
So weary with dSfatfters, tufg'd with fortune. 
That i would fet my life on any chpce^ 
To nend it, or be rid on't. 

Much* Both of you ^ • 

Know Botiquo #as your enenjy* p 

Mur, True, my Lord, \ j. 

Biaeh,' So if he mine : anj in fuch bloody diftance^ 
That every minute of his being thruAs • . 
Againft my near*ft of life ^ and though I could 
With bare-fac*d power fweep, him from my £|ht| 
And bid my will avouch it ; yet I mufi not« 
For certain friends that are both his and mine, , 
Whofe loves I may not drop j' but wail his fuJ 
Whom I my felf ftruck down i and thence it is^ 
That 1 to your aHiftance do make love^ 
Maikiiig the bufinefs from the coounon eye , 

For fundfy weighty reafons. " ^ 

^Mur, We fliall, my Lord^ \ .^ , . < 

Perform what you command us. 

I Mur, Though our lives ■ . ^ - [wA, 

Mub, Your fpiritsfhine through you. In this hour, at 
I will advife you where to plant your felves. 
Acquaint you with the perfedi fpy q* th* time> . , 
The moment qn't^ for* t tnu^ be done to-night. 
And fomething from the palace : (always thougll^ ' 
, That I require a dearnefs) aiM with him, 
(To leave no rubs nor botches in the work) . 
Fleojict his f9n that keeps him company, .. -^ 

(Wbo(e abfence is no lefs material to me, - 
Than is his father's) muft embrace thf fate 
Of chat dark~hour. jR^eiblveyourfelyeaa-part, 
I'llcoipeto you anon. .f 

JMbr. Wearercfolv'd. " [ , ^* 

Maci, I!ll call upon you Sraight; abide withla* 
It ia concluded { Banfuo, th^, foal*s flight, V 

If it find heav*n, mufl'find it out to«night. fSmint* 
, S Q E N E III. 
Enter Lady Macbeth, and a Strvant^ . 

taijf* Is San^uQ gone from Court ? 
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SeF. Ay, Madam* bot retnnis agaio to-night* - ^ 

Lady, Say to the KUg, I woald attend his letforc^ 
For a few iitonis. 

Ser, Madam, I wiU. . [ffcTt 

Lady. Nought*! had, all*t fpent. 
Where our defire it got without content s 
*Ti8 better to be that which we dei^roy. 
Than by deftru^on dwell jn doubtful jpy,. , 

£ir/<r Macbeth. 
How BOW, my Lord, why do you keep afone^ 
Of ibrrieft fancies your companions piakiog } * 

Vfing tfaofe thoughts, which fliould indeed have dy*d 
With them they think on ?' things without remedy 
Should he without regard j what*8 done, if done 

Macb, We have fcotch*d the fnake, not kill*d it, 
She^llclofe, andbehe^fel/; whilft our poor mafioe ] 
Remains in danger of her former tooth. 
But let both worlds disjoint^ and all things fuffer^ , 
Ere we will eat our meal io fear, and ileep * 
In the affli£tion of thefe terrible dreafns. 
That (hake us nightly. Better be with the dfad, 
(whom we, ,to gain our place, have fentto peaoej 
Than bn the torture of the mind to lye 
In reftlefs ecftafie.— — -— Dimcan is in his ^rave i 
After life*s fitful fever, he Qeeps well ; 
Treafon hits dpne hbworft | nor fieel nor poifoo^ 
Malice domeftick, foreign levy, nothing 
Can touch him further. 

Lady» Come on ) 
Gentle my Lord^ fleek o*er your nigged looks. 
Be bright and jovial 'tmong your ^efta to«nighr« 

Macb,So ftall I, love ; and fo I pray be you ; 
Let your reme m brance ftill apply to Ban^uo, 
Prefent him eminence, both with eye and tongue : 
Uniafe the while, that we inuft lave our hoaourt 
In thefe ib flattering 'Arewns, and make our facet 
Vizards to our hearts, difgdifing^hat they are. 
* ^'Ladyt, You- muft leave. this. 

Maeh, Oil ! full of fcOrploni is my mind, dear wifs. 
Thou know*ft th^t JBaa^at and his Fteance litCt , 
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t^y* But in them RatQi^*t copy's not etenul, 

Mfcht Tiwrfe*< comfort yet, they are aflailablej 
Then be thou jocund. Ere the bat hath flown 
Hit cloyfterM flight, ere to black A!r(iii*« fummons 
The fhaird-bora beetle with his drowfie hums 
Hath rung night's yawning peel^ there /hall be done 
A deed of dreadful note. 

I^. What*«totedoBe? 

MaA. Be innocent of the knowledge^ dear chncky 
'Till thou applaud the deed r come, feeling nighty 
Scarf up the tender eye of pitiful day. 
And with' thf bloody and invifible hand 
Cadtel and tear to pieces that great boad> 
Which keeps me pale ! Light thickens, and the crow 
Makes wing to th* rooky wood i 
Good thiags of day begin to droop and drowse. 
Whiles night's black agents to their prey do rowze* 
Thoa marreirfl at ray words \ but hold thee ftill $ 
Things had begun, make ftrongthemfe^vcs by ills 
S6 pr*ytheego withme, [ExiunU 

S C £ N £ IV. A^cLfi^y theCafihatadifiance^ 

Mnter three Murderart* 
X Afirr. But who did bid tbee join with us } 

% Mur. He needs not ou^miftruAf (ince hedelivere 

[Bptaking t9 tUfrf^ 
Our offices, and whatyre hare to do* 
To the direftion juft« 

I Afar. Then ftand with us. 
The weft yet glimmers with fome ftreaksof day : 
Now fpurs the lated traveller apace. 
To gain the timely inn, and near approaches 
The fubje£l of our watch. 

^Mur, Hark, I hear hdrfes. 

Banquo 'within^ Give light there, ho \ 
' 2 M»r^ Then \\ is he : the reft 
Thjit are within the note of expe^^atioo^ 
Already are i' th^^urt. 

I Mht, His horfes go about. 

•5 Mur, Almoft a mile s 

Vol, Vlll. K - ^ Hat 
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But be doe) vfoaUy, fo til men io. 
From hence to th* palace gate make it their vralkm 
Enter Ban^io and Fleance^ with a frcb* 

% Mur. A light, a light, 

3 Mur. *TJ8 he. 

1 Mur, StaAd to*t. 

Ban. . It will be rain to-night* 

I Mur. IaJl it come down. [Tbtf ttffindt Bjifl^ao. 

Bdn. Oh trenchery ! Fly, FUanee, fly, fly, fly. 
Thou may VI revenge. Oh flave! [Dies ,¥\tsnKt tfcapa, 

3 Mur, Who did ftrike out the light I 

n Mur, Was'tnqt theway? 

3 Mur, There's but one dowp j the fon 
Is fled. 

% Mur , We've loft beft half of our aflTdir. 

I Mur» Well, let'& away^ and fay how mqch is done. 

S:eunn 
fe, ^ 
A Banquet ^ifared. Enter Macbeth, Lad^f Macbeth^ 

Roflc, Lenox, t6rdi and Attendants* 
Macb, You know your own degrees, fic down': 
And fir* and laft, the hearty welcome. 
Lords, Thanks to yourMajefly. 
Mack. Our felf will mbgle with fociety, ■ 
^nd play the humble hoft : 
Our hoftefa keeps her Aate, but in befl time 
We will require her welcome! * \p^^ fi* 

hady. Pronounce it for me. Sir, to all our friends. 
For my heart fpe9ks,^eyVe welcome. 
Enter firfi Murderer. 
Mach. See they encounter thee with their heart! thiakt* 
Both fides are even : here Til fit 1* th* midft ; 
Be large in mirth, anon we*l] drink a meafure j 

trhe Uble roundr— There*s blood upon thy face. 



iTo tie Murderer afde at the dfitr. 
rthcei 



Mur. 'Tis better thee without, than him within. 

Is he difpatch*d ? ' j 

Mur. My Lord, his throat is cut, \ did that for him. 

A&(^« Thou art the beft of cut-thro^u \ yet he*sgood. 

That, 
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iTkat did the like for FUante: if thoo didft it, 
Thoo att the non-pareil. 
! Miir, Moft royal Sir^ 
Fkanu is *fcap*d. 

' Mtuh, Then comes my fit again : I had elie been^perftdl | 
Whole 4IS the marble, founded a* the rocky 
[ Ai broad and gen*ral at the cafiog air t ^ 

I But now I*m cabin*d, cribb*d, confinM, bMMid in 
i To fawcy 'doubts and fears. Bot BanfuVt fafe ? « ■ " ■ 

Mur, Ay, my good Lord : fafe in a ditcbhe bides^ 
With twenty trenched gaihes on bishead | 
The leaft a death to nature. 
Mach, Thanks for that ; 
• There the grown ferpent lyes ! the worm %hit*t fle4 ^ 
Hath nature that in time wHl vea'om breed, 
Ko teeth for th* prefent. Cet thee' gone, to-taorrow^ 
We^U hear thee our felves again. {Exit Mkrdtrtr^ 

Lady, My royal Lord, 
Yon do not ghre the cheer $ the feaft Is edid 
That is not often touched, while *tis making, 
'Tis giY^n With weUiotne. Tb feed, were beft' tt home { 
From thence, the fawce to meat is ceremony^ 
Meeting were bare without it. 

{Tie Gbojl e/Hintiuo rifes, and fit snfJiKhtik'tplkci* 
Macb, Sweet remembrancer ! 
Now good di|eftion wait on appetite. 
And health on both! 
l^n, May*t pleafe your Highnefs fit ? 
iitatK Htxt had' lire now GUI' country^is'honour roof 'd^ 
Were the gracM perfbn of our Banjuo pSrefeirt— *- 
Whom may. I rather challenge for nokindnefs. 
Than pity fdr mlfchance I 
Roffe, His abfenee. Sir, 
Lays blame upon his promife. Pleafe't your Highaeft 
To grace us with yoUr royal company ? 
MacB» The table's full. {Startingm 

ten. Here is a place relenr*d. Sir* 
MacB, Where? 
ten. Here, my good Lord. 
What is*t that moves your Highnefs ? 
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Macb, WJkich of you have done this ? 
l^ds. What, mj good Lord ? 
Macb* Thoti tan*ft not fay I did it : neter /hake 
Thy goary locks at me. 
R^e, GeDdemen* rifej hit Highnefs is not wdl. 
uuljf» Sit, worthy ^iends^' my Lord is often thus. 
And hath been from his youth. Pray you keep feat* ' 
Th« fit is inomentarv, on a thought 
He will agaia be well. If much you note hinl^ 
You ihaU oflind him> and extend his paBion ; 
Feed, and regatd him not. Are you a man ? {To Macb. ajidt, 

Macbk Ay, and a bold one^ that dare look on that 
IVhith might appall the devit 

La^, Prop«.^uff! 
This is the very painting of your ftar $ [Afdi, 

This is the air-diawn dagger, which you faid 
JLed yon to Duntan, Oh, thefe flaws and ftaitt 
(Impoftors of true fear,} woiild well become 
A woman's ftory at a wmter*s fire, 
AttthorbM by her grandam. Shame it felf ! ■ 
Why do yon make iuch faces ? when all^s dodtf 
You look but on a ftool.' 

Macb, Pr*ythee fee there ! 
jBehokt ! look I \o\ how fay you ? [Pointing to thiCb^, 
"Why, what caijel? if thou canft nod, fpeak too. * 
If chamel-houfes and our graves muft fend 
Thofe that we bury, back) our monuments 
Shall be the mawa of kites, \rbe Ghifi v^aijho. 

Ladf, What ? quite unmannM in folly t 
Macb. If I fland here, I faw him, 
Loify, FiefbrAame! 

Macb. Blood hath been flied ere now, V th* oldefi tiaM^ 
Ere human ftatute purg*d the gentle weal ; 
Ay, and fince too, murders have been performed 
Too terrible for th' ear s the times have been. 
That when the brains were out, the man would dle^ 
And thefe an end $ but now they rile again 
With twenty mortal murders on their crowns. 
And pufli us from our ftools ) this it more ftrangi 
Than fuch a murder is* 
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Ladf^ My worthy tord, 
Yoor noble friends do lack you* 

Mact, I forgot ■ ■ ■ 
Do not nrafe at me, my moft worthy frteads^ 
I have a ftrange iafirinity^ wliich it noching 
To thofe that know me. Love and healtli to aU I 
Then TU fit down : give me fcmt wine, fill fiill<-««» 
I drink to th* general joy of the whole caUe, 
And to cor dear friend ^Mmwhom we mifi^ 
Would he were here! to all^ and him, wetl:M> 
And all to all. 

Loir J, Our dutiet, and the pledge. [ThtGho/lrifit again. 

Mach, Avuit^ and quit iiy^ght! tettfaeearthhidetheel 
Thy bones are marrowlers, thy blood it cold | 
Thou haft no rpeculation in thofe eyea 
Which thou doft glarfe with. 
. Lady, Think of this, good Peers, 
But as a thing of cuftom ; *tis no others 
Only it fpoils thfe pleafare of the time. 

Maeb, What man dare, I dare : 
Approach thou like the rugged Ruffian hur. 
The armM rhinooeroi, or ttyrcanian tiger. 
Take any fliape but that, and my firm nervet 
Shall never ti6mble. Be alive again. 
And dare me to the defart with thy fwoid ; 
If trembling I inhibit, then pvoteft me 
The baby of a girl. Hence, horrible fitodow. 
Unreal mock'ry, hence ! Why fo, "'• be gone ■' ■ 

[TbeGh^'oani/ba. 
I am a man again } pray you fit ftiU. {7^ Lorsk rifi. 

Laiy, You have difplac*d the mirth^ broke the good 
With moft adiQii'd diforder. [meeting 

Mach, Can fuch Cnfaiga be. 
And overcoflM us like a fummer*s doud 
Without our fpeeial wonder f you make me flrvigft 
£v*a at the difpofition that I owe. 
Now when I think you can behold fuch fighti^ 
And keep the natural ruby of your ckNki 
When mine is blanch*d with fiear. 

JRg^t WhatfightS; my Lord? zed by Google 
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Lady» I fiay you Tpeak not; he ^w> worft anl woift, 
QueftioB enrages him s at once, goodnight* 
Stand not upon the oider of your going. 
Bat gp tt once. 

iZ>iK. Good-nigkty and bdtter heakh 
Attend hia Majefty ! , 
haij. Good-night to all. [E^tntnTjuriu 

Mack, Itwill haveUood, they fay Uood will haveblood i 
Stones have been known to move, and tiees to fpeak j 
Augurs that noderftood relations ha?e 
By mag-pies, and by choughs, and rooks brought forth 
The fecret*ft man of blood. ' What ii the night I 
Lady. ' Almoft at odds with morning which is which. 
Macb, How iay*ft thou, that Macdvfiaatt his paios 
At our great bidding f / 

Lady. Did you fend to him. Sir ? 
Mact, I hear it by the way ; but I will fend : 
There's not a TBane of them, but in his houfe 
I keep a ferrant feeM. I will to*monrow 
(Betimes I will) unto the weird fiAers. 
More Aall (hey fpeak ; for now I'm bent to know. 
By the worft means, the worft, for mine own gopd-; 
All caufet Aall give way, I am in blood 
Stept ih fo far, that ihould I wade nomofc, 
Heturning were as tedious as gomg a*er t 
Strange things I have in head, that will to hand. 
Which muft be tded ere they may be kann*d. 
Lady, Yon lack the feafon of all natures, fleep. 
Ma(h» Come, we*il to'fleep ; my ftraoge and fel f.abufe 
Is the initiate fear, that wants hard uA t 
We're yet but yo*Bg in deeds. {Exeamt, 

SCENE VI. rbeHeatb. 
Sunder, Enter the thretlVitcbeif meeting Uetztc, 
X f^itcb. Whf^ htfw now, Hecat' f you look angerly, 
Hee, Have I not reaibn, beldams, as you are ? 
Sa^cy, ahd over- bold, how did you dare 
To trade and tra^k with Macbetb, 
In riddles and affairs of death I 
And I tbe miftrefs of your charms^ 
The dofc cootrivcr of siU harms, ^^^ ^ Google 
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Was never caU'd to beer my pert. 
Or ihew the glory -of our art ? 

And which is worfe, ail you have done I 

Hath been bat for a wayward foOy 
Spightful. and wrathful, whp» at others do. 
Loves for his own ends, not iot you. I 

But make amends npw^ get you gone. 
And at the pit of Acbtron . . .^ ' 

Meet me>i*th* morning ; thither he 
Will come, to know his deftiny; 
Yoor veilbls and your. fpeiis.provide^. 
Your charms, and every thing belide. ^ 

I am for th* air : this night Til fpe^ 
Unto a difmal, fatal end* 
Great bufinefs muft h^ wrought ere noon i 
Upon the comer of the moon , 
There hangs a vaporous ^p, profound | 
1*11 catch it ere it come to ground ; 
^ And that diftillM by magick flights. 
Shall raife fuch artificial fprights. 
As by the flrength of their illufion, , t 

Shall draw him on to his coafofion. ^ 

He (hall fpurn fate, fcorn death, and bear 
His hopes *bove wifdom,. grace, and fear : 
And yon all know, fecority - 

Is mortaFs chiefeft enemy. [Mufak and « ^Mg^ 

Hark, I am'caird \ my little fpirit. Tee, 
Sits in the foggy cloud, and fiays for me. 

{Sing within: Come away, come away, &e* 

I JFiub. Cotaie, let*s make hafte, ihe*ll foon be back 
again. [Exeunt^ 

SCENE VII. Enttr Lenox and another Lord. 

hen* My former fpeeches have but hit your thoughts. 
Which can interpret farther : only I fay 
Things have been ilrangeiy bom. The .^racions Duncan 

lyas pitied of Macheth marry he was dead ; 

And the right valiant BanquoyiiillCii too late. 
Whom you may fay, if rpleafe you, Mtfff«< killed. 
For Fleance fled : men muft not walk too late. 



You cannot want the thought, how monflrotts too 
Jt was for MahQhn, god for Dniatbaii^^^^'^'^ 
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To kill their gracious taiktt, diinned hA ! 

How did it grieve Macbeth / ^d he not firaight 

In pious rage the two delillqueiits tear^ 

That were the flaves of drink arid thralh of fleep ? 

Was not that -aoUy- done ? Vfj vilely too| 

For *twottld have anger*d «ny htart alive 

To hear the men deay't. So thtt I fay 

He hat bom all things well^ and I do Vhiak 

That had he Duncan** ifoos under his key, 

(As an*t pleafe heav*n he ihail not,) they Jhoiild find 

What 'twexe to kill a itthor : fo iho<ild FieoMce, 

Bat peace ! for from broad words^ and 'caufehe hiTd 

His prefence at the tyrant*is feaft, I hear 

MacJufliwtt in difgract. Sir, can yott tell 

Where he beftows himfelf ? 

Lord, The fon of Duntati, 
From whom this tj'tant h^lds the doe of bSrtb, 
Lives jn the EngUfi Court, and is'recdvM 
Of the moft pious Edward, with fuch gnce. 
That the malevolence of fortune nothing 
Takes from his high refpeA. Thither Macduff 
Is gone to pray the King upon his aid 
To wak^ Northanberlandj and warlike Shoardi 
That by the help of thefe, (with Him above 
To ratify the work,} we may again - • 
Oive to our tables meat, ileep to our nights ; 
Free from our feafts and banquets bloody knives $ 
Do faithful homage, and receive free honours. 
All which we pine for now. And this report 
Hath fo exafp*rated the King, that he 
Preparer for fome attempt. 

Lin. Sent he to Macduff? 

Lord, He did ; and with an abfolute, 5/r, not I,. 
The cloudy meflenger turns me his back. 
And hums | as who ihoold fay, you*ll rue tie timft 
That clogs me with this anfwer, 

Len, And that well might 
Advife him to a care to hold what dHbuce 
Hi» wifdom can provide. Some holy angdi 
Fl, to tbc Courtof iE«£^, -rtM^^og,' . . ^ 
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tilt me^S^ ere he come ! that a fwift blelBog 
May foon return to this our fuffer ing country^ - 
Under a hand accurtM ! 
Lard, ni fend my prayers with him. . {Exain 

A C T IV. S C E N E I. 
A dark Cave, in the middU agrtdt Cauldron hrning. 
Thu nder. Enitr the three Hatches* ' 

1 Witch, *T^Nrice the brinded cat hath n)ew*d. . 
X 2 ff^tch. Twicie and once the hedge-f 
whin*d. 
^Jf^eh. Harper cncs, 'tis time, 'tis time. 
I tf^teh. Round about the cauldron go> 
In the poifon'd entrails throw. 

iTbey march round the Cauldron, and threw in thefeptt 
ingredienn as for the preparatim^f their cbdrmn 
*t99A, that under the cold fione. 
Day and nights haft, thirty-oai^ 
Swelter*d venodi ileeping got ; 
Boil thou iirft i*th' charmed pot. ^ 

w^. Double,, double, toil and trouble J > • \ , 
Fire burs, and caulditin bubble* \ , 

a fFitch. Fillet of i ftnny faalte, . 

In the cauldron boU and:bake j . ' 
$ye of newt,' and toe.of frog; . , 
Wool of bat, and toAgue of dog ? 
Adder*s fork, and blind-worm*s ftin|^ 
Iisard!s leg, and owlet's wing t • ' ' >^ 

For s charm of powVful trouble, ^' 
Like a hell-broth, boil and bubble* , ^ .. , 

M. bouble, double, toil and trouble, ^ 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubhle* '^ '■ 

^ Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth of wolf, 
'Witches mummy 3 maw, and gulf 
Of the ravening fait fea^Hiark ; 
Root of hemlock digg'd i* th* dark | 
Liver of blafpheming Jeno : 
Gall of goat, and Hips t}f yew, 
Silver'd in the moon's eclipfe | 
Nofe of Turk, and Tartar'* lips | 

• Fto 
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Finger of btrth-ftraogled babe, . / , . ' 1 
Ditch»dcKvor?d by a drab'j > 

Make %\^ gruel thick, and flab. .1 I 

Add theieto a tiger's chawdron, I 

For th* ingredicota of oor cauldroa. ; • ^ 

AlU D^le, double, toil and trouble ; I 

Fire burn, 'and cauldron bubble.;, " j 

2 Wttcb^CaoX it with a babobn^s blood, . 1 

Then the charm is tirm and good; I 

Efittr Hebate, ttnd othv three Wttchu 

Bee, Oh ! well done ! I commend your p*iiM|» 

And every one ihall fhare i*th* gains :. 

And now about' the cauldron fing . . 1 

i.ike elves and fairies in a ring, I 

Inchanting all that you put in, J - '^ 

Mujuk and a Son^^ 

Black fpirits andtvbittf 

Blue fpirits e^d gray, , ~- - 

Mingle f mingle, mingle,^ ^, . 

You that mingle may, . 
% Wttcb, By the pflckhig of my^thiimhi \ 

Something wicked this way coipes t . • 

Open locks, wl^oeveritnocks. • ' ■ , j 

SCENE II. Jinter Macbet!i. 
Macb, How now, you fecret black and midnight liftgtf 
What is't you do ? . ' ^^ ' . ' . 

^/. A deed without a name, ,., i. 
Macb, I conjure you, by that > which you profeTs, 
(How-e*er you ^ome to Itnow ii\ ahfwer me. 
Though you untie the iwinds, and let them fight 
Agaioft the churehes ; though the y.ei|y waves . 
Confound and fwallow navigation iip j 
Though bladed ^%rn be lodgM, and trees blown down, - 
Though caftles topple on their warders heads ; 
Though palaces and pyramids do (lope 
Their heads to their foundations'; though the treafore 
Of nature's germins tumble all together, , 
Ev'n 'till deftruaion fickeit.: anfwcr me - 
To what I alk you, 

xHTttcb, Speak, * 

% Witch. 
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« IF7/ci&. Demamt* ' » .... 

] mtcb. We'll anfwcr* f 

1 Witcb. Saj, if th* hadilratlierhearicfroBiowflBOntlii^ 
Or from our maften ? ... 

Mach, Gall 'em : let xne fee. *ein. 

X HTitcb, Pour in fow*a bloody tliat katb eaten 
Her niae farrow : g|«|ife that*a fweaten . 
From the murd'rejr's gibbet^ tbrpw 
Into the fiame. 

^/, Come high or low: 
Thy fiOf and oi^ deftly ftow*. [f&irafar«; 

j^aififion^ofaiH orHitdBiadrifet, 

Mach, Tell me, thou unlcnowo pofWi m \ 

X ^rr^. He knows thy^thoughf : 
Hear^^is fpee<4i, but.% thou ftought. 

Jfp, Macbeth / Macheih ! Meeittb ! beware Mtciiiffl^ 
Beware the7]&a«eof J^//%^-^di&nUs toe— eoottgh*-*[X>«/rr)K/s. 

Ma^» What-e*er. thpu art, for thy good caution thanki. 
'Thou'ft harp'd my fear aright. But one word more— 

I Witch, He will not be commanded \ here's another 

More potent than the firft. iTHtnder, 

^^arieiortofai/dtdyCbiidrifet, 

App. Macbeth I Macbeth i Macbeth i 
' • Mafh, Had I three etf % Td hear thee. 

j^. Be bloody, bol4> and zefolute; laugh to fcom 
The pow'r of man j for none ol-wemtn bom 
%h2^\ harm Macbeth,, [I>efcfdi, 

Ma£k» Then \\y^,,Ma^iugi what need J fear of thee ? 
But yet I'll malcQ allurance double fure, 
And-UJbeabondioff9te^thou^hBltsK>tlivei^ ' 
Thiatlmay tell pale-hearted fetf, it lice;- 
And 4^ep in ipi&b^ of:tht«ider» 1 [?i&»«£s^ 

jiffarition of a Child crotuimd, with a Hu in bit hatub, nfiu 
What is this, . . , ^ 

That rifes lilqe ik^ iiTue of a Kiog^ 
And wears upon his baby-biow the roiuid 
And top of,A)v«r«gn«y } . '< 

jIU, Liftep, bik fpenlc not* 1 
App, Be lipurfpett^led, proud, and take no care,' . 
Whg chafcsji who fi:ets>: or whore coufpiMrs arcri 

Maibetb 
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il£i^«fi& (hall never vanqtiiihM be,, untlll' 
GieaC Bimam wood to punfinan^t high hill 
ShaUo»me«gunft'hiin.' « [Defcends^ 

Macb. That will never be : 
Who can imprefs the Ibreft, \>U the tree 
Unfix his earth- bound ro6t ? Sweet boadmenti! gobd ! 
Rebellion's head, 4ri^ neVer, *till the wood 
Of Bimam rife % and ^ur high^plac'd Macbeth , 
Shall live the leafe of nature, pay his breath 
To time and mortal cuftom. Yet my heart 
.Throbs to know one thin|;'; Tell me, (if your irt 
Can tell fo much) /hall SanjU9*$ iffue ever 
Reign in «hia Jdagdom ?« 

^, Seek to know n9 more« ^ 

f^7>e cauldron Jinhi into thefroand, 
Maeh, I will be (atis^^d. Deny me this, . 
And .an eternal curfe fall on you { iet me know. 
Why finkrthat cauldron? and Vrhat noife is this? [Hauthyi^ 
imtcb.%htw\ 
%mt£b..Sht^f\ . - 
3 mtcb. Shew ! : • 

jilU shew bis eyes^ and grieve bll heart. 
Come like fhadows, (o difcpart. 

[Eight Kings appear and pajk over in trdei', the lafi hoU» 
i- ■ *^g ^ i^^j* i« bit hand : with Bumpto/oliovfing tbem^ 
Macb, Thottarttoolikethefpiritof£tffff«0| down! 

Thy crown does fear mine eye^balls. And thy hair 

(Thou other gold*bound -brow) is like the firfl— -*«^ 

A third is like the former^ fikhy hags I 

Why do yov ^w me this ?^— A fourth? Start eye !•*— 

What, will th^lineftretah out to th* crack of dooni ?— -^ 

Another yet ?— A feventh ! 1*11 fee no more— ^ 

And yec the eighth ^'pears, who bears a glaTs^ 

which ihews me many more 9 and fonoe I fee 

That twofold balls and tteble fceptert carry. ' 

Horrible fight ! .Jiay, now I £m *ti8 tme, 

For the blood-bolter*d Banquo fmiks upon me. 

And points at them for hia; What, h this fo } 

I Witch. Ay, Sir ? ajl this is fo, BttC why 
Stands Macbeth ihoa amayedl^ ? 
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Come, fiften, chear we up liis fyt^hti, ■ 
And ihew the beft of our delighu ^ 
ril cham the air to give a found, 
VThile yoo perform your antique rooQd t 
That this great King may kindly £iy. 
Cur duties did hit il^elcome pay. . 

[The Witcbet daate, and vamjh. 
I Mac^» Where Are they ? gone ?-^— *Lec this peraicioua 
$tand ay occurfed in the kalendar. [hour 

Come in, without there ^ 

£nter Lenox, 
Lett. What*8 jow Grace's will ? • 
AiM-^. Saw ypu the weird fiilera ? 
Lem. No, my Lord. / 

Mac^* Came they not by you ? 
Lot, No indeed, my Lord. 
Miact, Infedled be the air whereon they ride. 
And damn*d all thofe that truft them ! I did hear 
The galloping of horfe. Who waa*t came by f 

ten, *Tis two or three, my Lord, that bring you word, ' 
^Ucduffit fled to England. 
r Macb, Fled to England? 
i Len, Ay, my good Lord. 

I Macb, Time, thou anticipat'ft my dread exploits t 
; The flighty purpofc never is o'er-took . 
' Vnlefs the deed go with it. From this moment 
The very flrftlings of my heart ihall be 
The firftlings of my hand. And even now 
To crown my thoughts with a£b, be*t thought and donet 
The ca^e of Macduff I will furprife, 
Seixc upon Fife^ give to th* edge o* th' fword 
ti\% wife, his babes, and all unfortunate fouls 
That trace him in his line. No boafting like a fool. 
This deed 1*11 do before the purpofe cool. 
But no more fights. Where are thefe gentlemen ? 
I Come, bring me where they are. [Exeunt* 

. S C E N E III. MzciulPt Caftie^t Fife. 

Enter Lady Macdofii her Son, and Rolffe. 
L. Macd, What had he done, to make him fly the land ? 
^pffe. You mtfft have patience, Mad^m. 
V.L^VUI. t „,„,,, ^,fcg?^fi. 
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L, Mac J. Htkai none j 
His flight was i^adnefs ; wheQour a^OQS do iib^ 
Oarfearsdomake us traitors. 

Roffe. You k*o# not, 
Whether it was his wiTdom, or his feaf . 

L, Maed, Wifdom ? to leave his wife, to leave his babev« 
Kis manlion, and his titles, in a place 
From whence hioiTelf does fly ? he loves us aot, • 
Ke wants the natural touch ^ for the poor wrO)^ 
"Phc f9ofl diminutive of birds, will fighr^ 
Her young ones in her nefl^ ^gainfl the owl : 
' iVU is. the fear, and nothinj^ is the lov^ j. 
A% little is the wifdoQi where the flight 
So runs againfl all reafon. 

Rojfe, Dcareft coufio» 
I pray you fchool your fdf; but for your husband, 
He*s noble, wife, judicious, and beft knows 
The fits o^th* time, i dare not fpeak much U».ihtt^ 
]put cruel are the times, when we are tr^itofs^ 
And do not know^t ouffelyes x when we hold ramotir 
JFcom what we fear, yet know not what vc ff^^ 
But float upon a wild and violent iez 
£ach way, and move. I take my leave of you \ 
*T fliall not be Ib^g but 1*11 be httt. again \ 
Things at the worft will ce^fe, or elfe dimb upwvd 
To what they were before ; My pretty coufln, 
31eiling upon you ! 

L, Macd, Father'd he if, and yet hp's fath?r]«fs, 

B.oJfey I ain fb mt|ch a fool, fliould I fl^y longjtr 
It would be my difgrace* and your difcomfort. 
J take my leave ^t once. £i^^;> Kofic. 

L. Macdy Sirrah, your father's dead, 
And what will you do now ? how will you live ? 

Son* As birds do, mother. 

X. Macd, What, on worths and flies ? 

Son, On what) I get, and fo dp they. 

L,Maed, Poor bjj-d ! thott'dflnever fear the aet^ aor limcj 
.The pit-fa^l, nor the gl)). [for. 

Sou, Why ihould f, mother*? poor birds they are not C^ 
Aly father is not dead^ fpr all your {»yiu^t 
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L« Macd, Yes, he is dead ? how wilt thot 4I0 fora 
father ? 

Son, N«y, hdw will you do for a huiband ? 

L. Macd. Why, I can buy roe twenty at any markit. 

Son. Then you'll buy *€id to fell again. 

L. Macd, Thou fpcak'il with all thyirt, and yet 
With wit enough for thee. [i*faith 

Son, Was my father a traitor, mother ^ 

L. Macd, Ay that he was. 

Son, What is a traitor .► ' - 

L, Mscd, Why, one that fweaca and- \m. 

Son, And be all traitors that do fo ? 

L, Matd, Every ane that doe»fo«i a uaiter, and nroft 
be hang*d. 

Son, And muft they all be bangU (hat IWfir and lie ? 

L, SSIud, Every one* 

Son, Who muft hang them > 

Z,. Aiacd, Why, honeft men. 

^0. Then the liars and fwearers are fools ;.for theft are 
liars and fwearers enough to beat the boneft tapt, and faadg 
up them. 

L. Macd» God hdf tl:\ee,fpor monkey ! bnthowwft 
thou do for a father ? 

Son, If he were dead, youM weep for bioi 1 iC yov wonli 
not, it were a good iign that I ihouid .quickly kavt jk mm 
father. 

L. Macd, Poor pratter, how thou, talk*lt ! 
Enter a Mejjftft^, '_ 

Mejf, Bleis you, fair dame ! I am not to ytm knowii^ 
Though in your fta^e of honour I am peifed! \ 
I doubt fome danger does approach you ncaely. 
If you will take a homely man!& advice, , , 
Be not found here ; hence with your little otes. 
To fright you thus metUnks I am too favage \ 
*ta do lefs, to you were fell cruelty, 
Which is too nigh your perlbo. . Heav*a preferve yoa \ 
I dare abide no loiig'cr. • ISioe Mi^gtif^ 

L. Macd, Whither ihouM I fly? 
« I*ve done no harm. But I remember naw 
Vm ia this earthly world* where to dQ h«9ti 

L» to 

Digitized by Google 



1 20 The Tragedy of Macbeth. 

Is often laudaUe, to do good fometime 
Accounted dang*rous folly. Why then^ alas^ 
Do I put up that womanly defence^ 

To fay Fad done no hahn ! what are theie facet ? 

Enter Murdertrs^ , 
il&r. Where is your huJband ? 
£. Macd, I hope in no place fo unfan£^lfied 
Where fnch as thou may*ft find him; 
Mur, He*s a traitor. 
Son. Thou ly'ft, thou fhag-earM TilUan. 
Mi^, WHat, you egg ? [StMing bim» 

Young fry of treachery ? 

Son. He*as kiird me, mother, 
Kun away, pray you, 

\Ei^ h»H Mucduffayinsr murder 1 Murderers tmfue htr* 
S C E N E IV, 
He Kin^ o/'England*x Palace^ 
Enter Malcolm and Macduff. 
Mai, Let us feek out fome defoiate Ihade, and theie • 
W«ep our fad bofoms empty. 

Macd, Let us rather 
Holdfaft the nMrtal fword ; and Uke good men 
Beftride our downfall birth-doom : each new morn» 
Kew widows howl, new orphans cry, new fotrowi 
Strike heaven on the face, that It rdbunds 
As if it felt with Scotland^ and yellM out, 
Itike fyllal>ies of dolour. 

Mid. What I believe, fU wail $ 
What know, believe | and what I can redrefs^ 
As I fliall find the time to friend, I will. 
What you havefpoke, it may be fo perchance ; 
This tyrant, whofe fole name blifters our tongue^ 
Was once thought honeft : you have loVd him well. 
He hath not toucb*d you yet. Tm young, but fomethuif 
You may deferve of him through m^ ; *tis wifiom 
th olStT up a Mwak poor innocent lamb, 
7* appeafe an angry God. 
Macd, I am not treacherous* 
MaL But Maehetb is. 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil 
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la an imperial clMVfe* I tnnt yoar ptrdan s 
That which you arie, my thongphts cumottiaqfpole ) 
Aiigds are Bright ftiJl, though the bii^tsft M : 
ThoQgh all tluags f««l w^M. wear the brawa of gnce^ ' 
Yet grace muft ftill look fo. 

MaU. Tve loft my hopes. 

MaU Perchance t9*n there^ where Ididfiod mtf dovhtly 
Why in that rawacTaleft you wife and chiMivii, 
Tiiofe precious matives,. theie ftrong knoU of l9^9^ 
Without leave-taking ? . ' 

Let not my jealoofies be your diihonoorsy 
But mine own faifeties: yott may be zigbtlyjuft. 
Whatever I ihaU think. 

Macd, Bteed^ bked, {wor coootry I 
Great tyranny, lay thou thy bafis fure. 
For goodneis dares not cbtek thee \ Weaf tho« thf wroBg% 
Hii title is ^eer*d. Fave thee well. Lord t 
I would noc^ the vUIs^in that thou thmk*ft 
For the whole fpact thtt't ia the tyrant's grafp. 
And the rich caft to boot, 

Mai. Be n^t offeadcd : 
I fpeak not aa ioabfolute fear of yon. 
I think our country fioka beacath the ytek. 
It weeps, it bleeds^ and each new da^ a gaA 
It added to her wounds. I thiok withal^ 
There would be hands up-lifted in my right t 
And here from gracious Englattd have.! offib' 
Of goodly thoufaada. But yet for all this. 
When I ihall tread upoathc tyraat*8 head. 
Or wear it on ipy fwosd» yet my poor country 
Shall have more vicee than it \aA before^ 
Moxe fufier, and snore fundry way a tha»evei^ 
% him that ftallfueaeed, > 

Macd. Wliat (howld he be ? 

MaL It is myfelf I mean, im Ivbon I know • . « ' 
All the particulars of vice fo graftec^ - 
That whea<hey Ihall be opcii*d^ Made Macheib 
Will feem 9% fot» as ihdw, and the. poor ftate 

• Thise^fcfVivaofJfiriMdKwicifeAr^AAif is uksnoatof^ 
dtronidcsof ^MTilaM; ... j. :, . 

If \ Efteem 

* Digitized bv^^OOgie • 



m Tfo Tragtdf of Macbeth. 

Efteem him as a Xtxt&tf ^iog ^inparM 

IVit^ my ponfiBelefs hanns. « 
Macd, Not in the legions 

Of horrid heii can come a devil' nore dattQ^dj 

In ills to top Macbeth. 
Mai, I grant him bloody^ 

JLuxufious, avariciou^j ialfe, deceitful. 

Sudden, malicious, fmacking of each fin 

IThat lias a name. .But there's no bottom, none. 

In my voluptuoufnefs : your wives, your ilaughters^ 

Your matrons, and your maids, could not fill up 

The ciil^m of my luft \ and my deifire 

All continent impediments wo^uld o*er>bear 

That did oppofe xky will. Better Macbeth, 

Than fuch an one to reign. 

• Moicdt Boondleft intemperance 
In nature is a tyranny \ it hath been 

Th* untimely emptying of the happy throne. 

And fall of manyv Kings. But fear sot yet 

To tike upon you what is yours : you may 

Convey your pleafures in a fpacious plenty; 

And yet Teem cold :- the time you may lb hoodwink : 

We*ve willing dames enough, there cannot be 

That vulture in you to devour fo many. 
As will to greatnefs dedicate themielves^ 

Finding it fo inclin'd. 

M^ With this, there grows 
In my moft ill- composed alFe^ton, fuch 
A ilinchlefs avarice, that were I King 
I fliould cut off the nobles for their lands { 
Deiire his jewels, and thia other's houfe, I 

And my mar&-having would be as a f«wce 
To make me hunger more } that Ifliould forgt 
Quarrels unjuft againft the good and loyal^ • 
Deftroyio^ them t^i wealth. 

Macd, This avarice 
Strikes deeper ; grows with more perhielooy rA«t ' 
Than fummef^teemin^ luft ; and it fauh hetn 
The fw«rd of our Qain Kings : ytt do not Unt^ 
tstland hath foyfons to fiiX up your witt^ ' ' 

c or 
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Of your mere owo. All thefeare porttble. 
With other grtces i^jgh'd. 

MaU Fat I have none ; the King-becoming gracet ^ 
At juftice, verity, temperance, ftabienefs. 
Bounty,: perfev'rance, mercy, lowlinefs. 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude | 
I have no rd^ of them, but abound 
In the divifion of each feveral crime, 
' Ailing it many ways. Kay> had Ipower, I fiiould 
Sow*r the fweet milk of concord into hate. 
Uproar the univeiial peace, confound 
AiJ unity on earth. 
. Macd, Oh Scotland f Seot^attd I —^-^ 

MaL If fuch a one be lit to govern, fpeak ; 
I am as I have fpoken^ 

Macd. Fit to govern ? 
No, not to live. Oh nation miferable \ 
With an untitled' tyrant, bloody-fceptrcd. 
When flialt thou fee thy wholefomc'days again* 
Since that the trefeft ifiue of th^ throne 
By his own .interdiction ftands accurft, 
And does blafpheme his breed ? Thy royal father 
Was a moft fainted King ; the Queen that bore thee, 
Oftner upon her knees than on her feet, 
Dy'd every day fljeliv'd. Oh fare thee well, 
Thcfe evils thou repeat'ft upon thy felf. 
Have baniihM me from Scotland, O my breaft • 
Thy hope ends htm 

il£f/. il£rf<&/^ this noble paflion. 
Child of integrity, hath from my foul 
Wip'd the black fcruplcs, reoonciPd my thoughts 
To thy good tnith and honour. .DeviliA Macbetk 
By many of thefe trains hath fought to win me 
Into his powV : and modefl wKdom plucks me 
From ©ver-credulons haft e 5 but God! above ^ 

Deal between thee and me ! for even now 
I put my felf tothy direaion, and 
Unfpeak mine own dctraaion 5 here abjure 
The taints and blames 1 laid upon ray ftlf, 

Fjoi^ firaflKcrf to my natittc. I am yett 
...X " ' . ...Unknown 
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1 24 Ti< Tragedy of Ms^^betb. 

Unknown to wejBcn, atver wat ibvrworn^ 

Scarcely have coveted what was mina-cwa. 

At no tiinfc bro^ my fahb,. iftroutd nat ktray 

The devil to his fellow, and delight . 

No lefs in truth, tfaao< life ! i»> fiift fali« fpcakiPg 

Was this upon my ielf. What I a» truly 

Is thine, and my poor country !s to commaiitf % , 

Whither Indeed, befoip thy: hcre*amroa^. 

Old Sivmrd^ with ten thovfaad' warlike mca 

All ready at a poiat» • was iettiog fostfa* 

Now we*ll together, and ear chance, in goodnciff 

Be like your warranted quarrel ! Why are you ^tut I 

MacJ. Such wekomcy aod imwdfottu^ thifl|Sa>at once, 
*Tis hard to rvconciie. 

SCENE V. Eneer-^ Dcekr. 

MaL Well, more anon« CoQics thaKingfortbylpny 
you ? 

Z)o<?. Ay, Sir \ there are a crw of wietched fools 
That ftay l^i« cure \ their makdy convinces 
The great alTay of art. But at his toiaci^ ■ . 
Such fandlity hath haav'n-^iven hi* haadj 
They pre£eittly amend* . . £.&m>« 

ilf4/« I thank you, PoAor. . 

Mad, What*s the difisale h^ flBcaoa I 

Mai. 'Tin tail'd the Evil, . • . 
A tpoft miraculous work in this gQo4 Kingr 
Which oftttt fince my herfr»remaia in England 
I've feen him do. How he folicits heav'n • 

Himfelfbeftskno^frs ;biit ftvaagely-vifited peofk. 
All fwoPn and ulc*rbas, pitiful to the eye^ ^ 

The mere deipair of forgery, he cures } 
Hanging a goMen ftamp about their occks. 
Put on witkholf prayers t and *ris fpokeo^ 
To the fuccoediag royalty he leanr^^ 
The healing benediaitta. Vf ith this fiffUie vktae, . 
He hath a heavenly gift of prophecy. 
And fandry bleflings hang abou&bis thvooei 
That fpeak him full of grace. 

SCENE VJ. Enttr Aei&r 

Macd, See. who cornea, here ! 

Mai. 
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BSal, Mf coontry-piui s bot yet ) know him not. 
M»cd, My ever-gentle cottBo, welcome hither. 
Jik/. I know him now. Good God betimes ;nemovo 
The means that make ns firangert ! 
Rofi, Sir, Amen* 

Jl£/.' Standi ^^«fiiM^ where it did ? 
Mi^e. Alai poor country^ 
Ahnoft afraid to know it lelf. It cannot 
Be caird our mother, bat our grave $ where nothing* 
But wbo knows nothings it once feen to taukji 
Where fighi and groans, and ihrieks that rend tl^e air 
Are made, not mark*d | where vblent ibrrow SttmM 
A modern ecftafie : the dead-maa*s knell 
Is there fcarce aikM, for whom ? and good meiD Uvet 
Zipiie before the flowers in their ca^s,- 
Dying or e*er they ficken* 
Mfaed, Rektion, oh ! too nice, and yot tob'true* 
Mai, What is the neweft grief? 
tUfe, That of an hour's age dfiCh hiis the fpeaker^ 
Bach minute teems a new one. 
Mted, How does my wife? 
ItOe. Why, well. 
Mae J, And all my children? 
Bffi. Well too. 

il£c<f. The tyrant has not batterM at their peace ? 
' Xm^. No, they were well at peace when I did leave *em. 
A&of. Be not a niggard of your fpeech : how goes it ? 
R^ffe. VntUk I came hither to tranfport the tidiogi 
Which I have heavily born, there ran a rumour 
Of many worthy fUlbws that were out. 
Which wu to my belief witnels'd the rather^ 
For that I fay the tyrant's pover a^foot | 
Now is the thne of help { your eye ia Scotland 
Would create Ibldiers, and make womicn fight. 
To doff their dire difirefles.' 

MaL Be't their comfort ' 
We*re coming thither : gridous £af £«m/ hath 
Lent Hi good Siwai^d and ten thoafaad men j 
An older, and a better foldier, none 
That chfiftendom gives out, 

Meje* 
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, 2$ The Tragedy rf MacbetlK 

Rop, Would \jcp\xU aafwv, 

This comfort with thc.like! But I have wordi 
That would Se howIM out in the dcfarl air, 
Where hearing fliould not catch them. 

Maed, What ? concern they 
The gen*ral caufe > or is it a foe-grie^ 
Pue to fome fingle bread ? 

Rojfe, No mipd.that^i hooeft . 
Bot in it.Hiares Come woe, thougjh the main part 
Pertiins to vou alone, , . , \ 

MacJ,.lt\t be mine^ 
Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 

Rojfe, tti riot 'your cars defpif^ ny tongue for CTCr^ 
Which /hall poftefs them with .the heavic^ /ound 
Tha'f ever yet they heard. 

Maed, Ham ! 1 guefs at it. . 

Roffe, your.cafVe is furpriz*^, your wife an^ babe* 
Savagely tlaughftfrM j to relate the manner^ 
Were on the querry of thefe murderM deer 
To idd th^ death oT you. 

Mal» Merciful heav*n ! ..', 

What, man ! ne'er poll your hat upon yjour bcows j. , 
Give forrow words ; the grie^ that does noii fpcala 
Whifpers the o*er- fraught heart, and bida lb bwak^ 

^^f//.. My children itoo! ; — ; , , . 

Roffe. Wife, children, fervants, all thjit'cpuld befo«id» 

Macd. And I ariuit be from thence f my wife kiU'd loo I 

Rop. Vvi faid. _ \ .^^ » 

mm!. He comforted.. , »., 

Let*s make us meiL*cinei of our great r^vengCA . ^ 
To cure this deadly grieC . ,, ,. 

Maei, Hfc has no children. • 
What, all my pretty qnes ? did. you fay all ? 
What, all?# ■.., ,. 

Mai. EiMure it Illce a man. ^ 

Macd, I /hall: 

oh HttMtei mhMU aUS < i • 

What, all my fif^j duckaoik aid Ikaif iamt 

At one fell fwoop? , . -. t 

Mai. £odurc il« ^c. 

But 
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B«t ImaSt alfio ^1 it as ^navs. 
I canoot but rememoer fach things vmte, > 
That were moft precipus to me : 4>d heav*]) look on 
And wouU not take their part ? finful THacduff^ 
Tjiey v«f« fix Amek for tbee I naught that I am^ 
Not for theic jMifs inoerits but for min^ 
I Fell (laughter on th^ir foals : hetv*n reft them Aow ! 

M/« Pf thil the «hctftoiur of your fWbi^ ; i^t ^ef 
Convert to wntd, blant not tho hearty ttkH%t >t. . 

Maed. O, I could play^tiw wonaanwithitfifieeyee. 
And braggart with my JMogM. But gentle heawVl - 
G|i«A«ftatt4j|»erhii0um! ftoottofran)} • 

Bring thou this fiend of Scotland and my felf $ - • ! 

WitbiiiwyjEnfpr^leiigtib'&rhiiii, If ho Veape; 
TJiff» l>fiv*B IscgbrajfaiiB too I 

ill2i{/. This tune goes manly : .--:-.» 

Come, go we to the King, our potwar-is-rtdd^^-' 
Q«rl»ck-i««QthMgiwtfb«r Jeave. '^tha^^ - 
Isrip^ for Atkiog,.*aniddiepinrar8i^iov«ti > . 
Put Ml tlwir ^AAr^aiefat^ . H«c«>^e what cheer^Toii may ; 
Tiw nightie long thai JMver finds tho day. [Etteum^ 

ACT V» 8 CE NB I* - 
^)( Afiti'tbambir in MacbetVf OilfU, 
Mnur a Dttaor of Ph^k^ tmi 4 Gmtk^m^fU 
BgB, X Havet^wo n^gtvtt watchM with jroii, bu$ can 
JL pcfcjfiwj «o tnith aa yoor wfort. Whtii w#as i| 
ihelaftw^'d? 

Qm. $mf^ hisMi^efty went i«t« thtiitM, Ihawiaeq 
her rife from her bed, throw her night-gown upon her^ 
unlock her 4o(Ui tahoJbrth p^fw, foW ll, write uyon't, 
read it, afterwardiM it, and again Ktiinit* bed $ yot alt 
thia while ia a moft faft ileep. 

Deif, A gitat perturfaatioft in natur*) toreoeiv« tt «ao» 
the beocfit U.Qt9f, and do the •&£^ tff watohiag. U diia 
I ikiPphry atitatifin^ Mdoa hei> walking, and otheFailua] per* 
formancesy what (at any time) hav* yon heard herliy ? 
Gent. Thaty Sir, whieh i will not repert after hmr. 
P^. YousMytome, and *cl«ntft mitt ywilioiiU. 
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128 The Tragedy of Macbeth. 

Gent, Neither to yoo^ nor any oiie> lunriog no witaeft 
to confirm mj fpeech. 

Enter^ady Macbeth wiih a ta^m 

Loyott! here i(he comes : this Is her verf gniiSB, and, npoa 
my life, faftafleep; oblfrrehert ftaad dole. 

Do3, How tvme (he by that fight ? 

Gent, Wl)y, it ftood by her : ^hu light by hereon- 
tinualiy, *ti8 her command* 

DoS, Yoa fee her eyes are opea* 

Gent,* Ay, but their ftnfe is fln^ 

Do£f. What is itihe docanow? look how ftft tvbt her 



Gent, Ills 89 accuftomM a£Hofi with her, to itam thvi 
waihing her' hands: I hafe known her oont^Mie ia this a 
quarter of an hour. 

Lady. Yet hcre^s a fpOt. 

Doa, Hark» ihe fpeaks. I will fet down what cornea 
from her, to fatiify my remembrance the more Arongly. 

Lae(y^ Qut I dam&*d fpot $ oat^ I fa y ''one ; two ; 
why. then ^tis time to do't— «heU is murlsy. tie, my 
iLord, fie, a foldier, and afraid ? what need we fear who 
knows it, when none can call our power to account ?— 
yet who would have thought the old man to have had fo 
jnnch blood in him f 

DoBi Do you mark that ? 

Latfy. ThtlhineofFi/e had a wift; wherfris ihe now } 
whaty will tbeie lianda iie*er be dean }»^no more o* that, 
my Lord, no more o' that : you marr all with ftarting. 

Do0, Oo Co, go to 9 ybo hava known what you fliootd 
not. 

Geat, She hasfpoke what ihe Aonld not, lam Aire ^ 
that t heav'tt knows what Ihe has known. 

Z^dy, Here*s the fmell of blood ftiU : all the perfomea 
•f^tf^M will not ^veeten this Uttk hand. Oh! oh! oh I 

Doa, .What a figh is there ? the heart is foidy charged. 

Gent. I would not have fnch a heartfin my bofom, lor 
the dignity of the whok body. 

D9ff. Well, well, well — i — 

GiHt. Pcay Cod it be. Sir. 
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V^a. IWi dlfirtfe M hej&Mft^ praCHce 1 yet I have 
Itiiowrn thofe'Mrhich;'^aTe walkt m tKeii' fl'etfp^ who ha^e 
Sti faolUy in tlieirbedt.- 

Lmij^M Waih your hands, pot onytfariiight-gown, loofc 
not lb pdb—— I tell you yet' rfjjaiil, Banjuo^s burled j 
lae cannot come AM lif his grave. 

IsUjf. ^« Vdv to bed ; there's kirtwkrifg at the gate: 
come, come, oMne, come, give me your hand s what's 
done, canisot be undone. To bed, to bed, to bed. [£xit» 

DoB. Will fte go now to bed ? • . 

GtKt. Dlre£tly. 

D^a. Foul whifp^ifmgs are abroad ; unnatural deeds 
Oobree^nnnatfyalttooblek.' InfeSed inihds 
To their deaf pillows will difcharge their fecrets. 
More needs ihe the Divine than the Phyficiaa. 
Good- God forgive us all! Look after her,* 
Jtemove from her th> means of all annoyance. 
And ftill Jifeip eyes upon her ; fo good-night. 
My mind fhe'as mated, and amaz*d my fight. 
I think, but dare not fpeak. • 

Cewe* Geod^night, good Doaor. ' [Exeunt » . 

SCENE JI. 
A FkU w$b a Wo9d at m JSfimttt, 
"Emtr McafiBlifa, Cathacfs, An|«, Leaaat, andSelHeri. 
MeMt» The Engli/b power is near, led oil by Malc^lk, 
His iBcie SHamfd^ end the good Macduff, 
Revenges b«in m them: for their dear eaofes 
Would to the bleeding and the grim alarm 
Excite the mertified man. 

AMg» Near Bimam wood ^ 
SMi we well meet them ; that way are they coming. 
Caib. Who kiiowa if Dwn&ain be with his brother ? 
Lin, Fdr certain, Sir, he is not: I* vc a file 
I Of all the gentry; there it Siward*9 ion. 

And nafty omeugli youths, that even now 
I. Froteft chdir firft of manhood. 
Ment, What does the tyrant f 
Catb. Great Dwtfinani he ftronglf i«rtifief 1 
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Some fajr lie*a 4nad t otkcn tiMt Idlef liite UH 

Do call it Talitnt nuy « but for oertaiDy .. 
He cannot buckle hit difteopcrM cMrfe 
Within the belt <if role. - 

Ang. Now does he foel 
His feaet murders fticking on his hwU% 
Now minutely, revolts upbraid hit fidtt^tifMii 
Thofe hecommaadtjnoreonlj in rnmipawl 
Nodiiog in bve : now does he feel his title > - 
Hang loofc«bout him, like a niaotUnhe 
Upon a dwarfi/h thief. 

Menu Who thea (hall blame 
His peAer*d (aiie% to recoil^ and ftait. 
When all that is urithip him does ooodei 
It felf, for being there ? 

Catk. Well^ march we on. 
To give obediepce where *ti» truly owM s 
Meet we the med^cin of the fickly weai» 
And with him pour we^ ia our country *• | 
£ach drop of ys. 

Len, Or fo much as it oeedty 
To dew the fovereign flowery, and drown the WC^f« 
Make we our march towards Bimam^ [£xnar. 

SCENE III. DVNSINANB. 

£fff»r Macbeth, DoOor, and Atttaimiu 
MiHeB* Bring «a» no ipore reports, let them fly aBt 
*TiU BirnoM woqd^ remoye to,i>ttJs^flr« 
' 4 cannot taint with fear. What's the boy AitkA f 
Was he not horn of woman ? Spiriu thac kaaur 
All mortal confequences, have pronounced it: 
Fear net, Macbeth ; no man tbatU hrn pf fommm • 
Sballier have fmver upon tbee^'^ly, falle 73MKt» 
And mingle with the E»gti/b' epicures } 
The mind I fway by, and the heart I bear. 
Shall never fagg with doubt, nor ihake wkh/ear* 

Extir a Servant* 
The devil damn thee black, thou cream-fac'd Iowa 1 
Where got*ft thou that goofo-look i * 

Ser, There are ten thou£uKl— 
Ma€t, Ooeib, yifUmf 
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&r» Soldiers^ Sir. 

MkS. Ooj prick thy face, andover-red thy fetr^ 
.n«i IHIy^KrcT'd boy. What foldiert, patch ? 
Dmk Af th J iooi ! thofe linen cheeks of thine 
Aie cstiifWoN to fear. What foldiers, whey-fkce ? 
»&r. The BnM^ fotn, fo pleafe you. 

MNA.Tlkke£yfacehence— ;$^#o« I— Tin fickat hetrt, 
Wkn I hthtM-^Siftm, i iky »— this po A 
'Vlili cheer me ever; or diieafe me now. 
1 hivellTV fong enoof^ i my way of Hfe 
Ik fiiflrn into the iear^ the yeliow leaf :' 
ibd that which ihould accompany old age, 
AahMowr, loire, obedience, troops of frieqdv 
I mft not loo^ to have: hot in their ftead, 
Odes not tood hot deep ; mouth- honour, breath, 
IVUcb the poor heart would fain deny, and dare not* 
Enter Scyton. 

Sef. What is your gracious pleafitre I 

Machi Whatnews more ? 

Sty, All is confirmed, my Lord, which was reported.. 

Msih, ril fight, 'till from mx bones my de(h is hackt | 
€ife me my armoar. 

^. *l*is not needed yet. 

Math, rilpotitons 
Seadeue more hories, ikirr the country round. 
Hang thofe ^at talk of fear. Gite me mine armour, . 
Bsw does your pntient, Doaor ? 

D$B. Kot ibfick, my Lord, 
iU Ae is tfoobled with thick-comiHg fancief. 
That keep her from lier reft* 

il&r^» Cure her of that s 
CiMdl thott not minifter to. minds diieas*d, ^ 

Tluck firom the memory a rooted forroyr, 
laae o»C U»e writteo troubles of the brain } 
And with fome fweet obKTioos antidote, 
Qeanfe the full boiom of that perilous ftnff 
Which weighs open the heart } 

DbB, Therein the patient 
UiiA minifter unto khnftlf. 

Mi^. Throw phyfick to the dogs; r U none of it— »' 
M a Coa8C» 
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Come, put my armour on, five me my ftaff^ 

Seytofi, fend out — ^Dodor* the ll)afut fly from J 

Come, ISic, difpatch— If thou^ cooliUl^ DaGtor, jctft 

The water of my land, 6nd )ier difeaie^ 

And purgf! ic to a found and pr^ine lie^Itlv. : ." >% 

I would applaud tliee to the very eciio^ . • . . « 

That fliould applaud again. Pull*t o£^ Ifi y i ■ ■ 

What, rhubarb, fenna, or what purgative dnig« 

Would fcour thcfe Ettglijb hence ? ^eac'it thou o( thm^ 

DoB, Ay, .my ^oo4 Lord ^ youK ipyal prcpantiMi 
Makes us hear fomething. 

Mficb, Bring it after me ; 
I will not be afraid of death and bane, 
'TiH Bimam foreft cpme t<yj)unfiti^^, . 

Doff, Were I from Dunjinant away, and cleas^ 
Profit again fhouTd hardly draw mc here, {^fif^^ Emmtt 

S C E N E IV. Bimaro Wotid, * 
Enter Malcolm, Siwai:d, Macduff, SiwanTx Sm^ WcalMkt 
Cathnefs, Angus, and SclM^rs msrchu^m. 

MaL Coufin, I hope- the days are near athaoA 
That chambers wjtl be fafe. 

Ment, We doubt it ndthing. 

Sivf, What wood is this before lu.? 

Ment, The wood of Birnam, ... 

MaL Lot every foldier hew him dowii iil 
And bcar't before him.* thereby Hk^ we flu 
The numbers of our Hoft» a^ make diicov*!^ 
Err in report of us. 

S»U, ItHiaU be dqne. 

5/w. We learn no other bat the. confident t 
Keeps flill in Dunfinane, an^ will emiuce 
Our fetting down beioie*!:-. ; . .,. 

Mah *Tis his main hope \ ..... 

For where there is .advantage to be^glyei^ 
Both more and lefs have given hhn tjbte rf vplt } . 
And none ferve wdth hiin but r^ftminni thJogSy 
Whofe hearts are abfent too. . . 

Bdacd, Let our juft cenfures .. ■"* 

Attend the true ftvent, and puc w^.oil < . r 
Ixktuilrious ioldierikip. ^ 

- Digitized by Google 
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Srar* The time approachei^ 
TWt will with due decIfioA make oi know 
Wktt we ftalliay we haye, and what we owe \ 
TJbwisltta fpecoIatiTe their unfure hopes rebte, 
lit certain iflM ftroket muft arhritrate> 
Tomuds wiuchy -adfaocc the war, [Exeuut marciiug0 

SCENE V, DvNsiNANc. 
JBaUr Macbeth, Sey ton, and Soldiers with drumt a$idcoUuru 

f^d„ Hang iwt ewr hanoert on the ootward walli, 
TLt€ty a BiXi, They comet o«rcaftle*t ftrength 
Wll hwgh a ficge to fcorn. Here let them lye* 
*TiQ famiAe and the ague eat them tip & 
Were they not * *ibrc*d with thofe that fhould he ours. 
We might have met them dreadful) beard to beardj 
4bd beat tjicm backward home. What it that noife ? 
(^ cry within of tTameg^ 

Igr. It i» the ery of women> my good Lord, 

Macft. I ha^ abnoft forgot the tafte of feari t 
The time has been, my fcnfes ^ould have cooVd 
To hear » nig£t-fhriek» and my fell of hair 
Woitd al a ^irnal treatife rouze, an^ ftir 
JU life were in^t. I have furfeited with horrora,| 
Dirtaeia familiar to my ilaugh(*roos thoughts 
Ooaot now ftart me. Wherefore was that <ry ? 

&y. The Queen is dead. 

Utd. She fikould have dy*d heseafter ; 
Tlbne woaid have been a time for fuch a word. 
TVmorfQWf and t^-nporrpw, and to-morrow 
Ckcepa IB this petty pace from d^^ to day. 
To the laft fyllable of recordeil ti^ne ; 
4adaU o«r yefterdays' have lightei fools 
*Vbe way to doiky f death. Oat,, out, brief candle I , 
lifc'i but a walking fi^adow. a poor ptayei", ' 
That ftrnto and freta his hour u^ the ^age. 
And then is he^r^ no more ; it is ? tale . 

Told by an idfot, full pf ib«nd ^ fury^ 
iigaifyiog nothing, 

• For n'mfirc\L 

i pmify "grimt*, Rith. til. p« a4f • ^ the inftnal 6odi> •*>*^ 
di^;Djs» Jcmp. p. 47. -d by K^oc^ 



134 ^^ Tr^gf^ of Macbeth. 

MnUr a R/UJfenrer, 
Thou com'ft to ufe thy tongue : 3iy ftory quiddj. ' 

Mef. My gracious Lord, 
I fliould report that wbfch, I*d fay, I faw. 
But know not hbw to do't^ 

Macb, Well, fay it, S?r. 

MeJ, Asldidftand myVatcKupofl theliffl, 
I lookM toWard Birnam, and anon mcthcught . 
The wood began to ihove. 

Mscb. Liar aj/d flave ! " ' [Stfikifi^ him^ 

Mef, Let me endure your wrath, fftbe ncjt fo ; 
Within thi» three mire yoi^' may fee' it coming j 
I fay, a moving grove. 

ASacb, If thou fpeak'ft falfe, ' 

Upon the next tree ftijdt thou hang aKve 
•Till famine chng thee : If thy fpeech be (b<Ah, 
I care nor if thou da- ft for me as much. — — 
I pull in refolution, and be^in 
To doubt the equivocation of the fiend. 
That lies like truth. Fear not Uill Bitnam wood - 
Do come to Dunfinane, and Viow a wood 
Comes toward Dunfinane, Arm, arm, and out f 
If this which, he avouches docs appear, 
There isjio flying hence, nor tarrying here j 
I * gin to be a weary of the fon. 
And wifli the ftate o*th* world were now undone* 
Ring the alarum bell, blow wind, come wrack. 
At leaft we*ll die with karhefs on our back. [JS^oaotf; 
SCENE VI. Before Dunihiane. 
Enter Malcolm, Siward, Macdtiff, tf«^ their Amy, 
with Boughs, 

MaU Nov near enough : your leavy Screens {Jpfw dowSt 
And (hew like thofe you jare. You (worthy^nde) 
SluJl with my.coufin, your right noble (bn, . 
1^ our ^fk battle. Bnje Macdufznd yrf^' 
%XaXi take apon*s what cl& reijaains to do. 
According to ou^ ordef. 

Siw, Fare you well I 'A-' ■ 

Let ui but find the tyrant's power t0*njght, 
Mi Ms.be beatco* if. we ciooot £ght« 
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MdcdMtkt all our trumpet! fpealc^ivc thtrn all bmth, 
Thofe dam*rous harbingers of blood ajsd death. [Exeunt, 
. ,. .' ' ,: i/Harum ^otiitMfd^ 

Enter Macbeth. 
Maeh* .TfaeVety^^nte toa ftakf» Itttmat fly. 
Bat bear-like I muft fight thescourfc.; . What't Me- . 
That was not born of wonum? fuel) i^ one 
Am I to fear^ or none. 

^EntepTottpg^imitiim. 
To. 5rw. What la thy name ? * ^ 

Mict, Thoa*k be alraid to hear it, " 
To. Sko, Ko : thou^ thou caU*ft $hyfe]f a Jiotter nam* 
Than any is in hell. 
MdcB, Mf nzme;*i Mgeietbi . 
To.Sm. The deyll himieif coold not j^roabvuice a tltla 
More hateful to mine ear. \ ' , ,, . ! ' 
MaeB. No, nor more fearful. - . ..i ,.. 
To.Siw, Thoujieft, abhorred tyra^jCj with o^iy fw^ord 
rU proye the lie thou fpcak'ft. 

iF^gbty £nd youngs Sl^dti'tJIaittt 
Macb, Thou waft bom of wooia^ll^ 
But fwords I fmile at> weapons la^gli^ to icf^j^np, . . 
Brandi(h*d by man that*s of a woman oorn. ... [-^p'* 
Jihrumst Enter Mzcduff. 
Mad, That way the noi^e is : iTyraht, ^ew ihy fajce ; 
If thou be*ft flain, and with' no ftroke of ipine, ' 
My wife and children's ghof^s wUl haunt' me ftil!, 
I cannot ftrike at wretched *J&r>u,'w hoie arms- 
Are hir'd to bear their £Uvq$ : Or thou, Ma^betb, ' [,., 
Or elfe my fword with an unbatteT*4 edge.' ..... 
I iheath agaiii undecdied. There thou /houW^ft hcr— 
By this g|eat clatter one of 0ceateft note ," ^ '\ ; 
Seems bruited, l^t ne find him;^ fortune. t j^^ 
More I beg 80t* r ' l^fctff ^ar^ffh 

' £9fer'MaIcalo9tf«f^Siward, 
5;W.This way, my Lord ^., the caftle's gently rendcr'd s . 
The tyrant^s people on both fides do ^ghtj^ 
The noble Thanes do bravely In the war^ 
The day ahneft itfel^rofcQCes youra^ , i 

Aad little is to do., , ^ . 

• ' ' Ma' 

••«• •' ' Digitized by V^OOgie 



156 the Trageify if Macbeth* 

« MaU We*fle met with Ibcs 
That ftnk« befide us. 
&i%o, Enter, Sir, the caiUc*, \Extunt* 

SCENE VU. fsf^- Macbeth. 

' Math, Why ihould I play the Ktmn fool» and die 
On mine own iWord \ whilft I fee lives, the ^aihef 
00 better upon them. 

Tcbim, ra/<i' Macdttff, 

ilftfri/. Tam» bell-hound| torn. *^ 

iU^c^. Of all men elfe I have aTQided thee : 
Bat get thee back, my foul is too much chargM ' 
With blood of thine already.' 

MacJ. I*?e no words. 
My Toice is in my fword. Tho« bloodier villttn 
Than terms can give thee out I ' [Figbt^ Alsnmt 

Macb, Thou lofeft labbor, ' 

As eafie may *ft thou the intrenchant air 
With thy keen fword imprefs, as make me bleeds 
Let* fall thy blade on Vulnerable crefts, 
J bear a channed life, which muft not yield 
To one of woman bom. 

Ma€d. Defjttlr thy duun. 
And let the angel wnom thou ftill haft fervid . . 
TeQ thee, Macduff mtM from his mother^i wotab 
Untimely ripp*d. 

Macb, Accurfed be that tongue that tells me fo | 
For it hath cow*d my better part of man ! 
And be thefe joggling fiends no more believ*4» 
That palter with us in a double fenfe } 
That keep the word of promife to our ear. 
And break it to our hope ! TU not fight with tltfe« 

Matd. Thtti yield thee, coward, ' 
And live to be the ihew, and case o*th* time* 
We*ll have thee, u our rarer monftert are^ 
Pointed iipoh a pole, and under-writ. 
Here may ywt fee the tyrant* 

Mach. rU not yield 
To kifs the ground before young Mak^imU hef^ 
And to be baited with t^ rabble's curie.- 



'hough Biraam wood be come %§g^g^f^ ^ 



% 



And thoB 9^pw*i, bq/9g of no vnn^ bom | . / . . 
Yet #ili I try the laif. , Before my, iipdy . .., • i 
Itbrowmy wftrlikeibjeld. lAy vb, MfJiifi !., 
And ^anuiM be lie^ that jBrft cries hold, mum^jb^. 

S 6:E,,N E VllL : 

colm, Siward, Ro^, riw/n, ^iwd StUiifsi 

Mai, I would* r he fi^ieods we mif» w«|k liifeanrif'dU 

Siw, Some muft go.oi^^ ^nd yet by theie l^ief^ 
So great a day as. thi«;is pbcipjy hought, 

MaL Macduff. li. xni0inf , and yovr nobk ibio. 

.R^. Your fooy .my>Lord^ has paid 9, ioUacr*il debt ; ' 
He only lur^d.but till he was a man,; . ' 

The which no fboiier*M hi^|»Tpwer« c^nfem^d 
In th^ un Arinking ftation where, he |fNight» 
Bot like a man he dy*d» ■ 

Siv>. Then is ht dead ? 

Hoffe, Ay, and brought off the field : your caufe of ibfrow 
Muft not be meafur*d by his worthy for then 
It hath no end. 

Sno, Had he his hurts before ? 

Jipffe, Ay, on the front. 

Siw. Why then, God*s foldier be he! 
Had I as many fons as I have hairs, 
I would not wiih them to a fairer death 3 
And fo his knell is knoll*d. 

Mdl» He*s worth- more {ffckm^ ' . 
And that 1*11 fpend for Um 

Srw. He*s wocth no more j 
They fay he parted well, and paid his fcore, 
80 God be with htm ! here comes hewer comfort. , 

£i»ffr Macduff w/Vi&Macbeth'i bead, [fbnda 

Maed, Hail, King ! for fo thou art. Behold, where 
Th* ufurper*s curfed head ; the time is free : 
I iee thee compaft with thy kingdom^s peers. 
That fpeak my falutation in their minds : 
Whofe voices I defire aloud with faiine. 
Hail, 1^n%cf Scotland! hail! 

Aii. Hail, KiD$oi Scotland! [Flwrijb. 
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Mil. Wc Aall not fpend a large ezpence of tim^ 
Before we reckon with your fev*ral lotret. 
And make n» tvea with yoa. fyanes and kinfmen^ 
Henceforth be Earls, the firft that etrer SmUnd 
Ia fuch an honour nam*d. What*i n)pre to do 
Which would be planted newly wi^h the ^e^ 
At casing hatn^ -our eiirdfricnda abroad ^' 
That fled the fnaret of watchfil tyranny, ' . , 

Producing forth the cruel miniftert ' 
Of this dead'boteher, and his fiend-like Queen { 
(Who, aa *tis thought, by felfand Tident hands 
Took off her Life ;) this, and what's needful die 
That caUs upon us> by the grace of heaven 
We will perform in meafure, time,. and place \ 
So thanks to alt M once, and to each one. 
Whom we laYite to &e us crownM at^<Mrf« 
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PROLOGUE. 

IN Troy there lyea thefcene : from IJlet of(ht9e€ 
TbePrinea orgillfus, their high hlooJ chaf*^ 
Ifaveto the port of Athens yS-wf their Jbips^ 
fraught tvsth the mtnifers and injiruments 
Of cruel war. Sixty and nine tBat vjore 



\ *tbeir crnonett regal, from th* Ax^houm Bty 

j Put firth toward PhrygiZf and their voyr it mmdi 
"^o ranfaek Tfoy i within vohofe ftrong iHmtiref^ 

\ l^l'traififiTd Helta, Menelaas* ^r^, 
^itbfoantoB Pzrisjleeps, and that* siheifuami, 

7o Trncdos they come — 

^ the deep-drawing harks St there d!Jgorge 

7heir warlike fraughtage. Now on D^wAzn piai«s, 

' T^befrtfi and yet unhruifed Greeks do pitch 
Their brave pavilions, Priam'j J!x gates P jri^ city, 
Dardan, «ff^Thymbria, Ilia, Scza, IVojan, . 
^ hnt9ti(^ta,vtUh maJy^Ut • 
Andcorrefponjn/e andfuU'f/l/9g h»k4, , , 
Sperrup tit JktU rf Tt0%, 
NmSJlpt0atiom tichUng^JfdtiiJb ^iritt 
On one and other fde, Trojan d^ Oieek^ 
Sttsall on haatard. Hither am J corse , 

^Prtloguesrm^^i hut not in cot^d^ce 
OfAavdr*s pen, or ARot^s voice \ hvt fitHeit 
In like eoftdiim^ M- ttr a^gamoegt ^ 
To tell you- (fair beholders) that our play 
l^apt o^er the vaunt andfrfilings of tbofe brotJs, • 
^Ginning i * th^ middle : Jrarting th&t{ce away 
To what may he digefi/d 'its a Flay. ^ ' 
i'Afj orfirsdfauky do as y6ur p^eafitoat are, 
'^9X9^ good, 9r'tad^ *titBut.tBe€hancrof^uar». 
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^THOJAHI. 

1 • 

B> J 



yORSBXf. 



PRIAM,. 

TSkOfLVS, 
PABIly 

DxxrHoBvt, 

HlX-'MVI, 
PANDARUt, 

Antikor, 
jibafiardfinrfVfk 

ACHXLLtS, I 

AjAX, I 

MXN SLAVS, 

Vlyssss, 

NXSTOR, 
PlOMKOXS* I 

Patroclus, I 

7HERIITXS, J 

Alixahder, Srrpiw/ rt Cieffida. 
Bpy> ^«i:« *• TroUoi. 

Tfcjan -wirf Oieek 5eW/«rf, with other AtmdmOu \ 
SCENE Troyjwrf/ieOfedaiiO*^ 

i,M,PUyr»hiT<f^% tbejbttngtfhfimndwfwlm* 
«9i^ • 
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*TroiIus andCrefBda. 



ACT I. S CE N E I. 

hint ^ _ ^, ^ -^ - 

have 0jiiHatiM a little dtftantfrmtbi refioftbe Citj. 



7m, 






Priam*! Palate vfitbin the walb of Troy, ha fitppofed h 
" ' ' %(fthi - 

£«/cr Pandarui^ and Tro'duu 
I ALL here my varlet, ril unarm again* 
Why fhould I war without the walls of Tref, 
_ . That find Aich cruel battle here withm? 
Each Trojan that is n»fier of his hearty 
Let him to fidd, Troilus alas ! hath none. 
Pan, Will this geer ne*er be mended ? 
Tni. The Greeks are ftrong, and &ilf ul to their ftitogth> 
Fierce to their ikill, and to their fierceoefs valiant* 
But I am weaker than a woman's tear. 
Tuner than fleep, fonder than ignorance} 
Left f aiiaat than the virgin in the nighty 
And ikill-leis as unpraftisM infancy. 

Pan, Welly I have told you enough of this i for my part, 
ril not meddle nor make any farther. He that wiU have 
a cake out of the wheat, muft tarry the grinding* 
Tret, lUve I not tarried ? 

* BefoiethlsPUypf Tyw&tf aod CreSl^U printed ie Xfepis n 
Bookiellcr's preface* flie wing that firft inpreflion to hate been be- 
fim the Play bad been aded, end that it was pobliihed without 
iiak/ff*a^» knowledge from a eopy that had fallen into the Book* 
ftllct*s haode. M r. Drj4m itaakt chii one of the firft of our Au« 
ttoi's Pltyst Bttton the'e0atraiy>itaiaybejudg*dfronithefore« 
sieotioaM Pre£iee that it waa one of hii laft ; and the great number 
ef obiervationst both moral aod politick, (with which thitpieceis 
ciewdtd iQoic than any other of h a) iceioato coafiroi Chat opinion. 
N % Fsn. 
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Pan, kfy tbe ^iadu^i ^t yoa muft tarty the bio«U3«g, 

troi, H'ii\'t I not tarried ? 

Fan, Ay, the boulting | batyov aivft tarry tfaekav^niilg. 

7r0/. StUl have I tarried. 

Pan, Ay, to the leavening : but here's yet in tlie word 
hereafter, the knca.ding, the making of .the cake, the 
heating «f dir o«en, and the baking ; aay, y«u niuft b$^ 
the coo\m% to^, «r you nay chance to born yonr lips* 

Trot, Patience her felf, what Goddefs e*er ihe be. 
Doth not lefs blench at fuffcrance than I do ; 
At Prism's royal table I do it ; 
Aq| when fair Creffid comes Into my thoughts / 
$0, traitor !<~<:^when die coiner f when is ik^ ttieaica ? 

Pans Well» Hyt lo»k*d yefternight fak«f Uiaft V9U I 
faw her look, or any. woman elfe. 

Trot, I was about to tell thee, when my heart 
As wedg'd with afigh would rWe In twain, , *"^ 
Left He^or or my father (hduM perceive mfc, \ \ 
I have (as when the fun doth Kght a ftonn) * . * 
Buried this figh in wrinkle «f a fmiiel 
But forrow, that is cOuc^hM in fetming gladfltft; . 
Is I'ke that ipirth fate turns to fuddtn fadnefa* '' • 

Pan. An her hair were Mt Annewhat darkct than AJ^*s 
— w«U, go to, there were no more c«mpariAftf betwaea 
the women. But for my part flia ii my kiiffvninan/ I 
would not (as they term' it) praife her-«-b|]t I ^onldioM- 
body had heard her talk yefterday, as I 4«4i i wMj sot 
difprailis VQur fiftcr Cajpaindrd'^ wit, ba t * ' ■ i ■ ■ 

Troi, 6 Vartdarut Fl tell tliee, Pand^n \ *\ > ■ ' ■ > ' 
Whe;i I do tell thee, there my hopes lye drown'^ ''. 
Reply not in how many- fathoms deep 
They lye indrenchM. I tell thee, I am mad 
|n Orefi4*ilovfi ; thpu aniwer'(^, fie iifyir} . -, .. , 
Pour^il in the^pen uker of my heart ' 
Her eves, her hair, her cheeky her gate, her voice; 

Handfeft in thy difcourfe * O thati h«r hand I 

In whofe comparifon, all whites are irk 
Writing their owA VcprOach, to whofe foft l^iMpe* 
The cygnet's down is har/h, to th' fpiritof ftnie " * 

Hard as .the p^ln^i of ploughman : this thou teirft Me, 

■ ■ • ■ As 
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Troilus and Cieffida; 1 45 

Ai true tbrni tdl'ft me, when I fay I lovt hers 
Bat iaying thui, inftead of oil and balm,. 
Thou lay'il in every ga(h that love hath given iiie» 
I The knUe that made it. 
I Pm« I f^eak no more than truth* 
Tm. Thou doft not fpeak fomuch. 
Pan. *Faith^ F U not meddle in*t. Ut her be at Ae if » 
if ihe be fair^ 'tis the better for her j an ihe be not, (tm 
has the 'mends in her own hands. 
TfM. Coo^ Pandarus \ how now, PandarMtf 
1 Pom, I have had my labour fDr my travel, ill thoiigh|pil 
I of her, aiiid ill thought on of yoo : gone between and Vb* 
I tween, but fmall thanks for my labour. 

Troi, What, art thou angry, Pandtrtu f what, with ne ? 

Pom Becauife flie is kin to me, therefore ihe*s not fo 

fur ai Helen j an ihe were not kin to me, fhe would be at. 

hax on Friday, as Helen is on Sunday, But what care I f 

I care <iot an ihe were a black-a-modr, 'tis all one to me* 

Troi, Say I, ihe is not fair ? 

Pan, I do not care whether you do or no. She*t a fool 
to iby behind her father : let her to the Greeh, and fo Til 
tdTher the next time I fee her : for my part, 1*11 meddle 
aor make no more i* th* matter, 
Troi, Pandana ■ ■■ 
Pan, Not I. 

Troi, SwettPandartt 9 ■■ 

Pan, *Pray you fpeak no more to me; I will leave all at 
I found it, and there's an end. TExit Pandaruu 

{Sound AUrum, 
Tra^Pauceiyoa ungracious clamoors! peace, rude founds \ 
Fools on both fides. Helen muH needs be fair, 
> When with your blood you daily paint her thus. 
I cannot fight upon this Argument, 
It is too fiarv'd a fubje^ for my fword | 
Bot Ptfwd^mi— — O Gods ! how do you plague me ! ' 
I cannot come to Gnr^, but by P^miWrttS ; 
And he's as teachy to be woo*d to wooe, 
Aa (he is ftubbom, chait, againfl all fnit. 
Tell me, j^ilo, for ^jDapbm*% love, 
Wh9tGr(^ia, whatPtfuiar, and what wes 

H 3 Her 
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r4& Tx(Ahs, and QreiHdf- 

Her bed v hidif^ th^re ihf lycs a pe^rl ^ 

Between our llittm^ and where Hie reHde?, 

Let it be caU*d the wild and wandring flood^, ,:' . 

Oarfelf the merchant, and this faih'n^ P^/^^jr ^ 

Our doubtful hope, oyr conypy, and our barkV "' '" .. 

S C 5 N E ti. : 

[JBarumi] . .v . Enifr Mnn9» \ 

^Ene, How now^Pcioce Trfl/A^j^whcwfoie'iiot i*lh' fi^Jd? 

Troi* Becaufe not there i this womao^aofweribrtSf' 
For womaoiih it is tp h(: from thence : ^ . \ 
UfW oews,. j^ne/fs^ from the ^, to-day > . , , ^ 

. Winf, That Paris ii returned hom?^ . .u4 hurtu 

7V«. By whom,. ^n«^sf ^ . 

^w, TrQtlut, by Mcntktu%, 

trot. Let Ptfr/i bleed, ^tis'but a fear toTcorAy 
^^rii it gor*d with MfnelauC horn. ' "' [wfAir^. 

^ne, Hark^ what good fport is oat of town to- day ^^ 

7r0/. Better at home» if, would I might / were^ hmj. 
But to the fport abroad-*an you boyoa ti^thibr f 

-<C»^ Inali fwift hafte. \ 

7Va>. Come, go we then together, ' [Exemt^ 

SCENE in.' Betvftfn thtPahct and iU Citj. 
Enter Creflida and a Sgruant, mamed Ale3tandcr« 

Crr. Who were thofe went by ? 

Ser, Queen Hecuba and Helen, 

Cre, And whither go th^y f 

Ser» Up to th^ eaflern tower, 
Whofe height commands as fubje^a)! the Tale^ 
To fee the fights He&or, whole patience 
Is, as the virtue, fi^'d, to-day was movMi 
He chid Aidromache, and ilruck his armorer, * 
And like as there were huibandry in war. 
Before the fun rofe, hcwas harnefs-digbt. 
And to the field goes he { where ev*ry flower^ 
Did as a prophet weep what it forefaw. 
In HeSIor*8 wrath. 

Cre, What was his caufe of anger P 

Ser, The noife goes thus ; There is among th|! Grtths 
A L^rd of Trojan blood, nephew U>He09r, 
Tjiej call him jfax. 
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T/'Oilus und Creffida* , * 1 47 

Dre, Good; aad what of him ? ^. , 

Sar, They fay he is a very man f>erfe, aod ftands jla':c. 
. Cre, So do all m€n> unlcfsrthey are drunk^ fick, or have 
po legs. 

5<r, Tb>9-'maji, JLady, hath rp'bb*d many bcafts of tbewf 
particular additions ; h^ .is as valiant as the lion, cburJift- 
as the bear, flow as (he elephant ; a man into whom na- 
ture Aath fo croudedrhomoursy' that his valour. is. crvflit 
mto folly, his i:9lly fauced with difcretion ; thjere is ho man 
hath .a, virta^, that I^e hath pot a glimpf^ of^ nor any man 
anaj:taint^ but'he carries fome^ilain df it. He.is,melan« 
cholji; without caufr, an4,iperr)| againfl th« hair ; he ||th 
the joints of every' thisg, but every thingVo out of joint, 
ihat lie is^ a. %ovity prfar^us, many hands ai^d of n^ ii^.j^ or 
a purhlind ^r|rtf J, all eyes and no fight. 

Cre, But how il^oyld ti^s man (that maj^es me . finile) 
make i?«?^#r angrjr ? . 

Sfr, They fay^ he y«fterday copM'Hf^orp the* battel 
and uruck hiin down^ the difdain and /hame whereof hiath 
ever liacc kep^ fjeffor fafting and waking. . . ,' ^ , 

SCENE IV. Entfr?iniafuu^ ' . . 

Cr*. Who comes herft.? 

5<r. Madam, your .ucilePWtfrw." 

Crip. Ki?^0r*s a i^alfaiit man. , , ^. '". 

Ser, Aa may be, m the world. Lady. 

Ptfji. What s that ? what's that ? 

Cre, Good morrow, uncle Partdarus, ' ' 

Ptfii.^Good morrow, coufin Cr^^</.' what do ybii talk 
of ? gpod aBQrTOW,^€Xtfikifr,— How da you,co»fin f }gihta 
were you at X//«« ? * • . 

Cre. This morning, uncle. 

Pan, What wore you talking of, when 1 cam^ 1 vas 
Heffcr armM' and' gone, ere ye came tqJltHmf Uekn was 
HOC up } was flie ? 

Cre, Heffor was gone, but Helen wu not up. 

Pan, E*cn fo | HeSor was ftirring early. 

Cr«U That w.er^ we tali^iog of, and of h'a af)|er. i 

• fifrougBtut thU "PUj the tumt tf WwitafHrni /• ie^iven w$^ 
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148 Troilus tf»^ Creflida. 

Fan. Wat he angry? 

- Cre» So he fays here, ' 

Ftf«. True, he was fo ; I knoV the caufe too t' he*|| 

fay about him to-day, I caq t^U theqn that \ and there^s 

^rulus will not come far behind him, let them tdce hee4 

of Troilut ; I can tell thein that too, 

Crt. What, is he angry too, [two, 

pM. Who, Troihs} Trai7«r ts the better man of thu 
Cre, Oh Ju^ttrt there*8 no comparifoq. 
Ptfif, What, not between Troilus nndjifShr f do yoi| 
r a man if yoa fee him ? 



•^J 



Ay, if I ever fa«r him before, ^hd'ktew him« 



Pan, Well, I iay7r0i/u is Tni/Aa. 

Cr$, Then you fay, as I Aiy, for I am fore he is not 

nuitf 

Pan, No, nor Hefftr is n6t Troilus^ in fome degreet. 

Crf. *TiB jttft to each of them, he is himfelf. 

pan, Himfelf? alas poor Tm/us ! I would he'we)«, 

Cn, So he is. 

Pan, On condition 1 had gone bare-foot to Mam 

Ore, He is not HeBor, 

Pan, Himfelf? no, he*snothim(Uf ) would he were 
himfelf I well, the Gods are abote, time tnoft frieild or 
end s well, Troihtt, well ! I would my heart were in her 
body— no, He&9r is not a better man, than Trnluu 

Cre. Excttib me. 

Pan, He is eld*ir, ^ 

Cre, Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan, Th* other's not come to*t, you fhall tell me ano* 
ther tale when th* other's come to*t, He3w /hall not hvn 
his wit this year. . 

Cre, He ihall not need it, if he have hit own* 

Pan, Nor his Qualities. 

Cre, No matter. 

Pan, Nor his beauty. 

Cre, *Twould not become him, his own*a better. 

Pan; You have no judgment, neice i Helen herfdf fwos« 
tV ether d;nr, thatTroiiW for a brown fare«r| (for (o *tie 
I muft con&is) not brown neither-—^ 
. fy*» N0| bat brown. 
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Troilusv7ff^ Qreflldai ^49 

Pan, Taitbj .to % tp)Ui>' brown asd M br^wn. •> 

Cre, To lay the truth, true aiDcl not true.' 

?«». She praM bis fopple;tiop abQxiiPflwff, .* / 

Cr*. Why, .'Fir/V hath. colour cnougli, . ,- .*. , 

Tan, So he has. ' '^ . j.',. 

Cre. Then Troilui fliould have too m^qb ; ir$e pra^*d 
him about his complexion as ixigher than bis, iie having 
c»lonr enough^ th», Qtherchij^er 1$ too flaming a.graife/or 
I good complexion. ''I.hacl^&ljeve tielep^^f^ golden ^^oniue 
had commended Troilus for a copper nofe. . . 

Fan, I fwear t^ you, I think Helen loves hifn heater 
tkzB Paris. • ^,., '.' ". .-' '^ 

Of. Then flic's a merry Greek indeeil. 

Fein, Nay» lajn/urcJhe dp«.^ Shfi i:zw<^ tqhm tK" 
other day into the oomjpaft window.; anJ.yuu kiTOwIhrhas 
not paft three or four hairs on his chin. . 

Cre, Indeed a tap{ler*s ac^t^moick may 'to(^ Jiriog )ii$ 
farticolars therm to a ^tal. . .„ , , "^ .iv- <\ 

Pan, Why, he is very youn^ and yet wiUW.wuluii 
three pound lift as much as his brother ifif^«r. > . ^ 

Crtf, Is he fo yquog a,r^jU),' and fo old, a lifter^ ...♦ 

Fan. But to pcovcto ,ypu th^f Belcn loves hin},, ihc 
came and puts me h'e{ white hand to his clov^ chio»^ .. 

Cr^. y»«« hive *irKrcy,j^ how came it cW^ .,, ^ , 

Pan, Why, you kn9Hr *(;is dimpled. I think His /j^aillog 
becomes him better, th^ any man in allJ^'Hrj^mi , 

Cre. Oh, hcfmiles.v/iliantly, ..,-,,... 

Pfa, Doeshc notjl /. -. ', ...... 

' Cre, O yes, ^s?twfye ji cloqd J«-autunMj. < 7 

'Pfl», Why, go to then— but to prove to you that /&<^ 
Zf« loves 7Vw7«i. , , 

Crei 7r0//yi:wil|.ftfndip the prsK>f,.if yqVH prpv^it^fo. 

Pan, Troilusif wliy, he ^Aeeras her no mo<9,< than X 
pfteem an adjlje qgg, •/. . - ." : /. ,. ^ 

Crtf. If you love an addle egg, as well as you,lo?ei||} idle 
head, yoa would «tt xhjckens i\h* iheli. . , -: ., ^ . 
• Pan, I cani^t cbuie but laugh. to think howi^ ti«]fje4 
his chin ; indeed ihe ha« « marvfUous white haad^ ,1 muft 
needs confefs. 

Cre, WijihWl A^^ack^. :.;... .'- 

, *x ■ * Pan» 
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tjd Troilus and CrtBdt. 

Paii,AaA Ae takes vrpon her to fpy a white hair pa hit 
•hin, 

Cre, Aln, poor chin ! many a wart is jicher. 

Pan, But there was fach laughifig. Queen Heati^ 
bnght that her eyes run o*er. 

Cte, With jnflflones. 

Fan, And Caffandra lairght« ' 

€te. But there was more temperate' fire under Hit pot sf 
kertyes ; did her eyes run o*er too ? 

Pan, An<i ^«ff^ iaught. 

Cre."M what was alt this liughlbg ? 

iPtf«. Marry, at the whife hair^ that Eekn fpied oQ 
Troiiui't chin. [too. 

O-e, An*t had .been a green hair, lihooJid have^laught 

Pan, They laught ^ot fo much at the hair as at hit 
pretty aofwer. I 

Cre, What was his anfwer ? , 

P^n* Qsi^th Ae/ here^s but one and fifty hairs on your 
chin, 'and on^ of them is wfdte. 

Crt, This is her queftion, ' 

Pan, That's true, make no igfueftion of that: one tnl 
Hfty hairs, quoth he, and one vdiite; that white hair ia 
my ftther, and all the reft are his fons. ytipiter ! * quoth 
ihe> which of thefe hairs is P^iVmy hufband t the forked 
•ne, quoth he, pluck*t but and gii^e it him s but' ther^ 
was fuch kughittg, and Helen fohluihM, and Paris fo chaf^ 
and all the reft fo laught, that it paft.* 

Cre, So let it now, for it has been a great ^hSit going hy. 

Pan, Well, Coufin^ I told yoa a thuig yefttrday } thiok 
©n't. 

Cre, So I do. 

Pun, m be (Worn *tis'tnie; he ^riU'weep you as *twcf« 
« man bom in .1^^/, [Smnda retreat* 

Cre, And I'll fpring up in his tears^ as 'twere ■ nettk 
' againft'Ai&y. 

Pan, Hark, they are eoming fit>m the field f fluU w« 
ftand up here and fee them as they pSk towards Hiamf 
gooH ndce, do, fwe^ ndce C^fiia. 

•tua»$ttmth* Mmj iViwttfVfMktt fk 190/ 

Cr€0 
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TjtoSus and Cscffida. 151 

Cre. At your pleMilK, 

Tan, Hsttf lieie, faere*8 an excellent place, here we 
Buyleejnoft bravely I Til t^ you them all by their namea^' 
M tfacy paft by ; but mark TrM'/itfS'above the reft. . . 
JBfitmpaffltttFVirtbtSugt. ^ 

Cre» Speak not (o iouS- • -. 

Pom, Th9t*BMneut j u not that a brave man ? he's eae' 
ef the flowert of Troy, I can tell you { but mirfc Twbu^ 
you iball fee anon. 

Cre. Who's that ? * 

Atttepor pajfit tver tie Stage, . 

Pom, That*a jituenor ; he has a fhrewd wit, I en Jtfill 
yoo, aQd he*s a man good enough ;• he*s one o*th* foundeft 
jadgmenc in Troy whofoeyer, and a propter man of peribn ; 
when oomes Troiliu f 1*11 ihew you TroUut anon ^ if he iee 
me, yon fliall fee him nod at me. . • 

Cre„ Will he give you the pod ? 

Pm. Yottihal^fee. 

Cry* If he do» the reft ihall have none* 
HtOarpaJes over. 

Pan. That's HeSor, that, that, look you, that : there's 
a fellow ! go thy way, He£ior ; there's a brave man^ neicei 
O brave HeBor / look how he looks : there's a counte- 
nance I is't not a brave man ? 

Cttm O brave man I , 
■ Pan, b he not ? It does a. man's heart good,— look you 
what hacks are, on his hejoKt, look you yonder, do you 
fee ? look you there :. there's no jefting j there's laying on, 
take't off who will, as they fay j there be hacks. 

Cre. Be thofe with fwords ? 

Paris paffei over. 

Pan. SwordSj any thing, he cares not, an the devil 
come to him, it's all one j by godslid, it does one's heart 
good. Yonder comeaPor/f, yonder comesPdr/si look ye 
yonder, Wee, is't not a gallant man too, is't not ? why, 
this is brave now : who faid he came home hurt t»-day ? 
he's not hurt: why, this will do Helen's heart good now, 
ha 1 would I could fee Treilus now j you fimll lee TroiJtis 
anon. 

Cre, Who's that? 

Helenua 
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151 Trotlus urutCte&dAi 

Helenus paj/es ^Mr*' ' 
Path Tim^'^Bdenui. I Mai^'el wiitrt Troihs U : that's 

Cre, CinlMhiUs fight, ujftU'f •' ' ? . ' 

Pan. Helenus-f. iio— yc8| }ii% ftghtf>»4iffcrent well— 
I marvel where TrwVtff is: hairk> J^d ' yen not hear €be 
people cry IVoihti f Heknth is a priefK ; » 

C)iV. >^M iMRking felle«re»nies yotAtff 
TroWus paffes over. 

Pan. Where! yonder? thaXls Deiphohft, *ThiTr9e/ks! 
there* s a man, nckc — hem-;-bi*f« Trof/w'.' the prince of 
chivalry.' ^ ....... 

Cf*. Peace,' forftamei pea«!.' ^ 

• Fan, Marie him, note hM t O braveTih)//«i/ look vdt 
vpon him, neke, look yon frow hi» fword is bloodied, and 
his helm more hack*d thaft ^ffof*&; sNid how he lDolr», 
and how he goes ! O adlnrt^fe ydotli : Ht he^er Aw three 
and twenty. Go thy way, Trotlus,- ^ thy way; bad I a 
lifter were a Grace, afRf a ^irughter a Goddefr, he Aioold 
take his choice. O admirahte'manfl'<ir/if Paris \s din 
fo"him, aWl ^intrant Hikn to change would give money 
te4»oot. 

*• ' * Bnttt cMunon Shidtcfi^ 

Cre. Here comes more. 

Pan. AiTes, fools, dolti,. chaff and hraff, chaff and bran ; 
porridge ftfcei' meat. I confd Hie and die i*th* eyes of 
Traihts, We'eir look, ne'er teofc-i tke eagles are gone; 
crows and daws, crows and daw». * I had rather be fuch a 
man as ^oilus, than Agamemnon and a^l Greece. ' 

Cre. There is among the Greekr Acbrllet, a better man 
than Troi/us, " \ • 

Pan. Achilles f a dray -man, a pbrt^r, 'a very cam^. 

Cre. Well, well. 
" Pan* Well, well — why, have you kny dlicretion? bait 
yon any eyes > do you know what a man is ? is not birth, 
beauty, good /hape, difcotirfe, manhood, learning, gentle- 
nefir, virtue, youth, liberality, and fo forth, the^iceand 
ialt that ieafons a man ? 

Cre, Ay, a minc*d man, and then to he bak*d with do 
date in the gye^ for then the man^s date is ovt. 
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' ?A. You are foch aoocher imaan, ooe Juiowt not «c 
viae ward you Lyt, 

Gr^, Upon my back, to defend my belly; upon my 
wit, to defend my wilea ; upon my fecreiie» to defend 
oiiiK bonefty \ my maik 00 defend my beauty, and you 
to defend all thefe: at all tbeie watdt I]ye» and at a 
tboufand'watcbei. 

Fan* Say one of your watches* 

Crt, Nay, 1*11 watch you for that, and that*s one of the 
chicfeftof themtooj if I cannot ward what I woild not 
bavi bit, I can watch you for telling how I took the bio w» 
vakfs it fwell paft hiding, and then it is paft watching. 

?«s. You are fuch another! ■ 
Enter Bof, 

Bty, Sir, ny Lord would in^tly fpcak with yon« 

Fan. Where ^ 

Boy. At your own houie, there he unarms him. 

Fan, Good boy, tell him I comej I doubt ho bo hart* 
Fare ye well^ good neice. 

Cre, Adieu, uncle. 

Ftm, 1*11 be with you, neice, by and by. 

Cn» To bring, uncle 

Fan, Ayi a token from Troilus, 

On, By the fame token, you arc a bawd. [Exit Pan, 
Wofds^ TOWS, gifts, tears, and love*a full iaciifice^ 
He offers in another's enterprise : 
Bat mors in Troilus thoufand-fold I fee» 
Than in the glai) of Patidar'^ praife may be. 
Yet hold I oft*. Women are angels wooing. 
Things won are done, the fours joy lyes. in doing : 
That She belovM knows nought diat knows not this | 
Men prise the thing ungain*d, more than it is* • 
That She was never yet, that ever knew 
Love got, £» fweet, as whan de6re did fue i 
Atchievement is, command \ uogaio*d, beftccb» 
Therefore thu maxim out of love I teach j 
That though my heart's content * firm love4oth bear^ 
Nothing of that ihall from mine eyes appear. * [Exit* 

• By Cmxtwt here ii aiaast Co fMty , 

Vo*. VUI. O SCENE 
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SCUNE V. 

Agamemnon*; Tent in the Grecian tam^. 
^nmfets, . Eater A%imcTtinon, Neftor, UJyfTcs, Dioiivdcf^ 
Mendairt with ethers, 
Aga, Pria^ety 
What grief hatk fct the jwndicc on your cheefcs f 
The ample propoHtion that hope makea ' 
In all defigns begun on earth below, ' \- 

Fails in the promis'd largenefs ; checks and difaSexy 
Qrow » the ycias of anions higheft rear'd ; 
As knots by the conflux of meeting Tap 
Jnfed tUe ibuikd jMnej and* diTertHisf rain 
Tortive and errant from his courfe of growth. 

Nor, Princes, is it matter new to ns,. 

That we come ftortof etsr fuppofe fo far. 

That after fev'n years fiege, ^et 7r<y wails ftand j 

Sith every aAion, that hath |one before, 

tVhiEreef we have record, tryal did drav 

Bias and thwart ; not anfwering rhe aim. 

And that unbodied figure of the*thonght 

That gav't furmifed ftape. Why then, you Princes, 

Do you with clieeks abaih*d behofd our works, . 

And think them fliame, which are, indeed, nought elT^ 

Bot the protradire tryals of great Jove, 

To find perfiftiTe conftancy in men } 

The finenefs of vhich metajl is not found 

|n fortune^s love ; idt fhere, the bold and cowar^^ 

The wife and fool, the artid and unread. 

The hard and foft, htm lil affin*d, and kin ^ 

But in the wind and tempei^ of her frown, 

pifiin^^ion with a broad and powerful fall 

Pu^g at aU, winnows the light away 5 

And what hath mafs or matter, by itfelf 

J^yes rich in virtue, and unmingled. 

Nefi, With due oWerrance of thy godlike fcat^ 

Great ^awMWffoir, iV^or fliall apply * 

Thy lateft words. In the reproof of chance 

\jfH the true proof of men : th^ fea being fmooth. 

How many ihailow bauble boats dare fail 

Upoa her patient breafl. onking their nvay 

^' .••.•■ . VA 
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With tboCe of nobler bulk ! . ^ 

liut let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 

The gentle Thttis, and anon, behold. 

The ftrong-ribbM bark thro* liquid mountains cat^ 

Boondiflg between the two moift element!. 

Like Perfetu' horfe j Where's tlienthe fawcy bpAt^ 

Whofe weak untimberM fides but even now 

Co-rivara Greatnefs ? or to harbour fled. 

Or made a toaft for Neptune, Even fo 

Doth valour's fhew and valour's worth divide 

In ftorms of fortune. For in her ray and brighCiK^ - 

The herd hath more annoyance by the brizc 

Than by the tyger : but when fplitting winds 

Make flexible the knees pf knotted ;Oak^,. 

And flies get underbade ; the. thing of courage ,. 

As rou2'd with rage,, with rage doth f/mpathiz<,> 

And with an accent tun'd in lelf-^me key 

Replies to chiding fortune. * . , 

Vlyf, Agamemnon, 
Thou great commander,, nerve and honfi ofGri0ft^ . 
Heart of our numbers, foul, and only fpirit^ 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be fhut up : hear what r//^i Cj^oakf, 
Befides th* applaufe and approbation, 
The which, moft mighty for thy place and fway, 

t^p AgafseoHifii. 
And thou, moft rev'rcnd fpr thy ftreqht-oot life, [gV IWW 
I give to both your fpccches, which were fuch 
As jigamemnon and the hand of Gre^e 
Should hold up high in brafs $ and fuch aigain 
As venerable Neftor (hatch'd in iiker) 
Should with a bond of air, ftrpng a9 the aade-trc* 
On which heav'n rides, knit all ihfi Grecian ears 
To his experienc'd tongue : yet let iit pleafe both 
(Though great and wife) to hear Vl^es fpcak. 

jiga, Speak^ Prince of hhaca ; we lefs expc^ 
That mattef needlefs, of importlefs burdcsn, 

• It ii faid of th« Tjrger, tfau in ^tv» ktA hlgb winds U 
lages aQ(irMf»nio(if«tiM%« 

O » ' Divide 
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Divide thy lips ; than we are confident. 
When rank Tbtrfaet opes hit maftiff jawt. 
We /hall beajr mulkk, wit, and orade, 

Vlyft Tray, yet upon her bafis, had beeii dowa. 
And the great SeBor'% fword had lacked a mafter. 
But for ^efe inftancei. 
The fpecialty of rule hath been negleded $ 
And look how many Grecian tents do ftand 
Upon this plain, fo many hollow faflions. 
When that the general is not like the hivCi 
To which the fonigers ihall all repair. 
What honey is expe^ed? decree being vizarded, 
Th* unworehwft (hews as fairly in the maik. 
The heavens thenafehres, the planets, and this center, 
Obfenre Agree, priority and place, 
Jnfiftore, courfe, proportion, feafoo, form. 
Office and coftom. In all Hoc of order : 
And therefore is the glorious planet S9I 
In noble en^jnence enthronM and fpherM 
Amidil the itft, whofe med'cinable eye 
Correds Che ill afpeAs of planets eWl, 
And pofts like the commandment of a king^ 
Sans check,- to good and bad^ But when the planett 
la evil mixture to diforder wander. 
What plagues, and what portents, what mutiny I 
.Whn raging of the fea ! ihaking of e«rth 1 
Commotion in the winds ! frights, changes^ honrorii 
Divert and erack, rend and deracinate 
The unity and married calm of ftates 
Quite from their fixnre ! when degree is (hakeny 
(Which is the ladder to all high defigns) 
Then enterprise is fick* How could communitiet» 
Degrees in fthools, and brotherhoods ill cities. 
Peaceful commerce firoqi dividable Aores, 
The primogeniture, and due of birth^ 
Prerogatlive of age, crowns, fcepters, lawrel^ 
But by degree^ ftand in authentlck place ? 
.Take but degra away, untune that flring. 
And hark what difcord foUowk } each thing neets 
Il> swer oppugnancy. The, booBdcd waters 
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Wottld lift their boibms lughcr thao the &««!, 

And make a fop of all this foiid globes 

Strength would be lord of ijobecillity. 

And the rude fon would ih-ike hii father dead : 

Force would be right ; or rather^ right and wrong;, - 

Between whofe endlefs jar joftice prefidei. 

Would lofe their names, and io would juAice too* 

Then every thing indudca itielf in pou^> 

Power into will, will into appetite. 

And appetite an oniverfal wolf. 

So doubly feconded with will and power 

Muft make perforce an aaiverfal prey. 

And laft eat up it felf. Great ^ammmn I 

This chaos, when dtgrei if foffocate. 

Follows the choakiog ; 

And this negle^jon of Jtgret is it. 

That by a pace goes backward, in a purpoft 

It hath to climb. The GeneraJ*a di&ain*d 

By him one Aep below ; he by the next j 

That next by him beneath: fo every iNp 

Exampled by the iifft pace that is fi;pk 

Of hia foperior, grows to anenvi^iu fever 

Of pale and bjdodlefs emulation. 

And *tis this £sver that keeps Troy op foot. 

Not her own finews. To ead a tale of length, 

Tr^y in our weaknefs lives, not in herftreogtb. , 

Neft, Moft wifely haXhUiyffa here difcover*d 
The fever, whereof all our power is fick. 

Aga» The nature of the ficknefs found, Uljjfet^ 
What is the remedy } 

Ulyf. TYit %TC2X Achilla, whom opinion ciowo* ' 
The ^new and the fore -hand of our hoft. 
Having his ear full of his airy fame, 
Grows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 
Lyes mocking our fle^gns. With HtaPatrodut, 
Upon a lazy bed, the live-long day 
Breaks fcurriljefts) >. ■ 

And with ridiculous and atjcward a^bion .• 
(Which, llaaderer, he imiutioa palls) 
He psgeims «•• Sometimes, great Jfamnmrnu^,^ 
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Thy toplel^ deputttioti he pats on ; 

And like a Arutting-player, whofe conceit 

Lyes in his ham~(lring, and doth think it rich 

To hear the wooden dialogue and found 

*Twixt his ftreteh'd footing and the fcafibldage^ 

Such to-be-pttied and oVr-wreAed fertning 

He aflsthy greatnefs fa t and when he fpeaks, 

•Tis like a chime a metiding ; with terms unfquirM 3 

Which from the tongue of roaring Typbon dropt 

Would feem hyperboles. At this fuft^y ftuflf 

The large AcbtUesy on bis preft-bed lolling. 

From his deep cheft laughs out a loud applaufe: 

Cries, excellent ! *tit Agamemnon juft ! 

Jt^low flay me Neftor-^ — bum^ and ftroke tby beard, 

jli be, being ^drefr to fime oration. 

That*8 done — as near as the extremeftends 

Of parallels ; as like as f^ulcan and his wife : 

Yet good AcbiSes ftiU cries, excellent ! 

•77* Ncftor ri^bt f new flay bim me, Patroclus^ 

Arming to anfiver.in a nigbt^alarm : 

And then, forfooth^ the faint defers of age 

Muft be the fceoe of mirth, to cough and fp>t> 

And with a palfie fumbling on his gorget^ 

Shake in and out the rivet at this fport. 

Sir Falour 6ttt i cries, 0! — enough, Patroclus— • 

Or, give me ribs offteel^ Ifialljplit all 

Jn ffeafure ofmyfpleen. And in this faftkm 

All our abilities, gifts^ natures, Ihapes, 

SevVals and gen*raJt though of grace txi&, 

Atchievements, plots, orders, preventions, 

]£xciteib€Dti to the /ield| or fpeech for truce, 

Succefs or lofs, what it, or is not, ferres 

As ftafFfor tbefe two to make paradoke9» 

Neft, And ia the Imitation of thefe twain^ 
(Whom, ^ Uhjiffh fays, opinion crowns 
With an imperial voice) jutoy aire mftBt : 
j^ax if gi^wn fe]f*will d, and bears hie head 
In fuch a rein, in full as proud- at place^ 
As broad Aebillei ; keeps bis tent like him ^ 
Maizes fad^ioosfeafti, rails oji <>« ft»t^^^^^ 



^ 
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Bold at an oracle ; and fets 7berjuei 
(A Have whofe gall coins (landers like a mint) 
To match us in comparifoiis with dirt^ 
To weaken and difcredit oar cxpofure. 
How hard foever rounded in with danger* 

Uhff^ They tax our policy, and call it'cowardlfe^ 
Count wifdom as no member of the war, 
Fore-ftall our prefctence, and efteem no z£k 
Bat that of hand : the ftill and mental parts. 
That do contrive how many hands fhall ftrike 
When litnefs calls them on, and know, by meafiife 
Of their obfervant toil, the enemies weight % 
Why, this hath not a finger^s dignity $ 
They call this bed- work mapp*ry, dofet-war; 
So that the ram that batters down the wall, 
For the great fwlng and rudenefs of his poize. 
They place before his hand that made tlie engine \ 
Or fhofe that with the finenefs of their fouls' 
By reafon guide its execution. 

Nifi. Let this be granted, and AchilUC horfe 
Makes many 72^iV fons. \l^ucket founds^ 

jiga, Whattmnf^t? look, Mentlatu, 

Men, From7roy« 

SCENE VI, Entir /Eneas. 

Aga^ What would you *fore our tent ? 

A^ne, Is this great AgamemnwCt tent, I pray yon ? 

Aga, Even this. 

^ne. May one^hat is a herald and a Prince, 
Do a fair meflage to his kiiigly ears ? 

Aga, With furety ftronger than AihiUeC arm, 
*Fore all the Gnthjh heads, which with one voice 
CillAgamemHon head and General, 

AEne, Fair leave, and large fecnrity. How may 
A ftranger to^thofe moft imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of other mortals ? 

Ag0. How? 

^me. I a/kj that I mi|ht waken reverence. 
And bid the cheek be ready with a blofli 
Modeft as morning, when ihe coldly eyes 
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Which is that God in office* gutdiog men ? 
Which is the hig,h ani ^^igl^ty Agamemnon f 

Aga^ This trttj&n fcorns us^ or the men of l^r9^ 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 

Mm, Courtiers as free^ as debonair, unarmed. 
As bending angels \ that's their fame in peace : 
But when they would feem (bidiers, they have galls. 
Good arms, ftrgn^ joints, true fwords \ and Jwii accor^ 
Nothing fo full oflieart. But peace, JEntas, 
Peace, Trojan^ lay thy finger on thy lips j 
'The worlhinel^ of prai(V diftiaihs his worth,, 
If he that's prais*d, hifhrelf bring the. praife fort JTs 
What the rcffining enemy commends. 
That breath fame blows, that praife fole pur9 tran^n^l* | 

Aga, Sif,' you ofTriy, call you your id( JEnfasf 

Mne» Ay, Creek, that is my name. 

Aga,- What's yout affair, I pray yon ? 

Mne, 'Sit, pardon, *tis for Agamemnw*i ears. 

Aga, He hears nought privately that comes frofin ^rty* 

JEne, And I frpm Trey come not to whifper him^ 
I bring a trumpet to awake his ear. 
To fet his Citnk, on the attentive bent. 
And then to fpeak. 

Aga. Speak frankly as the wind^ . . , 
It is not AgamemnotCz fleeplAg hour ; 
That thou ihait know, Trojan^ h« is awa^t. 
Hi tefls th?e fo hfrnfclf. 

J£ne. Trumpet, blow loud: ^ 

Send thy bhifs voice thro* all thefe lazy tenia | 
And every Greek joi mettle, let him know 
What '][ray means fairly ihall be fpoJca aloiid, . 

[The trumpets fimid* 
We have, great Agamemnon, here in Troy 
A Prince caird Heffor, {Priam is his father} 
Who in this dull and long-continu*d truce 
It rufty grown; he bad me take a trumpet. 
And to this purpofe fpeak : Kings, Princes, Locds, 
If there be one amongft the fair*ft of Greece, 
That holds his honour higher than his cafe. 
That feeks his praife more thaa he feafa his peril, 
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That knows hit Taloiir and knows not his fear^ 
That iovca his miflrefs more than ip profeffion > 
With truant vows to Her own lips he loves. 
And dares avow her beaaty and her worth 
In other arms than hers: to him this^ challenge* 
HiHor, in view of Trojans and of Greeks, , 
Shall make it gOod, or do his heft to do'lL 
He hath a Lady, wifer, fairer, truer, . 
Than ever Greek didxompali ,in hit arms ; 
And will to-morrow with his trumpet call, 
Midway between your tents and walls of Treyp 
To rowze a Grecian that is true in love* 
If any come, Heffer (hall honour him : 
If none, he*Il fay in Trey when he retires, 
The Grecian dames are fun-burnt, and not wortJi 
The fplinter of a lance j ■ -evep fo much. 

j^a» This iball he told our lovers, Lord JEmas* 
If none of them have foul in fuich 'a kind. 
We've left them all at home: but we are fokUeitf 
And floay that fdldier a meer recreant provip,^ ^ , x 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love I 
If then one is, or hath, or means, to he, 
That one meets He^or ; if nope eUe, I'm he* , ^ 

Neft, Tfell him of Nejf or $ one that was a maa 
When He8or*% giluidiire fuckt ; he is old now» 
But if there be not in our Grecian pott 
One nobleman that hath one fpark of fire. 
To anfwer for his love : tell him frc^ me,' , ;\ , : ^ 
rU hide my iilvcr beard in a gold beaver,' ' , a ^ 
And in my vantbrace put this withered brawa^^i 
And meeting him, will tell him, that my Lao/ 
Was fairer than his grandam, and as chafte 
As may be in the world, his youth in flood, 
1*11 pawn this truth with my three drops of blood. 

^tie. Now heav'ns forbid fqch iicarcity of youth t 

XJfyf. Amen I 

Aga, Fair Lord Mneai^ let me touch your bands 
To oor.pavilio9 /hall I lead you firft : 
jichilUs Aall have word of this intent. 
So Ihali each Lord of Greece from tent to tent t 

Your 
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Your felf fliall feaft with usi>cfore yougo^ 
And find the welcome of a noble fo^, tMxeua^ 

SCE'NE rit. MineniV[\yfftiattd.f(tSLo€l '• 
' Uiyf. Neftor ! ' ' ' , .. /. 

Neft. What ftys VMet t . ' ' 

IJlyf* I h»ve a youiij^ conception iii n>y bram^ 
Be you my time ^o bring it to iome f^apc. 

Nefi. What1s*t? ' V 

Vlyf, This 'tis: ' ' ' ' 
Blunt wedges rive hart! knoti ; fhe feede^ pride 
That hath to this maturity blowii up 
In rzr^ Ach^tty mud' or now be crQpt^ 
Or, ihedding, brened a ourfery of like evil- 
To over- bulk us ill. 

Nefi, Well, imd how now ? . * ' ' 

Ulyj, This.chaflenge that th^ vacant BiBw UsM^ 
However t£ is fpread ih generaTnaxne^ 
Relattt*iri ]^oi^f<i onlj to ^cbUfes, ' 
' Neft, The. Durpbfe is per(picu9»W «rcn as fuUbocey 
Wholl ^^oflhfefs little charaAers fum ug : 
And in the p^lblipation^ make no ftraih, . 
But that AcBitiei^ were His braih'as, bari^ 
As banks of V^^i, fiJho*, A^o ttnowf , , . . . 
'Tis dry enoa|K,) will with grej^t Cpccd pf }«dgmcil(^ 
Ay, with cetdi-iey, find JSe£f9r\ purpofe ' 
Pointing on Mm. 

Ufyf, And wake hTte t9 t^e an/)wer» tbink yott f 

Neft, Yes, ' \' '■'• X^ 
It is moft mee^ ; wfiobi m'iy you elfe oppoie 
That can from K<^or hnng Hi^ honour 00', 
If not Acbilte^ ? though a fportful combat 
Yet in this tml niuch opinion dwells. 
For here the Trojans taftc otir dear* ft repute 
With t^ei^: fin^ft palate : truft tQ me, Ulyfei^ 
Our ixhpu ration (hall be odly pois*d' 
In this Wild aftion. For the fuccefs. 
Although particular, fliall give a fcaatling 
Of gdod fiff bad unto the general ; 
And in fuch indexes, although fmall pricks 
To their fubfe^uent Vduoies, ther^ is fcen 

Tk« 

Digitized by *^OOgie 



Troilu^ and Creffida. 163 

The baby fig«rt of tlic giant-mafs , 

Of things to cohic, at large. It is,fuppo«*d. 

He that meets Hdior ilTyi.es ffom q,uj: choice j,. « 

And choice being nmtual aQ of all. our fouls, 

Make« merit her ele^ioh. j aiid dot^h boil 

As 'twere from forth ub all^ a maq diftilj'd * 

Out of o«r virtues ; who mifcarrylng. 

What heart fsom *eiice *ecfciiws th^ c#nqti/*rflig part 

To fteel a ftroiig opiAJw«tO'tih«atfclveAl 

Which entertain^. Junto j«r«,hie lt<hrw»eots. 

In no left working, than are fiirords and h«nrt , . 

Direfiive by the liinbs. 

IJl^, Oive pardon to my fpccchj^ 
Therefore • tis fit JcbiUet meet not BeBor* 
Let as, like merchants, Jlbew.ourfouJeft wares, ♦ 

And think perchance thef II fell,- if nofi why ftill 
The loftrc of the better, yet to fliew, 
Sh9ll Aew the better. Do not then coofoot . 
That ever H«5or zn^AcbiUesmttii^ 
iCor both Aur hoi^ttr and our (hameln thU , , . 
Are *lttgs'd with two tfrange followers. 
Nefi, Ifcethemjjotwithmyoldeyea: wba*are,th«yf 
XJlyf, What glory our AcbtUes ihares from He^or,,, »_ ; 
Were he not proud^ wt all ih)?uld ftare with hm ; 
But heaUcady is too infolent^ .;..••/ 

And we were M^c*" P'""*^^ ''^•^'^^V^^'* 

Than in the pride and {altfcorn of his eyes, 

Should he *fcapefl<r56r fair, If he were foil d, . .. 

Why then we did our main opinioif cruw , 

In taint of our beft man^. No, make a iott*ry, - 

And by device let blockUh ^V* dr^w .. - 

The fort to fight with Heaor : 'mong our felvcf ^^ 

Oive him allowance as the .worthier man, - . . 

For that will phyiick the great Myrmidon . . • 

"Who broils in ioudapplaufe,, and make him fall ■ 

His crcfk, that prouder than blue Jris bends, r 

If the dull brainlefe j^jax c^mc fafc off, 

■WcMl drefs him up in voices : if he fail. 

Yet go we under Qiujopiftion ftfll, „ 

'{Jluir^e hayc better men* But hit or mifs, ^ 
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Our project** life this ihape of fcnfe dffum^, 
J^ax imploy'd plucks down Acbillu^ plumes, 

N^* Ulyjfes, now' I rdifli.thy advice. 
And I will give a tafte of it forthwith 
To jlgamemMi ; go we to him ftraight ^ 
Two curs fliall tame each other'; fride alone , 
Miift tar the maftiffs oh^ as 'twere their bone. ^ ££xr»sf, 

AC T U. SC.E NE I. 

The Grecian Gm^. ' 

Enter Ajax and Therfi tea 

fi Her, j^amemnou'^hovr if he ha^l biles-— 
fill], all over geneiaUj; iTMngto himfi/fi 

Jfjax. Theses! 

Tber, Aii(i thofc biles did run— —fay fo did not 

the General run f were not that a bote by core f 

Ajax» Dog! 

*rber. Then there would come fome matter from him i 
I fee none now. 

Ajax, Thou bitch'Wolf ^s fon, canft thou not hear ? 
fisel then. {Striket bim^ 

*Ther, Tbe plague ^Greece upon thee, thou miragrel 
. beef-witted Lord ! 

Ajax, Speak then, thoa whinnid*ft baven, ipqJc, or I 
will beat thee into handfomnefs. 

Ther, I fliall fooner nil thee into wit andholinefs ; bat 
r think thy horfe will fooner con an oration, than tf 00, 
learn a prayer without book : thoo canft ftrike, canft 
thou ? a red murrain o* thy jades tricks ! 

Ajnx^ Toads'ftool ! learn me the proclamation. 

Tfber, Doft thou think I have no fenfe, thoa fbik*ft 
me thut ? 

Ajax, The proclamation ' 

'tber. Thou art proclaimM a fool, I think. 

ARax* Do not, porcupine, do not ; my ftogert itcli. 

Tber, I woqid thou didft itch from head to foot, and I 
had the fcratching of thee j I would make thee the loath- 
fom*ft fcab in Greece, 

jfax* I fay, the pfochunation 
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. ^tber, Tbpb gtiimlbleft and raileft every hour on AcbilUt, 
tnd tboir art as fuH of envy at his greatnefs, as CtrUrui it 
at Proferfind'* beauty t I, that thoo back*ft at hiiii. 
• j^fax. Miftr^fs Tberfies .' ' 

Ifber. Thoo Aoaldft ftrikp &«. 

u^tfx. Cpbloaf ! 

^btr. He would pound "thee into Aivers with his fifl> aa 
t iaiior breaks a biftet. 

>f^. Ydq whoH(>& Cttr ! ^Beating him» 

ner» Do^ do. 

^.<ur. TJfttm ftool for a witch ! 

7£tfr. Ay, do^ thOu fodden-witte^ Lord ; thou haft nQ 
more brain than I have ift my elbows : an ^ffihego may 
totor thee. Thoo icurvy valiant afs^ thou art here but to 
thralli Trojam, and thou art bought and fold among thofe 
of any wit, like a Sar Adrian flave. If thou ufe to beat me, 
I wili begin at thy heel, and tell what tho.u art by inches, 
ikfm thin^ of no bawelsi ^hon ! 

j^ax. You dogl 

Tiber. You fcunty Lord ! 

,^x. Yon cor ! * IStattng bim. 

Tier. Mars hit ideot ! do, rudenefs, do, camel, de/.do. 

.SCENE II. « Effter Achilles WPatroclus* ^ 

AcbiL Why, how now, Ajax? wherefore do you this ? 
How now, Tberfitts f what^s tte matter, man ? 

Tl*9r, You fee him there, do you ? , . ^ 

JfcbiL Ay, what^s the matter ? 

*rber, Vay, look upon him. 

Acbil. So I do, what's the matter ? . 

T'ber, Nay, hut regard him well. ' 

AcbiU Wejl, why, I do fo. ' 

THer, But yet you look not well upon him f forwhoib- 
ever you take him to be, he ia^^ax, 

Acbil. I know that, fool. 

Tber, Ay, hut that fool knows not himfclf. 

jtjax. Therefore I beat thee. {Bfating him, 

. TCber, Lo, jo, 1q, lo, wWt^odicums.of wit he utters; 
his evaJions have ears thus long. I have bobbM his brain 
more than he has beat my bones: I will buy nine fparrows 
for a penny, and his Pta Mater is not worth the ninth part 
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of a fpirrow. Thii Lord, (Jcbilles) jtjaxj wjio wean Bia . 
wit in his belly, and bis guu in his head^ tH tell you what 
I fay of him. 

Acta, What? [Ajax offn tojhrih ^/Di^AfihiUes ittterpofa. 

*rber, I fay, this AjaX'^ 

J^bil, Hzy," ^006 j^ax, • 

^n^r. Haa not (o much wit«— 

jicbti. Nay, good ^'a*. 

TArr. As will flop the eye of if^iWi's needle, for wbooi 
Be eomes to fight. 

jAbii, Peace, fool! 

7her. I would have peace and quietnefs, but the fool 
will not: he there, that he» look you there. 

Ajax. p thou datan'd'cur, 1 ihall-— 

jlctil. Will you ftt your wit to a fool's f 

TTber, No, I warrant you, for a fbors willihame it. 

Pat, Good words, Tberfies, 
' Acbil, What's the quaj-rd ? 

Ajax, I bad the vile owl go learn me the tenour of the 
prodamatios, and he rails upon me. 
' Tber. I fenre thee not. 

j^ax. Well, go to, go to. 

7'ber. I fenre here Yolontary. 

jicbil. Your laft fervice was fufferahce, *twaf not vo- 
luntary, no man is beaten voluntary ^ jtjax waa here tk^ 
voluntary, and you as under an imprefs. 

Iber. Ev*n fo— a great deal of your wit toolyea in yoor 
fioews, orelfe there be liars., Heffpr (hall have a great 
catch, if he Icnock out either of your brains j he wese aa 
good crack a fufty nyt with no kernel. 

Acbil, What, with me too, Tberfita f . 

Tbtr, There's Uhnffhs, and old NtJIor, (whofe wit wm 
mouldy ere yoor Grandfires had nails on their toes,) yoke 1 
you like draft oxen,* and make you plough up the war.. 

^r^rV. What! what! ] 

7'ber. Yes good footh, to Acbilks, to Ajsx^'tO'^ 

AJMx, I fliall cut out your tongue. { 

« Tber. *Tit no matter, | fliall fpeak at much a* th<i« ' 
afterwards. 

JPa/, Ne more words, Tberfiet, 
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Sf^A*. I will hold my peace wbeo jicbiIUt\ bncii Kidi me, 
ftaUI? 
Acbil. There*! for you, Pairoclus, 
Thar, I will fee yen haingM like clodpoleii er« I eoiM 
aay more to your tentt. I will keep wbeie. there it wit 
ftirrtng, and leave the ft^n of fools; [£xiV« 

Pat, A good riddance. 

^biL Marry this, Sir, is proclaimed through all our hoft. 
That HeBoTy by the fifth hour of the fun. 
Will with a trumpet, *twixt our tents aijid 7Vpy» 
To-morfow morning call fome Knight to arms^ 
That hath a ftomach, fnch a one that dares 
Maintain— I know not what j 'tis traih ; farewel ! 
^ax, Farewel ! who fliall anfwer him ? 
Acbil, I know not, *tis pot to lott*ry) otherwifc 
He knew hit man. ^ * ' 

Jjax, O, meaning yoiu: FU ^o learn more of it. [£jeib 

S C E N £ III. Priam*! FaUa in Troy. 
Enter Priam, 'He£tor, Troilus, Paris ondHdltnM^ . 
PH, After fo many hours, lives, fpeeches fpeot^ 
Thnt once again fays Ntfior from the Gretht 
Deliver Helen, and all duMge elfe . 
(As honour, loft of time* travel^ expence, 
Wooqds, friends, and what elfe dear that if confum^d 
In hot digeftion of this cormbrant war) . 
Shall be ftrudc off. HeSer, what fay you to't ? 

Btff, Though no mia leH^ fears thtdheeks than I, 
As ^ as touches my particular ; yet . ; 
The» ii no Lady of more fofter bowelt* . . 

More fpungy to fuck in the fenfe of fear. 
More ready to cry out, vbo ktu^^ whstfoUewt t . 
Than HeOer is. The worm of peace is furety, . 
Surety fecure'j but modeft doubt is call'd 
The beacon of the wif^ ) the tent that fearchee 
To th* bouom of the wound. Let lf«/if«:go« ' " 

Since the firft fword was drawn about this ^ueAioH,- 
Xv*ry tithe foul ^mongft many thoufand difmes 
Hath been as dear as Helen, I mean pf eurs^ 
]f we have loil fo maii;^' tenths of ours,. . 
To guard a thing not ours, nor worth to ua 

P * (Had ^ 
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(Mad it our name) the value of one ten ; , 

What iMrh** in tluit re^fon, irlticl denid ' 
The yielding of her up ? 

Trw. Fie, fie, my brother-: • 
Weigh fCNi the worth ami hoMtrr of' a Kkg 
%o ptM at oor 4ttai father inr a ft^ 
Of €«inwon ounces? will 'you' Vi^ counters (bm 
The vaft proportion of his infinite ? 
An* bttckk f Q a Drafte, nsoft fachoioteft. 
With fpans and inches fo diininutfye 
As fears and reaibns ? fie'ftfr godly /h^me f 

Hei, Nv^marvel, tiM* ^u bite lb Aaip at reaibm^ 
You're empty •f «hem. ShouW liot our father Prujan 
Bear the great fway of hff affairs «nth r<*afon8, 
Becaufe your fpee<ih hath' none th^t: tells him fo T 

Tni* Vmi are for dreams andHumbers, brot|ier prie^ 
^ Yon fur your gloves with reafons. Here are ypur reaA»i« 
' Ifott kiMW au etfemy intends 7011 hanti^ 
You kasm a fword impldyM is ptfiilouf, ' 
AndiMfoftiUestheobjeAofall'hann. ' 
Who naanwis then when Hekrtns bebddt 
A Grm'tfff andbkiWofd, if htfdoffct * 
The very wings of reafon 'to bis Aeelf. . ' ■ 

And fly like chidden Mtrtnty horn jm^ 
Or kloe a Bar 4is-oH)'d ?^Nay, if #t talk t^tttita^ 
Let's ihat our gates and fleep \ Manhood anif honovr 
Should have kafe«hearts,wou)d they but fac their tlup^^CI 
WitVthit eMHim'dtcafoftt re afdnr and refped 
Make livers pale, and hiflyhood deje^. 

Bta, Brother, Ac it not Wdrtli yn^fkt ft>th 00ft 
The holding. 

Tro/. Mfhat 18 e«ght, bat af Mrnla'd^ Y 

Ilea, B4t Vdue dwells not m 'J>atficuUr^ will, , 

It holds its eftimate and dlgnity,- 
As well w4)«rein'Urs preeious of itfelf. 
As in the priacr : *tie ma^ idolSitry, ' 
To maJce the ferViee greater than the God^i 
And the vriJi 4iote», that is indiia^Ie 
To what infedUoufly ttfeif af&As, 
Without fome image of th' Mti4ttrDAx\U 

I 
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7m, I take to-day a wife, and my ek^ion 
Is led on in tlie condiid of my will \ . 
My will eoktndled by mine ^ea and ean> 
Two traded pUota *twixt the dangerotti ihores 
Of will and judgment. How may I avoid v 

(Although my will diftafte what it clewed) 
The wife t chuifi ? there can be no ev^fion 
To blench Arom this, and to ftand firm by JipwMur. 
We turn not back the filks upon the merchant 
When we have ipoilM them ; nor th* remaindei viands 
We do not throw in unrefpeiSed place^ 
Becaufc we now are full. It was thought meet 
Ptfr/i ihould do fome vei^eance on the Grtthi 
Yoor breath of full conient bellied his fails ; 
The ieas ahd wii^s (old wranglers) took a truce. 
And did Urn fervice s he.tottch*d the ports defir*d ; 
And for an old aunt whom the Greeh held captive. 
He brought tkCrmam Queen whofe youth and freihntii 
Wrinkles jipoUo^t, and makes ftale the morning. 
Why keep we her ? th^ Grecians keep oer aunt t 
Is ihe worth keeping ? why, fiie is a pearl, > 

Whofe price hadi launchM above a thoufand IhipSy 
And turned crowfl'd Kings to merchants—-^ ' 

If you*ll avouch *twas wifdom Paris went, 
(At you muft needs, for you all cry*d, go, go :J 
If yoo*U confefs he brought home noble prize, 
(As you muft needs, for you all clap*d your hands 
AodcryM, /8^iW^/«)) whyd*younow 
The ifliie of your proper wifdoins rate. 
And do a deed that fortune never did, 
Beggar that eftimation which you prized 
Richer than fea and land ? O theft moft bafe ! 
What we have ftoPn, That we do fear to keep ! 
Bafe thieves, unworthy of a thing fo ftorn ! 
What in their country did them that difprace,^ 
We fear to warrant in our native place. * 

Caf. [wit bin,} Cry, Trojans, cry! 

Pri, What noifc ? what ihriek is this ? 
. Troi* *Tis our mad filler,, | do know her voice* 

P 3 ^"f' 
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17© Troilus and OciBda. 

Ctf/. [noitkin.l Cry, Trojans ! 

Hi3, It'» Oc^9ndra, > 

SCENE IV; 
Enter Cgflkitdn vmtt bet Baif aitntBtr ears, 

Caf, Cry, Trcjgnt, cry ; lend me ten thotlimd cfmt. 
And I will fill them with prophetick teart, 

Heff, Peace, fifter; peace. 

Ctf/. Virgin» and t)oy», mid>age and wrinkled M^ 
Soft inAncf, that'ttothing can but cry. 
Add to mydamoar ! kt us pay betimes 
A miMct^ of that mafs of moan to come s 
Cry, Trojans, cry, praAifeyour eyes wfth tean. 
Troy mud not be, nor goodly I/ion ftand : 
Our fire-btand brottier, Paris, bums us all. 
Cry, Trojans^ ciy ! a Heien and t wo ; 
Cry, c»y, T^ey boms, or elfe let Hefen go. ' [f juir. 

He/f, Now, yoathful Trwlttt, do not the Mjgh ftriina 
Of divination in our fifter work 
Sonne touches of remorfe * Or it yofbfbfood 
So madly liot, that no difcourfe of reafon. 
Nor fear of bad Aiceefs in a, bad caufe. 
Can qualifie the fame ? 

Troi, Why, brother Heffor, 
We may not think the juftnefiof each aft 
Such and no other than event doth form it J 
Nor once dcje£^ the courage of our minds, 
Becaufe Caffandra*9 mad ^ her brain«fick raptnrcs 
Cannof dfftaf^ethe goodnefs of a quarrel. 
Which hath our fcnreral honours all engagM 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 
I am no more touch*d than all Priant*s fons ; 
And Jove forbid there fhould be done amongll nt 
Such things as might offend the weakeft fpleen 
To fight for and maintain ! 

Par, "Zlfe might the world convince of levity 
As well your counfels, as my undertakings : 
For 1 atteft the Gods, yonr full confent 
'Gave wings to my propenfion, and cut off 
AU fears attending on fodirea proje^. 
For what, alas, can thefe wy fingle arms ? 

What 
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Wbat propvgnatjon is in one mao^s Talour> 
To ftand the pu(h and enmity of thofe 
This quarrel would excite ? yet I protei^^ 
Were I alone to pafs the diflEcalties, 
And bad at ample power, as I have will. 
Tarn ihould ne*er retnid what he h^th done, 
Ner £iint in the purfuit. 

Fri. Paris, yon fpeafc 
Like one befotted on your Tweet delights ; 
You have the honey IHIJ, bat thefe the gaU, 
So to be valiant i» no pratfe at sll. 

Par, Sir, I propofe not merely to myfelf 
The pleafurcs lach a beauty brings with its 
Bot I wooid have the foil of her fair rape 
Wip*d itfFitt honouraUe keeping her. 
What treafoa were it to the ran&ck*d Queen, 
]>i%race to your great worths, and ihame to me. 
Now to deliver her poileffion up. 
On terms ofb^ compuliion ! can it be. 
That fo degenerate a drain as this 
Shtvld once let footing in your generous bofbms f ' ' 
There's not the roeaneft fpirit on our party. 
Without a hcftf t to dare, or fword to draw. 
When Helen is defended : none fo noble, 
Whofe life were ill beftow*d, or death pnfamM, 
Whereffir/rffis thefttbje^l. Then, I fay. 
Well may we fight for her, whom we know well 
The world** large fpaces cannot parallel. 

Heff. Paris and Trmlus, you have both faid well I 
But on the caufe and queftion now in hand 
Have glofs'd but fupcrficially ; not much 
Uotike young men, whom Arijhtk thought 
Unfit to hear moral philofophy. 
The reafops you alledge, do more conduce 
To the hot pa/lion of diftemper'd blood. 
Than to make up a free determination 
*Twixt right and wrong •. (or pleafure and reveng;! 
Have ears moMdeikf than adders to the voice 
Of any true dccifioti. Mature craves 
Att ^t% be rcnderM to their owncn : now 

What 

• , Digitized by V^OOgie - 



t72 Troilus and Creffida. 

What nearer dibt in all humanity, 
Tha^ ^yife is to the huiband ? if this law 
Of nature be corrupted through afTe^ioAy 
And that great minds, of partial indulgence 
' To their benumroed wills, refift the fame ; 
There is a law in each well-orderM nation^ 
To curb thofe raging appetites that are 
Moft difobedient and refra£lory. 
If Helen then be wife to Sparta's King, 
( As it is known fte is) thefe moral laws 
Of nature, and of nations, fpeak aloud 
To have her back returnM. Thus to periiil < 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong. 
But makes it much more heavy. He&or*s opiaios 
Is this in way of truth ; yet ne*erthelefs. 
My fprightly brethren, I propend Co you 
In reiblution to keep Helen ftill } 
For*tis a caufe that hath no mean dependance 
Upon our jcint and feveral dignities. 

Trot, Why, there you touched the life of Qur dcfigni 
Were it not glory that we more afie^ed. 
Than the periformance of our heaving fpleem, 
I would not wifh a drop of Trojan blood 
Spent more in her defence. But, worthy Hs^or^ 
She is a theam of honour and renown, 
A fpuAto vali^t and magnaoionous deeda, 
Wbofe prefent courage may beat down obr foety 
And fame» in time to come, caaoiuze us. 
■ Fori prefume brave He£for would not loTe 
So rich advantage of a promisM glory, 
Asfmiles upon the forehead of this a^ion. 
For the wide world*s revenue. 

Heff, I am yours. 
You valiant off-fpring of greaf Priamui\ 
1 have a roifting challenge fent amongft 
The duU and fadious Nobles of the GrniSf 
Will ftrike amazement to their drowfie fphitl* 
I was advertisM their great General Hcpt, 
Tliit I prefume will wake him, [Mmnt* 
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SCENE y. The Grecian Cm^« 
JBrt^r Tbcrfitei /p/|»«, . 
9W. How now, ^erfimf mrhat, UftM the labyrmtft 
ttf tky ivKf f ikaU thQ tkphaat .^^ csrry it thut ?' he 
fccats me, and I rail at him : O worthy &tkhAi«ti ! vwetld 
it were othtrwifc ). that I could beat him, whilft he raird 
at oie^ *8foot^ ril learn to conjure and raife devils, ^utlll 
iu iome ifTve of my fpitefbl ezecrmJMU. Then there*a 
AcbiJIes, a rare engineer. If Tr^ be not tadten*till theft 
two undermine It, the waUa wm fbnd *tiU they fai\ of 
tHemfelves. O thon great thander-dartev «f Of^mfntt, for- 
lat thftt cIhm are ^mw the King of Cods j and^ Meretry, 
hk aU the feipcBrtiaa craft of thy Caduetus, if thon iklC^ 
not diat little^ little, lefs than little wit from them fjivt 
tb^ hare ; which fhort-arm^d ignoranae itMf knows ^ fo 
abundant fcarce, it wiU'not in cftcunorvetttion deliver a fly 
from« l^kitf, >t^itboat drawing th» mi0^ irons and eo^ng 
the weh. After thisy. the vengeanca on the wh[olo camp ! 
or rather the bmd-aoli, f«r that aietbinki it tiWeurfevde-* 
pendant on thofe that war for a platket; I have ^d^ny 
|rayer»» Udt devil Busy fayjuntfl Whnt bo t my Lord 
Jebdkt! 

JRi/«r Patrodae* ' 

Pat. Who's there ? 7'berfite^r Qpo^Tbergtu„ cOmf in 
and rail. . . .'','' 

' fber, f? 1 coW^ h&ive r«&eillbtt^d'a gift counter, t^o^ 
coold'ft not have (]ip*d Qut.pf my conjempIatioA ; but it 
is no ipattef , thy fclf^ upop* thy ftif f The common cyafe 
of mankind, ftfllyand ignorance, be tMne in great revenue ! 
heaven blefs thee from a tator,and dlfcipline come not fieaf 
thee ! |-et thy blood be thy direftipn •till thj 'd^th ! theii 
if fte that htyrtbee out Ayif thou art a fair cdarfc, Til be 
iwornand fworn upon't fhe never ihroaded any 'hvi^La?ian \ 
Asntnf '^fhcf^t Acbillei f 

Pat, What, art thou devout ? waft thou ii a pray« ? 

'^Cber, Ay, the he.av*nB htar met /" 

£»/«• Achilles, . ; 

u*ii7. Who's there ? 

' ' . Aehih 
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^<eW/.W1iere>wherc ? art thou come? why, my cheefe, 

my digeftiofi why haft thob not ferred thy felf up X» 

my table, fo many meals ? come, vfhzr^tAgammimn? - 

Tber, Thy commander, AcbiUa ; then tell me, Fair^ 

P4t, Thy lord, Tberjrtes: then tell me, I piay thea^ 
what*s thy felf? 

Tber, Thy knower, PatrKius: then teU me^ Fstncha^ 
what art thou ? 

Pat, Thou may*ft tell, that koow*il. 

Achih Oteil, tell. 

*Tber, 1*11 derive the whole ^ueftum. Agamtimum com* 
inands AcbiIIet,Aeht7ies n my lord,I am Patrtcliu^ikaowti, 
BniiPatrcclus it a fool. 

Pat, Yourafcal— 

7hir, Peace, fool, I have not done. 

Acbil, He ia t prlyUeg*d man. Proceed, Therfita, 

Thar, j^amimnw it a fool, jlcbiila'n a fool, ^fberfaa h 
a fool, and, a$ aforefaid, Patrocbu ia a fooL 

^biL Derive this ; come. : 

Tbtr, jig«mm»9$ is\a fool to ofier to commtnd AMBtt, 
Acbilfes IS a fool to be commanded of j1gamemnM,nei;fSta 
n a fool to ferve fuch « fool, and Fatrotlw it a fool po- 
fitivf^ 

Pat. Why am I a fool ? 

'Xber, Make that demand to thy creator^ it fafficet ne 
khott art, 

S C E N E VI. 
Kfffer Agafflenmon, UlyfTes, Neftor, Dion^edet, Ajax« 

and Chalcai/ 
Look you, who comet here ? 

JcbiL Patrvclu$, Til fpeak with no hody ; come in witk 
me, TberJUes, {ExiU 

Tber. Here is fuch patchery, fuch juglingy and foch kna- 
very I all the argument is a cuckold and a whor^ a good 
qustrrel to draw emulous ^£^ion8,afld bleed to deatii upon s 
now the dry Serpigo on the fubje£fc ! and war and lechery 
confound all ! ... [Jjwr* 

yfga. Where 'MAchitteif 

Pat. Within hit tent, but ill dirpot*d, my Lotd« 
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^a. Let it be koown to him that we are heic. 
He fent us meflengen, and we lay by 
Our appertaiaments, Tifitijig of him : 
Let him be told fe, left perchance he think 
We dare «ot more the queftion of our place. 
Or know not what we are. 

Pat. I ihall in fay to him. [SmU 

Wyf, We faw him at the opening of hit tent. 
He is not fick. 

^•M, Yet, lien-fick^ fick of a proud heart; you may 
call it melancholy, if you wiU favour the mui j but, by 
my head, 'tiipride; but why, why? — ^let him ihew us 
the caufe. A word, my Lord. [To Agamem* 

-Wj^. Whatmo?e8^<fXthustobayathim? 

Vlyf. AcbilUi hath inTctded his fool fram him. 

NMfi.yfhfi} rberfimf 

Vhf. He. 

^. Then wiU jlJ4x lack matter, if he have loft hit 
argument. 

Ulyf, No, you fee he it his argument, that has hit at« 
gomenty AekO/es. 

Iftft, All the better, their fraction it more ourwifii than 
their iadion $ but it was a ftrong coonfel, that a fool cpuld 
difunite. 

U/jf, The amity that wifdom knots not, folly may eafily 
nntye. 

S C E N.E Vn. Enter Pattodut. 
Here comes Patroclut, 

Neft, IfoAchiUei with htm ? 

Uljf, The elephant hath joints, but none fir coartefie $ 
His tegt are for aecefiity, notflexare. 

Pat, jicbiUa bids me fay, he is much forr y, 
If any thing more than your fport and pleafore. 
Did move your greatnefs, lind this noble ftate. 
To call on him ; he hopes it is no ocher» 
But for your health and your digeftion«(ake $ 
An after-dinner*s breath. 

^tf. Hear you, Patroclus^ 
We are too well acquainted with thefe anfwen s 
But his evafion wiog*d thus fwifc with (corn. 

Cannot 
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Cannot bot-flle our ipvxehtnBfuiU 
Much attribute he hath, and 4Duch the cufiui 
Why we afcribe it to him $ yet hi$ virtnei . • 
(Not virtuoufly on his own part beheld), . . -• 
Do in our eyes begin to lofe their glois | 
And like fair fruit in an unwh/oifi)jne 4i/h^ 
Are like to rot untafted. Co^ukl tell him^ - « 
We come to fpeak wfeh him J* you fliall not fin 
If ypu do fay we think him o^rer-ftwd^ • 
Ia feJf-aiTuiDption .greater > thai) in note 
Of judgment ; fay^ men worthier than Bimietf 
Here tend the favage ftrangcoeft he puts 00^ . 
Difguife the hojy.i^rength of their comnaad^ 
And undergo in an obicrving kind 
His huraorous predominance j yea» watch 
His petti fh lunes, his ebbs and flows ; as if 
The4)anage and vhok. carriage of tbds a£Uon 
Rode on his tide. Co tell' him this^ and add, 
Tbsf. if he over-hold his price^fo m«ci|^ 
, We*ll none of him; but let him, like an gagiafi 
Not portable, lye under this report, 
PriKg a£iion hither , this cant go to war t 
A birring dwarf we do allowance give, 
^0re a Heepiffg giant j tell him fo, 

Pat. I fhall, and bring his anfwer prefently. [&B|r« 

j^ga. lo fe<;ofKl roice we'll not be fatisfiedi 
We come to fpeak with him. tllyjfes^ enter. \Emi\Slff^ 

ufjax. What is he more tkaQ another i 

Mg4t» No anore titan what he thinks he is* 

Ajax. Is he fo much ? do you QOt Uu4^ h* thjnju lui^ 
If a better mail than I am ? 

u^a. No queitioQ. 

:^ax, Wai you /ubfcribe his though^ ao4 /ay h< it ? 

Aga, No, nobk J^tfx, you .are as ftrong, as val i«at« m 
Kife, no Icffi i)obie> xnwch more gentle, and aitogethf r mom 
tradable. . . 

Ajax, Why Hiould a man he proud } how doth pride 
grow ? I knew not what it is. ' 

Aga, Your mind is clever, j^ax, and y«ttr virtoft t^ 
fuDU} he that is proud^ eats up himfeif* Pride is his own 
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{!afsy his own trumpet, his own chraaick \ and 'vfaatartr 
praifet but itiielf in the ieed, dcroun the deed ia thf 
praiiie. 

S C E li E Vilf . RMif Uiyibfc 

j^jax. I do hate a fnroud sun, aa I hat» t^mgM^riog 
of loads. , . 

Neft. Yet he loves hinifdf t is^t BAt ftmoge ? 

Ulyf, AfkiUet will not to the itld fto^iftorraw. 

Jga. Whtt'a his escvie ? 

XJhff. lit dock «ely eo aoMf 
Bat carries on the ftrcadl of his difpole. 
Without obferYance or refpeft of 99^ 
1» w«| f^^Smty and in ^df-adiMfli^iL 

^tf. Why will he not, upon our fair ffOfueft^ 
Ua-«enc Kis feffon, tod fluyee the mr with «» ? 

Ulyf, Things fflmU as nothing, fir refu«ft*« fakeml/^ 
He makes important t he's pofloft with <fgnMH^ 
And fpeaks not to himfelf, hut with a pride 
That quarrels at felf- breadu ImafiilM wecth 
Holds in his blood fuch r<ttfolB and h^t dlffOuKtv 
That ^ciffliEt hJ6 mental wni kk aAif e |Mrto» 
K.ingdon*d jitbitfn in comniotion, naget 
And batters down himlelf ( what ftoiUd J (ky f . 
Htnfb plaguy fHmA^ thftt the deatli<>«B<MQt 
Cry, No recovery,^ 

Jlga, Let 4if'x go .to him. 
Dcir Lord^ go you and gwethim in hii feenCf 
' ris ftid he holds 70U wel]» and wdl bt ltd 
At your reqtieft a iitdd from liimiclf; 



Ulyf, Oj A^ameiumtif let it not be fot 



We'^l confccn^e fhe ftepe that Ajmx mtAn, • 
When they f^o from AAiUu, Shall the firaiid I«ord, 

That baftes his arrogince with hts own ftuBp 
Anh nrver fuf!erstnflttei« of the world 
£ater his thoaghtt, favefoehaado nvolve 
^nd ruminate himfelf, (hall he be.worfliipp*d 
Of that we hold an idol move than lihn f 
Ko, this thrice-worthy and rtgbt*vaIiao^LQld 
Muft not fe- ftflle hie palim Aohly efcq!^d> 
ffoT'by my will alTubjugate bis merit^. 

Vol. VIU. U^ ^ ^f 
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Ai iniply titled as AehilU^ it, 

By going to AchilUi : for that were 

But to enlard his pride, aJready fat. 

And add Hiore cosQi to Canary when he bluni 

With entertaiAiAg %xtdX Hyperion, 

This Lord go to him ? Jufittr forbid, 

And fay in thunder, AchUies ^^0 u him I 

Neft. O^ this it well, he rubs the vein of hitt. 

Dio, And how his filence drinks up this appbufej 

j^ax. If I go to him ■ with my aiaaed iMl 
T\\ paih him o*er .the face. 

^tf>. O no, yon Aali not go* 

Ajax. And he be proud with me, Til pheefe hit pnde} 
htt me go to Mm* 

Ulyf* Not fo^ the worth that hangs upon our ^uandL 

^x, A paoltry infolent feUow ■ ' ■ 

Neji. Ho^hedefcribes himfelf! 

Ajax. Can he not be fociaUe ? 

Uhf, The rayen chides falackaefs, 

^ax» ril let his humours blood. 

jS^a, He'll be tlirphyfidan, that flioold be the poticit. 

Afax, And all men were o*my mind ■■ - ■ 

Vlyf. Wit wouM be out of fafhion. 

Ajax, He Aould not bear it fo, he Ihould cat fwordt 
firft : ihall pride carry it ? 

Nefi. An 'twould, you*d carry h^f« 

Vlyf. He would have ten ihares. 

Ajax, I will knead him, ril make him fupple, ■ ■ . 

N^* He*8 not yet through warm, force him with praiic^ 
pour in, pour in \ his ambition is dry, 

Ulyf, My Lord, yoo feed too much on this dUlike« 

N^, Our noble General, do not do fo. 

Dio, You muft prepare to fight without Achilku 

Ulyf, Wh.v, *tis this naming of him doth him hana* 
Hetc is a man— but 'tis before his fac e 
I will be filsBt. 

Nrfi. Wherefore fhould yon fo ? 
He is not emulous, as AchiUtt if. 

Ulyf. Know the whole woiid^ he it as v^Laat. 
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J^ax. A whorfon dog f that palters thui witJi M— 
Would he were a Trejan ! 
Nefi, What a vice were it in >i!p«f now**— • 
U^f. Ifhcwrc p«Hid4 
Dio, Or covetous of ptaife \ 
Ulyh Ay,orfurly-bor»! 
Dip. Or Araoge, or felf-affeaed I 
^jr/. Thank the heav'm^ Loc<l> thOu art of fwett eojOOh 



r J) 

Praife him that got thee, her that gave thee Tuck : 

FamM b« thy tutor, and thy'partt of natvre 

Thrice fam^d beyoftd, beyond all erudition 1 

But he thatdifciplin*d thy arms to fight, 

liet M^art dtvMe eternity in twain, n 

And give him half! and for thy iSrceagth and vigor, 

BoU-hearing MiU his addition yield 

To Ivewy /^ax! FU not praife thy wKdom, 

Which* Uke a bonie, a pale, a (hore, confine* 

Thy fpacious and dilated parts. Here's ll^fitr 

loftroaed by the antiquary times | 

He mnii, he is, he cannot but be wife ; 

But pardon, father Neftor, were your dayi 

As green as j^ax^, and your brain-fa teinper*d. 

Yon ihoold oot have the eminence of him. 

But be as j^ax, 

jfytx. sy^Ucali you father? 

Ulyf. Ay, my good fon. 

Dh, Be mrd by Mm, Lord Ajax. 

Ufyf. There is no tarrying here } the hart AebtUti 
¥jtt^ thicket $ pleafe it our great General 
To call together all his ftate of war j 
Frefli Kings ai« come to Tr*y 5 to-morrow, friends. 
We moft with all our main of pow'r ftaftd faft : 
And here's a Urd, come JCjiights from eaft to weft. 
And cull their flow'r, Ajax (hall cope the beft. 

Aga, Oo we to council, let AcbilUs deep ; 
Light botuiailfwift, though greater hulks draw d«p, 

<ll« ACT 
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act" in. S c E N E L 

V^iW* apartment in tU Fakte i« T r p Y, 

Ente* PaaaavM, '^nda StPV^nt, [Mufick 'afitkin.'] 
Ptfir.T?RI END! you ! prsiy foa, s fmrA< do «ot yott 

J7 follow the young LmA' Ptfm t 
^ Ser, Ay, Sir, when he gods before tne^ 

Ser, Ycu do depeiidf ofOft him, I lAtU f 

Tan, Sir, 1 4k> defend ofoft the Lovd, 

Pa0. You depend upon a noble gentltinaa : I muft needs 
eraifehim. '^ 

S€r. TheLMtiWpriircd! 

Ptfff. You know Ae, do yo« sol P 

iS^r. 'Faith, Sir, fuperllcMlly. 

Paff. Friend, know me better, I nt the Lord Pgmdantu 

Ser* I hope I ihaJl know your Hanovr bcttir. 

Pan, I do defire it. 

Ser, AttjKtm kithe ftate of grace ? [nnf^F titka s 

Pair. Grace T n&tft^, Iriend s Hoooar and LotdAop «« 
WhatmdfickM^i? 

i^^r. I do but partly kiMi«r, Sir j it ia mofiok In patf. 

pj«. Know yo« the mufidant ? 

5irr. Wholly, Sir. 

Pan. Who play they to ^ ^ 

£«r. To the hearers. Sir. 

Pan, At whofe pleafore, friend ? 

£«r. At mine. Sir, ani tkein that kVt OMfidii* 

Ptfir. Command, I mean, friend. 

Sir, Who fhall I OMoniaiidy Sir ? 

Pm. I'riend, we vinderilanii not one another s I am too 
courtly, and ihOii art too euitthig. At whofii rcqueft do 
thefe men play ? ' 

Ser, That's to^t indeed , Sir ; marry, Snv at the rcq«cft | 
of Paris, my liord, who's there in perTon j with him tlie 
mortal Wenus, thd heaft-bloed of beauty, lora'a Tifible 
foul. 

Pan, Who ? my coofin CrtJuU f 

Ser, No, Sir, Helen j cMildyoa Aot fifldoottlMthylicr 
attnbuus ? 

Pant It ihottld feem, fellow, that thoa haft not feen tlie 

Ladj 
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Lady Cr$gida» I come to (peak with Paris from the Prince 
Troiba i ^wUl make a complemental aflault upon hun» for 
mj bvfinefs fecthes. 

Ser, Sodden bufiqefs ! there's a flew*d phrafe indeed. 
SCENE 11. 
Enter Paris and Helen, attended. 

Pan, Fair be to you, my Lord, and to all this fair com* 
pany ! fair defires in aQ fair meafure fairly guide them j 
efpecially toyoo> fair Queen, fair thou^tt be yoor fair 
pillow I 

Helen. Dear Lords, yon are foil of fair words. 

Pan, You fpeak your fair pleafure, fweet Queea : fair 
Prince, here is good broken mufick. 

Par. Yoo have broken it, coufin, and by my lUe, yoa 
fliall make it whole again ; .you (halt piece it out With a 
piece of your performance. Nelf, he is ftiUof harmony. 

Pan. Truly Lady, no, 

JJelen. O, Sir 

Pan. Rude in footh | in good iboth, very rude. 

Par. Well laid, my Lord ; well yov fay fo in fitf* 

Pan. I have bufinefs to ray Lord> dear Queen j my Lord> 
will you voochfafe me a word ? 

Hekn. Nay, this ihall not hedge us out, we'll hcaryott 
£ng certainly. 

Pan. Well, fweet Qneen, yoo are pleafant with aae s 
but, marry thus, my Lord $ my dear Lord and moft eftecned 
friend your brother TroiluM 

ffekn. My Lord Fiuv<£f nri, honey*fweet Lord* 

Pan, Go to, fweet Queen, go to— 
Commends himfelf moft affectionately to yoo. 

Men. You ihall not bob us out of our naslody : if you 
do, our melancholy upon yoor head. ! 

Pan, Sweet Qneen, fweet Qjjeen^ that's a fweet Qoeei^ 
i'faith : and to make a fweet Lady fad, is a fower oronce* 

Helen, Nay, that (hall not fervf your turn, that ihall it 
jDot in truth la. Nay, I caie not ibrfuch words, aa» 



Pan. AoAj my Lord, he defires you, that if the King 
call for him at fupper, you will make his excoie. 
Be&B, My Lord PandaruM"-'-^ 
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Q^ecn ? 

Far» What exploit*s in hand, where /itp» h« to-night? 

Pan, What fays my fwect Queen ? my coufin will fall 
out with yo u Y ou nnift not know whenthe fups* 
Pan I'll lay my lif«> with my dirpoitf- Crefiifi, 
Psn. Noy oOy Qo foch matter^ you a<e.wide j came, 
jreur4irpofer it fick. 

Par. Well, rn make excuft. 

' Pan, Ay^ goo4 my Lord ; why ihouU yxui fay Crtjpda f 
Ht^ ymur poor dffpoier's fick. 

Par, I fpy ^ . 

Pq9, Y«u if y ? what i6 you fpy r come, five vut an 
ittibiuncAt n^w, (Weet Q^oeen. 
. ifc/e«. Why, this is kindly done, 

P00. My neice is horribly in love with a thing you liave, 
fwect Queen. 

Heltn* She ihall J^ve it, my Lord, if it be aoc my Lord 
Parti; ■ 

P'an, He ? no, (heMl none of him, they two are twain, 
' Heltn, Falling in after falling out may make them three. 
Ptfff . Come, come, TU hear no more of thia. Til fing 
you a fong now. 

UtUn, Ay, ay, pr*ythee now » by ny troth, fveet Lord, 
tkou haft a 6ne fore- head. 
Pan, Ay, you may, you may 
' Utlen, Let thy ibng be love : this love will undo u» «Ur 
Oh, Qufidy Cufidy Cufidl 

Pan, Love!- ay, that it fliall, Tfaith. 
• Par, Ay, goo4 now, love, love, nothing b«t love. 
Pan, In good troth it begins fo. 

X«v«, Ivott netting imt kve^fiiU iwre : 
fW, 0, irvi*t how 
Sk9on buck and d$e t 
, . ^heftn^ ccvfoundi 
JVbr that it ^wounds. 
But tiddesfiiUtix fores 
^htje levers crf^ ob «b tbey die s 
Tet tbat wiicbjeam tit wmudtB kiS, 
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Doth turn, ob, ob, t9 ba ba be : 

So dying love tivn fiilL 

O bo a white f hut ba ba'ba ; 

bo groam out for ha ha bar-'bey i^ ! 

Helen, tii tove V filth to the Vny tfp of th« noft ? 

Par, He eats nothing bat (foves^ Uve, and that breeji 
Bot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, and hot 
thoughts beget hot deed», and ht>t deeda are love. 

Pan. Is this the generation of love ? hot blood, hot 
thoughts, and hot deeds } why/ they are vipers ; j« love^ 
generationof vipers ? Sweet Lord, who*s afield to-dav ? 

P^r, Hefior, Deipbqbus, Hilentit, Anienor, and all the 
gallantry of ^roy, I would fain have arni*d to-day, but 
my Nell would not have it ib. How chance njv brother 
Troilus went not ) 

Helen, He bangs the Kp at fomethSlig j you know aU* 
Lord Pandarus, 

Pan, No I, honey.fweet Queen ; Ildng to hear ho^ 
they fped to day. You*ll remember your bfother^sexcufe} 

Par, To k hair. 

Pan, Farewel, fweet (^ueen. 

Helen, Commend me to your neice. 

Pan, 1 will, fweet Q[ueen. [Exit, Sound a Retreats 

Par, They're come from field j let us to Priami'a hall, , 
To greet the warriors. Helen, 1 muft woo you 
To help unarm our Heffor i his ftubbom bucklet^ 
With thefe your white enchanting fingers toucht, 
iShall more obey, than to the edge of fteel, 
Or foirce of Greekijb finews : you (hall do more 
Than all the ifland Kings, difarm great Heffor, 

Helen. *Twjl] make us proud to be his fervant. Parts i 
Yea, what he fhall receive of us in duty 
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have. 
Yea, over-fhines our felf. 

Par. Sweet, above thought I love thee. [Exeuntm 

SCENE III. Pandarus'i Or/W</. 
Enter Pandarus, and Troilus*i Man. 

Pan, Now, wherc's thy mafter ? at my coufin CrtJfM% ? 

Ser, No, Sir, he ftays for you CO conduit him thither. 
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Enter TroHus. 

Ptfif . O, here he comes \ how now^ how now ? 

trw* Siriah, walk off. \^q the ServgBt, 

Pau, Have you fcen my couEn ? 

Tw/t Noy' Pandsrut : I ftalk about her door 
Like a ftrange foul upon the Stygian banks 
Scayiag for waftagfK. O be thou my Charon, 
And give me fwift traofportance to thoie fields^ 
Where I may wallow in thelilly beds 
Propos'd for the deferver ! Gentle Pandarus, 
From CuftiiTs ihoulder pluck his painted wmgSj 
And fly with me to Crejid, 

Pan, Walk herei*th* orchard, I wiOJiring her draight 

[Exit Pandanit. 

Trot, Vm giddy ; expedlation whirls me round* 
Th* imaginary reliih is fo fweet, 
That it enchants my fenfe j what will it be 
When that the watry ptiate tafts mdeed 
^ve*s thrice reputed ncCtw ? death, I fear me s 
Swooning deftru£lion» or fome joy too fine. 
Too fubde, potent, and too fharp in fwaetne(s> 
For the capacity of my rude powers } 
I fear it much, and I do fear befides 
That I ihall lofe diftinfUon in my joys. 
As doth a battle when they charge on heapi 
The flying enemy. 

Re-enter Pandarus. 

Pan: She*8 making her ready, fhe^U come ftraight ; yev 
muft be witty now. She does fo bluih, and fetches bet 
wind fo fliort^as if ibe were *fraid with a fprite s Tit bring 
her. It is the prettieft viljian, fhe fetches her breath u 
ihort as a new-ta*en fparrow. [Exit Pandarai, 

Troi, £v*n fuch a paflion doth embrace my bofom 1 
My heart beats thicker than a fev^ous pAfe, 
And all my powers do their beftowing We, 
Xike va/Talage at unwares encountrin^ 
The eye of Majcfty. 

SCENE IV. Enter Pandarus and Creffida. 

Pan, Come, come ; what need you blufh > $hame*s a 
baby. Here iht is now s fwear the oaths now to her, that 
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you have f^oro to me. What, are you pone again ? yoa 
wantt be watcii'4 tte you bemide Xamff flmft yev .' eome 
-your ways, come your ways; if you draw Irackward we*H 
fmt yo« * t*tk* fikf r Why do you not f^tk f o her ? Come 
4nw t^ curtaiti, wU Mt*»fec your piA|it«« Alfea tike day; 
fcowieath yoli.aistO00esid.day4febt! atn'twered^rkyoo*! 
defe £Mner. So, 4b» •mb on, ahd kifi thy ' mftttta \ how 
W(W» a kHa ,iDfiae»4anii? boibi tbtfo, carfwMer, the air 
is fweet. Nay, you fhaJI fight your hearts out ere I palt 
you. Thi faukaft m gaod ti eke tetcel, Ui ii^ the ducks 
i'tk* wtt : go to, go- to. • * 

TW/. Yon have bereft ne of all wordi,i^. 
. Pm. WMddpa|f3tor.dtbts, gite'fatr deedi*;'b«t Ae^fl 
kereMre yoe of deeds to6^ if &« call yd«r aAMtyin que^ 
tioB: wbet,kiQin|pafaHi? he^*» hi-^neft^'iobereifthe 
pmrtki imtrcbt^geatiy ■ ' ■ co«e m\ come i«, TM go pX 
afire.. [£im> PMdanif. 

Crr. Will you walk^o, my Lord > - • 

fTrot, O Gt^Jfidi\ how ofteft^have I wifiit me thus! 

Crgk Wtfrt^my Lpn».| The idods'grant*^^ iaj £ord ! 

Trot, What fliould they grant ? what makes this jJfctty 
abnipcioii ? Vh&t dregjc^les m} l()o tilt^M ^et Lady in 
Jhe fountaiB of our Io¥cr 

Cr§. Host ^ri0t «h^flwaccr,'if *)( lieirf<lMi«'«yet. 

Tror. Fears make devils of cherubim»;tkey'Mver fee 
tMokft' .wf . -. ' •,^,.. ••. . 

Cr«. Blind fear, which feeing reafoii* leads, >lnds fafer 
Aocsagthm Unid^ lieafon ftumbltDg vrithotat ft». To fear 
the worft, olt euros the worft. 

Troi, O let my Lwly apprektnd lio k», in kit Cv^^Ta 
pageant there is prefented no monltef ? 
: Cr». Nor frothing AUMiftrout neither > 

Trot. Nothing hutioer u^deWakingsy when we tew to 
weep feas, live la fire, eat rocks, taiM tygen j ihinkinf 
it harder for oe^iiiiftreff to d^vUe impofittoif enough, than 
for lib to undergo a»y difHcoltv Impofetf. This is the mon- 
firofity in lore^ Lad^> that the wiU is infinite, and tKe 

• Alluding eo-tiwajft^molpUftiDg the iMt flf()xA«d of 
cowardice in cheiauldk ^4«sa 

ucutidkl 
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execution. coofinM $ that the defifc is boondlefty aadthc 
9.€t a Have to limit. 

Cre, Tiiey %aU loven fwear more performance thao 
tbeyaieable»aiidyetfeierve \n ability that they never 
^rform ; vowing more than the perfedion of ten \ and ' 
difchai^ing IcTs than the tenth pact of one. They that 
have the voice of tiont> and the aft of haict, are they nol 
monft^n I. 

Trou Ani there fuch ? foch are not. we : praife us aa we 
are taAed^ allow us as we prove : our head Aall go bare, 
*till merip<rown it f no p^rfeftion in reversion ihall have a 
fraife in pcefent $ we will not nante deiert befiore his birth, 
and being born» hii addition (hall behnmble { fcw^weipdi 
to fair filth. Tmltu fliaU be fueh to Creffidm, aa what 
envy can fay worft ihall be a mode *£^'6 ^ ttath' j and 
what tru^ can fpeak troeft, not truer than Tnth't* 
Cre. Will you walk in, my Loiid } 

' $ C £ N £ V. £«r#r Pandaras. 
Pm. What, bltt&iog ftill f have yon not done tnUdog 
Ittf . 

, Otf • Well, WKkf yvhat foUy I oommit, I dedicate to yon* 
Pan, I thank you for that ; if my Lord get a boy of yan, 
yeu*U givtt'himane ) be true to my Lofd | if he flinch, 
chide me for it, . . 

Trei, You know now your hoftages i your uncle*a word 
4U)d my firm faith, 

. Pan, Nay, Fll give my. word for her too $ our kindied^ 
though they be long ere they are Woo*d, tbey are conftant 
Iwuagwjao : thuy are burn, I can Cell yon, they*U fBck 
where they are thrown. 

Cre, Boidoefs comes to me now, and brings me heart s 
PirincftTr«fXv«, I have Iov*d you night and day. 
For many weary months. 
Tror. Why was my Cr^ then fo hard to win ? 
Cr§, Hard to feem won : but I was won, my Lord* 
With the fijrft gli^Qce that ever— pacdon roe— 
If I confefs much, you will play the tyrant: 
I love you now, but not *till now fo much - 
Bat I might mafter it— in faith I lie 
My tfaoughti were like unbridled children, grows 

T«t 
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Too liead-ftroiig for their mother j (tt, w^ fooU ! 

Why have I blabbed ? who (hall be true to us 

When we arc fo unfecret to our felves ) 

Bat though I bvM jou well, I wodM you not. 

And yet good faith I Nt'Ukt my felf a man s 

Or that the women had mens privilege 

Of fpeakingfirft. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue, , 

Por an this rapture I fliall furely fpeak 

The thing I ihall npent j fee, iee> your filence 

(Cunning in dumbnefs) from my weaknefs draws 

My very foul of counfel. Stop my mouth, 

Trw. And fliall, albeit fweet mufick iflues thence. 

Fan: Pretty, i'faith. 

Crtm My Lord, 1 do befeech you pardon me ; - 
*Twas not my purpofe thus to beg a ki(s : 

I am afliam*d ; — O heav*n$, what have I done ! 

For this time will I take my leave, my Lord. 

Troi, Yourlc^ve, fvttttCrefidf P"g— 

Pan. Leave ! an you take leave *till to-morrow-morn* 

Cre, Pray yon, content you. . 

Trof. What offends you. Lady? 

Cre, Sir, mine own company; 

9Vw. You cinnot ihun your ieir« 

Cre. Let me go try : 
I have a kind or felf refides with you s 
Bat an unkind felf, that it felf will leave. 
To be another*s fool. Where is my wit ? 
I would be gone ; I fpeak I know not what, fwifely. 

Trot, Well know they what they* fpeak, that fpeak fo 

Cre, Perchance, my Lord, I (hew more craft than love. 
And fell fo roundly to a large confeffion. 
To angle for your thoughts : but you are wife, 
A fign you love not : To be wife and bve, 
Exceeds man*s might, and dwells with Gods above. 

Trot, O that I thought it could be in a woman, 
( As, if it can, I will prefume in yon,) 
To feed for ay her lamp and (lames of love. 
To keep her con(tancy in plight and youth. 
Got- living beauties outward, with a mind 

• That 

Digitized by Google 



iM Tfoilus 'and Crcffida. 

That dotli renew fwlfter than blood decays ? 

Oh that perfwafion fould but thus convince mc ! 

That my integrity and truth to you . 

Might be affronted with the match aind wei^tit 

Of fuch a winn6w*d purity in love : 

How were I then ap-h'fted! but alas^ 

I am as true as truth's fimplicky^ 

And fimpler than the infancy of trutlu 

Cre. In that 1*11 war with yoa. 

Ttm. O vfrtaous fight ! 
True fwaina in love flull in the world to cone 
« Approve their truths by Troilus $ when their rhymes, 
FfiH of protefty of oath, and big compfre. 
Want firoilies : truth tired with iteration. 
As true as flee], »s planta^e * to the moba». 
As fun to day, as turtle to her mate^ 
As iron to adamant, as earth to th* cef t^; 
Yet after all coihparifons «f truth. 
As truth's authentick auttior to be cited 
As true as troilus /hall crown up the verfff 
And fan£tifie the numbers. ., 

Cre, Prophet may you be ! 
If I be falfe, or fwervc a 'hair from tnith^ 
When time is old and hath forgot it felf. 
When water-drops .have worn the iftooea of Trtf, 
And blind oblivion fwallow'd cities up^ 
And mighty dates chara£^erlefafre ^ated 
To dufty nothin* 5 yet let memory^ 
IFrom hl(fi to falie, among fajie .o^ds m love, 
tJpbrald my faJfehood ; when they've fald as falft 
As air, as water, wind, as fandy earth : 
As fox to lamb> as wolf to heifer's calf^ 
Pard to the hind, or flep-^ame to Jier fon ; 
Yea let them fiy^ to flick the heart pf falfehood. 
As falfe as Crejid. ■ 

* It waa iierccofor* <k«p«4viinff|f dt^tniMi tii«t tht pr«ia6ioli 
and growth of Pladu'dapoiM imeh «p«a tbe ifi€aenc«i of ch« 
Moon: and the eiika««^diMAi^i.ei««fl for fWi«(, pbacingt 
grafting, and pr»iu»^> hMireferaacA ^QCraUjf ta tfia chanficaa 
^JQcreafei orwaiwoRpf U&pMooflt ,' _ 
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Tan^ Go to> a bargain mades Teal it, feal it, V\\ be 
the widieCs. Here I hold your hand ; here my coufin*i 9 
if ever yoa prove falfe to one another, fince i have taken 
fuch pains to bring you together, let all pitiful goers-be* 
tween be caU*4 to the - wprld*t end after my name \ call 
them all Famdar\ : let all inconftant men be Troilut's, all 
£dfe women Creffida% aoiaU hroken-between FanJam 

Tm. Amen ! 

Cre, Amen f 

Pan, Ammt Whereupon I wHt Aew yoir a chamber 
with a bed $ which bed^ becaufe it fliall notfpeak of your 
pretty encoontersy prefsittodeath: away, 
And Cupid finnt a^ tongue-tyM maidens here, 
Bed^ chamber, Pandar to provide thia geer ! [Exeunt^ 

SCENE VI. The Grecian Camp. 

Enter Agamemnon^ Ulyfles, Diomedes, Neftor, MeneUuf^ 

0«i/ Calchas. 

Gt/. Now, Princes, for the fenrice I have done you^ 
Th* advantage «f the time prompts me alood 
Tacall for recompence : appear it to you 
Th^jT^ through the fight I bear in things to €ome« 
"I- have abandDnM ^^roy^ left my pofleffion, 
Incurr*d a traitor*8 name, expos*d mj felf. 
From certain and poi&ft conveniencies. 
To doubtful' fortunes \ f<^qaeftred from all. 
That time, -acquaintancer, cuflom, and condition^ 
Made tame and moft familiar to my nature *. 
And here to do you ferriee am become 
As new into the world, ftrange, unac^ainted, 
I do bcfeith you, at in way of taAe, 
To give me now a little benefit, 
Out of thofe many rcgiftred in promise. 
Which yon fay live to come in my behalf. 

A^M. What wouldft thou of us, Trojan T make demand, 

Cw. You have a Trojan prffoneri call'd Antenvr^ 
Yefterday took : TVfly holds him very dear. 
Oft.have you, (often have you thanks therefore] 
Deiic*d my O^iJn tight great ei^change, 
Whom Troy hath ftill deny*d s but this Anf^nw, 

. VoL.vin. R ^ , 1 
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'I know, is fuch a reft in their ttSSan^ 
That their negotiatioos all m^ft HacJ^ 
Wanting his manage $ and they will alnftft 
Cive us a Prince o* t^* bloo4» a Ton «f Prmm^ 
In change of him. Let hiiA he feiiC, great PriiiQ*^ 
And he ihall buy my daughter : ted her prkfieooe 
^hall quite ftrika off all r«rvioe I hayt dobe. 
In taoh accepted pay. 

jiga. Let DiomeJi bear him. 
-And bring us CreffiJ hither ji Calcbas&sll have 
Whatherequeftsof uB. Good iDiMMdb^ 
^orniih you fairly for this enterchaage^ 
Withal, bring, word if He0^ will to-monow 
Be anfwer^d in his challenge, ^jax is ready* 

Dh* This Aall I ufldlrtak«» and 'tis a burdtta 
Which t am prou4 to bear. TJSm* 

SCENE VIL 
Achilles and JPatrockis affiear Before their Tenu 

IM^ AcbUki ftands i* th' entrance of his |eAt^ 
» Plea^it our General to p«f» ftrangely by hias» 
As if he were fofgot 5 and Princes alJ^ 
Lay Jiegligent and loofe regard upon him ; 
I will come laft, *tis Uko he'll queftivn me. 
Why fuch unplaufivt eyes are bait wi Um* 
^ If (o, I have«deci^on modidoable 
.To ufe between your Arangeiiiis and his pride^ 
Which his own will fliall have defire toi^rta(k 
It may do good : Pride hafeh.oo other, glafs 
To fliew itfelf, butf rlde^ foe Aifple k«eea 
Feed arrogance, and are the prottd ttian*«^cfe9« 

j^a. We'll execute <your pHrpofe, and pwtOA . 
A form of ftrangene^s as w^ paiir tioa|;| 
So do each Lord, jukd either greet him not, • 
Or elfe difdainfuUy, which Aali/hflke h»«i more 
Than if not look*d on. IjmII lead the way. 

JicbiL Whati comes the'Gtneml to fpoak with tat ? 
You khow my mind. I*U igbt DO mttre *gkunft 7>af f 

Jga, What £ij8 AehiHes f would he Mgbc with ui ? \ 

Nefi, Would yoii» isy I«fdj iHight Vlitb Che Ooienl ? 

Mil. No. ' ... 

1 .'•. 19>fi. 
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i\^. Nothing, my Lpcil. 

^ga, TiviMter. 

>4:^fV. Gooidfiy; good 4ay. 

Men, How do yeu<^ kow io jron ? 

Jcbil,- What> doM cias cuckoU {99m ne ? 

>^«X. How now, Patroclus f 

AcbiL Good morrow^ ' ^irx» 

4f«*i Ha? 

^itiA Goodmowow. ^ 

j^ax, Af , and good ntxt dtfy too. lExeune, 

Acbil What mean thcfr ftHowi ? know the]^ wtAbilkt f 

fat. They paTs by ftnttgelj: they were u«*d to bend. 
To feod their fmilet befiue them to jAbiikt, 
To come as humbly ai tltey ua*d to creep 
To holy altan. 

j^hiL Whac an I poor of kt« ? 
*Tit certain, Greatn^ once faU*ii out with fertone 
Aloft fall out with niBB loo t what tke declined ia 
He (hall at foon n^A io i^ eyiea of othen, 
Ai feel in his own faU t lor nusn, like botter-fliei. 
Shew not the^rmiMly wiags but to the fiiamer j 
And not a man, fiar biiag lifflfly naa, 
Hath honoDf , bjit it hflnovrM by thofc honontt 
That are withool kin s ai plao^ ricbas, Ikvour, 
IMfOS of H^idvU u oft aamtrit : 
Which when they f«U, aa beia| iipp*ry flandert, 
(The love that leta'd oa then, ai ffippVy too,) 
00 one pluck dowft aootker, and tcorther 
Die in the fall. Bat *tit not (0 witk «e t 
Fortune and I are fiieadt, I^ enjoy 
At ample point aM that I did pofiefr, 
Sare thipif me^ ktki, who do anethinfes And oat 
Something in me not worth that rich b^Miding 
Af they have ofbat giv*ii» Here ii VMk. 
rn intepiipt kit i«aSiflg.«<^Now, C^^< / 

I^/. N9W, »#tf'foa! 

Acbi/^ What ««i you itadiqgf 

U/jf, Aitrange fellow here ' 
Writes me, that Man, kow dearly trer parted, * 

f TPha^t i«> b9» ^MmMt ftfvtr btA pms 4r«« - 

R % How 
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jgz Troilus.^7ft^ Creflida. 

How much in Having, or without, or io, - 
Cannot make boaft to have that which hehatb^ 
"Nor feel; not what he owes,. tut by refle^oa } • 
Aa when his virtues (Kining upon othera 
Heat them, and they retort that heat again ' 
To the firft giver. 

AchiL This is not ftrange, Uljftu 
The beauty that is born here in the face 
The bearer knows not, but it commends it felf 
To others eyes : nor doth the eye it felf 
(That moft pure fpirit of fcnfe) behold it fell 
Not going from it fcif, but eyes opposM 
Salute each other with each others form*. 
For fpeculation turns not.toit fel^ 
'Till it hath travelPd, and is marry*d there • 
Where i^may fee it felf j this is not ftraoge* 

Ulyf, . I do dot ftrain at the pofition. 
It is familiar $ hot thiea«thor*8 diift $ 
Who in his circumlbmce exprefly provM 
That no poan is th« lord of any thing, 
(Tho* in and of him there is much confiftiflg) 
'Till he communicate his ^irts to others : 
Kor doth he of hirafelf know them forought^ 
*Till he behold th^m formed in th* applaufe 

Where they*re extended ; which like an lirch rcfetb^ntM 

The voice ag«ui» dc like ai gate of. fteel 
. ' Fronting the fun,- feceives and renders back • 

His figure and hit heat. I was much rapt 

In this I read, and apprehended here 
' Immediately the unknown j^ax t heavens! 

What a man^s there ? A very horfe, that hu 

He knows not what : in natuie what things there are 

Moft abject in regatd,- and dear in ufe ! 

What things agvo moft dear m the efteem, 

And p6or in worth ! now (hall we fee to-morrow; 

An a£l that very chance doth throw upon him^ 

jijax renowned ! O hcavHis^ what fome iiiei| doy 

While fome men leave to do ! 

How fome men flce^ io ikitti/h fortune's holly 

While others play ^e idiots in her eyes ; 

How 
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TroiIu9 and Creiffidi. 193 

How ofie miwi f«ti iiit««iiot^*t ptide. 
While prMe is feafting in iiit waafeoaMTt * 
To fee cbtiil Gri^am Lords, why, tv'n alna^y 
They clap the lubber Ajax on the ihoulder, 
Ai if his fo«t were oa biaw BrOsr't broaft. 
And great Troy ibiakii^. 

Acbih Thitidoheliefct 
Thev yJk*A by me, at mifert do by beigan. 
Neither gave to me gao4*wofd, nor good look i 
What, arc my deeda forgot ? 

Uhff, Time hath, mjr Lord, a wallet at hit back; 
Wherein he ]Mitt almi- for oUavioa, 
A grcaMs*4 aonftfr of ingratitude. 
Thofe fcraps are good deeda paft, whkli are deronr*i 
Ai faft aa they are made, forgot at fooa 
As done : perfeverance keeps honour blight : 
To have done, is to hang quite ootiof fafluon. 
Like raily Mail in menvacotial mo<:kef y. 
For honour travitila in a tott fo narrow 
Where one but goes abreaift j k^cp then tiie path s 
For Emulation hath a thouiaad fons. 
That OM by one purfue \ if you give way 
Or turn ^de from the diteA forth*righit. 
Like to an entrfd tide th^ all vtAk fay. 
And leave you hiadermoft ; and there you lye. 
Like m a galiant kpiA fall'n in £rft raisk^ 
For pawrnr to die abjed rear, o*cr-nm 
Andtnmpledon: Then jtrhat they do in proicnt, 
Tho* lefs than yt uia in paft, muft o*er«top yours. 
For time is like a fashionable hoft. 
That Aightly (hakes kit parting gtseft by ^h* hsnd \ 
But with l^s arms out-ftictch^d, as he wonUl fly, 
Grafpt the in-comer $ Welcome ever foMles, 
And Farewel goes out flghing. Let not vhrM 
Seek remuneration for ihe thing • it wia. 
For beauty, »ri£, high birth, defert in iervici^ 
Love, frieqdflupw ^li^i^* av* fitbje£U all 
To envious aq4 calummating time. 
One touch of nature aMkea the whole world kia-{ 
That ail with AM AMtCtai: ptaifa mm ham^MMki, 
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194- Trdlus and CrcflWa. 

Tho* they are made ftiid,mooided of tilings pSt ; ' '" 
- And give to duft that n a littlt giJt 
More laud ihao they will give to gold o*er-d«fl€d« 
Theprefenteyepraifes the preTent obje£b. • ^ 

Then marvel oQt» thou great and compleat mao» 
That all the Greeks begin to woribip jfjait y 
Since things in motion fooner catch the cyt. 
Than what not ftirs. The'cry went once f«r tfioe^i « 
And ftill it mighty and yet it may again. 
If thou would'ft not entomb thy.feif alire, ' 
And cafe thy repiitaiion in thy tent i 
"Whofe glorious deeds but in thefe fields of hte 
Made emulous miffions *roongft the Goda theinlcfapef^ 
And dtavf great Jftfri to faiftiop. « 

AcbiL Of my privaqr 
I have ftrong reafona, 

Ulyf, *G;unft your privacy .^' 

The reafons are more potent and heroical, 
*Tis known^ AcbiUes, thatyon are in love- - • ' 
With one of Priam'* daughters. 

Acbilt, Ha ! fay yon known ! . ^ 

Ulyf* Is that a wonder I 
The providence tbat*s in a watchful ftate, * 

Knows almoft ev*ry gram of P/ttro*s gold ; - 
Finds bottopain th* uncomprehenfive deep; 
Keeps pace with thought $ and almoft like the Coit 
Poes ev*n our thoughts unveil in their ^dumb cradles* 
There is a myftery fwidi which (elation . ' . y 
Durft never meddle) in the foul of ftate \ . 
Which hath an operation more divine. 
Than breath or pen can gtve^expreflure to# 
Ail the commerce that yon have had with *tnf 
A^ perfectly is ours, as yours, my Lord. 
And better would it fie JkhiUet much. 
To throw down HiSmr, than PolyxeM* 
But it muft grieve young Pyrrbus now at horns, 
Whea fame (hall in his ifland foupd her tltiiipi 
And all the Greekijb girls Aall tripf ing finf, ' < 
Great Bc€tot*t/flir Hid Achilles writ, <• 

3ut mtr grtat AyoL hr^vtlf best i^« Htdoiv • 

famwiM 
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Troilus and Creffida. I9J 

Farewel, my L«fi-*-l, as yon* Loter, fpeak ; 

The fool flidea o*er the fee that fott ihonld breik. [Exit^ 

A SCENE VIII. 

. Tat. To thit tfft&^, AcbiHei, have I roov^l J09f' 
AwOoiMfl, iinpndeni andmannifli'irown, 
Is not more hnith'd than an effeminate man 
In thne of tt€t: I ftand condemn^) for thii ; 
They think my little ftemacb to the war^ 
AM yotir great love to me,- reftrain you tiuiff* 
Oh, roiife yoar felf I and the -weak- wanton (^/i/ 
Shall from ydurneek nnloofe' hli am^ovs fold, *^ ' 
And like a deV-drop from the iion*s mane^ 
Beihook toair. - 

Acbil, Shall Ajax fight with Hefhr'f ■ ' -^ 
. Piff. Ay, and perhaps receive much honour by hiA* 

jieM. I fee my reputation Is at'ftake^ 
My fame it flirewdly gor*d. , 

Pat, O then beware : 
Thofe wounda heal ill that men tfogivls themielvets 
Omiflion to do what it necefTary 
Seals a^ommiifiento a blank of daoger} ' ' ^ 
And danger, like an ague, fnbtJy taints 
Even then when we fit idly in the fun. 

j^hil, GocallTi^Mt hither, fweet Pturttlia: 
i*\\ fend the fool to j^ax, and de<fire him 
T* invite the Trojan Ldrds, after the eombat^ . 
To fee us here : I have a ¥^roan*s loDgifig> 
An appetite that I am fick withal^ 
To fee great HsOtr in the weeds «f peaetf, * 
To talk with him,* and to behold his vifage, 
Ev'n to my f«ll of view<— A labour favM! 

SCENE IX. Enter Therfites, 

Tber, A wonder ! 

Acbii, What? 

Tber, Ajax goes up a&ddown tfaefield, aikiflg for himfelft 

AeM. Howfo? 

Tber, He niuft fight fingly to morrow with H«£Nr, anil 
la <o prophetically proud of an herolcll cudfeliiogy that 
^e raves in faying nothing. 

4<^A Howcaathit be? . • ' ^ 
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1^6 Trdlus and Cr^Cda, 

Tber. Wl^« bf ftiUtf mf^td mIoys |Ui9s Pcs^CmI^ « 
Ari4« m^ « ft»iid I wmuiatff iMkf 90 hvlkri cbat Mb 09 
arithmetick but h)pr bwn> tp Cwc #ovn Iter reckoniflg ) 

bitet hU lip Mub • poliilcb yf|«iid> «• vb« ibQtild %y, 
tbere were wit in bit betd. if *CW9«14 •vt | «nd i« tben 
if, but it lyei m cpldly w bim 4tfiMiii a flin^ wbicb will 
not fliew witbQwf kAqidkiDgv . Th» i»44't uad^mfor «Ter t 
for if Hr^r^r bre«k m\ \^ 99^ i'cb* «imb«t, hcUl brtaJll 
bimfelfin TiW^flMy* * HtlmowfnotJQe; limk^ ftd 
wmrtw, A)4x» fw4 bt fef4ie4» fAiffiAi, A^wmohhm* 
What^iixk y«« «f tbiimip* |hiit ubtt im ftir tbt 
General ? he*t grCWQ « v^fpj lftlvl'6A» htuf^^lcbg a 
monfter. A plague of opinion ! a man auy waar it oft 
botb fideir ^i'^ a leatbir jediin. 

4bM/. Tbaii muft be «iy 4a)b»fla4flr t^ biin> Tberjbm. 

rber. Who, I ?*^wby» ba'U Wwer m body $^.be|ro. 
fefTea not anfwering ; fpeakim if fof begiwii be waail 
his fongue in*s arms. I will put d* hu pjraftiKa | kt 
Pdtr^wmfM^ bit dtmaadi t» me , y«M AftUfae tbe 
pageant of ^W. 

.i^iV. Tb hiiy, |>«rfV4Gv««**l«U bi9» I bM^ay dfte 
tbe valiant ^«x, 19 i«vit« (be «M>ft valQ|o^.£M0r t» 
come unarm*d to qiy tmi, m4 tP pvKtlfe fafe pondwft 
lor hisfartesf tb(l9iHMWm««l v4ni^ i\\\tMqm, 
fix or fevcn timat bonovr'df Caj|Cain-gani»«t «f tbt Ort^ 
fjwfl army, ^^gmfmnw, ^f* . P« tl^ 

Faf. 70«w biaft gmt >^./ 

Tber, Hum— . 

Pat, I come from tba wortby AflnUth 

rter. Ha! • 

Ptff. Who qraft biusMy dclira« y«u mimriia AAr «• 
bit teat. 

T4«r. Ham 

Pat, And to procare (afe condtt^l from iifeMMOiMV* 

91wf« i/JpflMWim : mm I mil 

' Ptff. Ay, my Lord. 
^ ^^. Hal 
♦ F«f . What % you fo't ? 

'J her, God be wi*you, witb all »y bCMt* • 

Par, Yoar aofwer, Sir. 
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Tber, If to-mortow be a fair day, by elevens clock It 
'will go one way or other $ howfoever, he fhall .pay fex,' 
me ere he has me. , .. - 

^Pat. youranfwer. Sir. * ; 

Tber. Fa^e ye wcU, with ;|11 my.heart . 
AcbiL Why, but he is not in this tvine, . is hp ? ' 
: TA*r, No, bur he's out o* tune thus ; what roufi^kwUl. 
be in him, when He£ior has knocked out his brains, I know 
not. But I km fure none ; uolefs the fidler yj{f>o/7o get his 
fiaewt to make Catlings on/ ^ .. . . 

AcbiL Come, thou ihaltbeara letter to. him ftralght. 
Tber. Let me carry another to his horfe 3 for that's the 
more capable creature. . . . ; 

AcbiL'Viy mind is troubled like .a fount^n fi^rr*d^ 

And I my felf fee not the bottom of it. [J&xif, 

^bet* Would the fountain of your mind were cle» agaui, 

that i might water an afi^ at it ^ 1 had rather be ft tick in a 

* Aeep, than fuch a valiant ignorance. {I^xcunU 

. A C T IV. S C E N E L 

^- ; ■ ' A StrtAin Trdy. 
EHter at we Jc^ ^neas witb a torch j at another^ Pipt, 

Deiphobus,. Antenor, and Diomede with torcbeu 
Par. QEE,»ho! who is that. there ? ■ ^ 

, O -O"* It " the Lord Mneas» '/' 

^nt» Is the Princethcre in perfon ? . 
Had I fo good ocdafion to lye long,'; 
As you, WnCe Parisy ndught but 'heav*nly buCnelii 
Should rob my btfd-male'of my company* ^ ' 

Dio. That*smy mind toos good -morrow, Lordy^Mtff* 

Far, A valiant Greeks Mneas, take his hapd \ 
Witnefs the procefs of >onr fpeech, wherein 
You told, jiow Diomede a whole week by days 
Did haunt you in the field. / . 

^fl^. Health to ypu, valiant Sir ! ,^ 

During all queftion of the gehtle truce : 
But when I meet you 4irm*d, as black defiance 
As heari^ can think, or courage execute ! 

Dio, The one and th* other Dimede enibraccs. . 
Pur bloods arc now in calbo^ smd fo long, health : 

But 
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But when conteotioD and occa/iQA mset* j 

Bf ybve rfl play the hunter fqr thy life^ 
"With all iny forcey puffoitahtf policy. 

JEne, And thou (halt hunt a \m that WiU flio 
With his face bac^L — ia h^m^n nntifliner9 ; 

Wdcomti to Troy— inow ^y Jljijpbifts* filc,^ 
Welcome indecd^by Plenuil' hactd. I rw«ar> 
No mvi aKve can. We in Tucli % fort | 

Th«*thJnehemcan^to.kiIl, more excellently. '. 

Dio, We sympathize. J9ve, jet^fr^^sUvc 
(If to Off fword his fa.tp b^ ijqt th« glory) . 
A thoulSnd comdeat coyrfi^ of th« fpjQ ; * 
But in mine eni'ulous honour let him dje^ 
With every joiot a wound^ ^. t)i|t ^q-mcirrpw. 

^ttt. We know caf h othf r well. 

Vlff. We do J and lQn|;t9 know e^ch other woir/e. 

Par, This is the moft defpightful^ fXntU greeiij^l^ 
The nobleft, hateful love^ tfeiij e*e« I APSMf^ «f« , ,. . 
What bufinefs, Lord, fo early ? 

JSne, I wai feat for to the King ;1>ut why, f^ know not. 

Par, His purpofe n)^et| y^in .-^wa^ to bring this Gred 
To Ca^bof* QouJlp* and th^ri^ t^ X9n^t hm 
(For the cnfree*4.-4if/<a9r) the fair Crtffuk 
Let's tiave your company. ^ QJTf if yquplc^if, 
Hafte there before. I cosA^otly do. thipk » ; . 

(Or rather call my thought a certwi. kwwiegc). 
My brother Trof/vi lodges there to-night. . 
Roufejiim^ 9n4give him M^e of 9ot appr<>^ ^ 
With 'the titrhole quality whefegf^ I feaf, '^ 

. We fli^U be much unwelcome^ , 

A£ne. Tha^ aflure yQu. 
Treilus had rather Troy were boro t9 C7r«f<| 
Than Creffid horn from ?>•}[» r 

Par. There is no help $ "'. " . 
The bitter difpofition of the time 
Will have it fo. On, {.Qf^^ii^c^U f(|ltoyp«. 

JEne, Good monow all, ' [l^vV* 

Par. And tell mej noble J>i<me^ \ tcU me ^c> 
, £v*n in the foul of good ibund f^pwAlp^ p 

Who in your thoughts m«riU Cut U^hn mod I 

My 
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Dio. Bothhlikc. 
He merits well to have her that doth Mt her 
(Not making any fcrupl^ qi ktt IbUvreJ 
With f««h a hell uf*^m, afad worhl of ehar^. 
^nd you as wcU to kcbp fattf^ that AtfcAA hbr 
(Not fditifig the Ufit of her diftWMUf J 
With fuch a coftly loft^f ^tnuAth «id ftittOi. 
Hci like a puling cuckold, would dnbk up 
The lees arid Urtgtbf a fiat tamed |iec«; 
Youf like «letcher, <MCt of whorfih loiM 
Are pleaaM to brttdoocytfur Inhdriteri t 
Both maritB pois*d, taeh weigbe itor lift nor mbrt, 
But he as you, the heavier for a wh«re» 
Par. You are too bitnt to your cbuntry-woman. 
DiOk Shc*8 bitter to her country : h«ar me. Parti, 
For ev*ry falfe drop in her bandy ^As 
'AOncian'* life hath funk } ftr every fttupfe 
Of her contamiiiatod tftfribil wtiiriit, 
AtWfBxhath beenikii»« • Since At could fpesrk^ . .,, 
She hfttk aot |rv*ti fo MMy good wordi btctieh, *' " ^ 
Ai^ for her, Grtih alid TrtfUt/t fuiftfr'd ddith,' - * ^ 

Par, Fair DionuJe, ^ou do a» chapfllSui &o/ 
Di^i»ifetiwthiaitiisty««»<Mlfetobiiys ^ • . « 

But we in lilence hold this virtue iPtll i '^ .~ ' 

'We*ll notisDmmend whR w* Intejfd Rot to fell. . * " ' 
fiiitJyttoiirw^y. . lExatkt^ 

SCENE Ih Pafldlrat*! H^ufi. 
Mikir Troihrs a^d Ctcifida. 
Trot, Dear, trotible not y^o«r Mti the morA It cbld, 
• Cfv; Then, fttmt ifiy Lofd, I'll call ioy iinde down \ 
He fliall unbolt «h«|;»te«. 

Trot, Trouble him not 

To bed, to heii^-^>^At^ M thdfe pretty eyes. 
And give as fofc attachtittiit to thy ftdfes, 
As infiihts tmpVf ^ all thAttg^ht ! 
' Cre. <So«d.inom>w then. 
Troi, I pr*ythee no# to bed. 
Cre, Are yoil a ti^ty of Ale ? ' 
Trot. OXfiffiU / bi^ Uttt tbe bnfie day, 

* Wak'd 
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WakM by the lark, has rous*d the ribiid crowff * * 

And dreaming night will hide our joys jio longer, 
I woald not from thiee» ' ' 

Cre, Night hath beta too brief. [^'T* 

Trot, Bdhrew the -witch I with venomoiis wight» Ac 
Tedious as hell j but flies the grafps of love. 
With wings more momentary-fwift than thought i 
You wUl catch cold, and curfe me. 

Cre, Pr'ythce tarry : 
You men will never tarry*— foolifli Cnffida f 
I might have ftill held oflf, and then you would 
Have tarried longer, :Hark, there is one up. 
Fan* \fFithin4] What! all the doors open here ? 
2>w. It is your uncle. 

Enter Paadarus. 
(>e. A pe^ilence on him 1 now will he be mocking; 
I /ball have fuch a lif e - 

Ban, How now, how now i^> how go maidea*henda ? 
Hear you, maid ; where*« my coufin CreJJidT 

Cre, Qohang your^f, you naughty mocking uncle s 
You bring roe ^o dor— >and then you flout me too. . : 
Pan, To do what ? to do what ? let her fay what: 
What have I bntoght you to do ? 

Cre, Come, come/ beihrew your heart } you^Une^erbt 
good ; nor fufFer othieiv. 

Pan, Ha, ha ! alas popr wretch ; a fWiCapoeebis^ 
hafinot'flept to-night ? would he not (a naughty man^ 
let it flcep ? a bugbear take him ! . \pne hnch, 

Cre, Did I not tell you ? -« would he wereTtnock*d o* 
th* head^who*s that at door ?-rgOOd unde, 90 and fee. 
—My Lord, come you again, into my chamber:— you 
finile and mock me, at if I meant naughtily. 

Trot, Hi, ha 

Cre, Come, you are deceived, I think of no Inch thin|. 
How earneftly they knock*— pray you come m. [Kank, 
I wou Id not for half Tr^ have you feta here. [Examt. 
Pan, Who's there? what's the matter ? will you beat 
down the door ? how now f what's the matter ? 
SCENE in. Enter i£neas. 
/E»€^ CoQdrmoriow^ (^« gopd-morrow. 

PM», 
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Tm. Who's thtt-e ? my Lord JEneai f by my trtth, 
IloKw yoo rtbt 5 whart ntfWI with yDu fo early ? 

Jttu, f s ttot Prim* Tro/i«i here? 

Tan, Here ! what ihould he do here ? 

it«e. Ctmft, hft i) h«re, my Lord, do Ji^t deny lizto s 
It doth import him much to fpeak with me. . 

JW. Is h« here, fay you ?'*tirmorft ihafl I l^now, m 
. tef«om ; for my own bart, I came in late : whatltemid 
hedohm? 

Mm, Pho!— nay, theft i— tome, cdme, yot(*11dd hito 

wionf, ere y^ixt await : you*!! he fo trufc to him, to br 

61fe to him: do not you Icnow of hhti, but yet^rofdtch 

Uffl hitinr, g6. \A Pandams h goiHg te(. 

JTw^ TiroTlus, 

Tni, How now > what*l the matter t 

Mne, My Lord, I fbaree liave leifure t6 fahite yoUj 
My matter h lb harth : thert is at hand 
Ptrif your brother, and DeipboBus, 
The Grecidn Dimeie, and our Anterior 
.IWiTer'd to iB, and fof him forthwith. 
Ere the firft facrifice, Within this hour. 
We muft give up to Dimtdti* hand 
The LadjCrfffUa, 

Trot, n h Fo cotteludfed ? 

Mm, &y Priam, and tht ^era! ftate of 7r«y* 
They ane at iiand, and ready to eStCt it. 

Troi, (tow fltt atehievemebts mddc me 1 
T«rill go meet them ^ and (my Lord Mneat) 
We met by chance, you did hot find me here* 

JBwe, dood, good, m^ Lofd \ the fecreteft df natures 
Hare not more gift in taatumity. \l£xeuitt, 

S C E K £ VT, Enter Crellida tb Pandarus. 

Ptfjv. Is*t poffible I Ao fooner got, bat loft ? the deyil 
tAt jUtenor ! the young Prince wil! go mad x a t>!agtio 
vpon j^tentr! I would diey had brokers neck. • 

Cre, How now ? what*s the matter ? ' who was heit ? 

Pan. Ah, ah ! ^— 

Cre, Why figh you fo profoundly ? Where's my Lord ? 
me ! tell me, fweet uncle, what's the matter ? 
Pan, Would I were as deep ohder the eatth^ as I am above! 
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Ot,, O the Gods ! wbatV the oKtter ? 

Pan, Pr*ytbeeget thee in; would thou Jiad*il ne'er 
been bora ! 1 knew thou would*ft be h^ death. O poor 
gentleman ! a plague upon Anttnor I 
. Cre* Good uncle, I beieech you, on mjr kneet I be(cecb 
you, what's the matter ? 

Pan, Thou muft be gone^ wench, thou muft be gone : 
thou art cbaog*d for AntftK^y tboii mufl go to thy &• 
thcr, and be gone from Troilus : *twili be )ut death { 
'twiU be his bane ; he cannot bear it. 

Cr;. you immortal Gods ! I will not go* 

Pan, thou muft. 
. Cre, I will not, unde : Fve forgot my ijither. 
T know no touch of confanguinity t 
No kin, no love, no blood, no foul Co near me^ 
As the fweet troilus, O you Gods divine ! 
Make Creffid*s name the very crown of fallhood, . 
If ever Ae leave 'troilus. Time and death. 
Do to this body what extreams you can : 
But the ftrong bafe and building of my love 
Is as the very cehtre of the earth. 
Drawing all to it. 1*11 go in and weep, ; 

Pan, Do, do. 

Cre, Ttumy bright hair, aodfcratch my praifodchcefa. 
Crack qpy clear voice with fobs, and break my heart 
With (bunding Troiluf, Til not go frpm Trw, [ExamU 

SCENE V, Btfire Pandarw** Butfi. 

Enter Paris, Troilus, i^neas, Deiphobus, AntcQorj aa4 

Diomedes. 

Par, It is great morning, and t|ie hour prefixt 
Of her delivery to this valiant (7rrri( 
Comes faft upoi^ust good my brother Tr</?irf, 
Tell you the (^dy lyhat (he is to 46, 
And hafteher to the porpqfe. 

Troi, Walk into her houfe; 
rU bring he»to th^ Grecian prefently ; 
And to his hand when t deliver her. 
Think it an alur, and thy brother Troi/ui 
A prteft, there ofi%ring to it his heart. 

Par, I knoYf what 'tit tp love, 
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Troihis and Greiffida. aoj 

Afld wottU^ as I AaU ftty, I eould help f 
flcaUeyoo walk in, my Lords. lExeuM* 

S C E N E VI. . 

Enter Faodinit and Creffida. 
Pm. Be moderate, be moderate. • 
Cri. Whytellyovmeefmoderatloii? . • 
The grief is finV, full, ' per fed that I« taile. 
And in its fenfe is no left ilrong , than that 
Which caoTeth it. How can I modente it / • 
If I could temporize with my 9Sf£kion^ 
Or brew it td fe weak and colder palate. 
The like allayment could^ I give my gfief | 
If y \ttvc admits no quali^ing drofs, 
Rnttr Tfoiloi. 
No more my ^ief, in facK a picdbos lois, 
Pm^ Htre» here, here he cbmes,-«»ay fweet dlick f— 
Cn. O Tnilnt, Tm'lus I < 

Pan. What a pair of fpe^bcles is here I Jet me embraet 
too t hioh^ (as the goodly iayiag is;) 
O hearty Q beamy heart, 
fFiyJSgb'fltbau wthoat Staking f 
where he anfwers again ; 

Beeauff thnnm^fi mt mft ttffiimtf 
Byfriendjbip ner byfpeaJung^ 
There was never a truer rhyme. Let as caft away nothing 
Ibr sii^inay -iiv« to have need of foch » verfe f we fte it, 
we fee it. How sow, hunbt? 
Trtf. Crtffidy I love thee in {q ifarange a parity* 
, That the bleft Gods, 'as angry with my ^cy, 
(More bright jn seal than the devotbn which' 
Cold lips blow t9 their deities) take thee fcom me, 
Crtf. Have the Goda envy ? 
Pom, Ay, ay, ^tis.toophiinacafe, 
Ov. And is it true, that I muft go ftom 7>0y f 
* Tm. Ahatefol truth. 

Ci*. What, and from rrmlri tool 
. 7nr. Ffom'Tyvy, and TrWiKt. 

tlnr. Ia.it pcffihie? ... 

i>«. And ioddcnlyt while injary' of chance • 

S 2 Pttti 
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304 TmHim and Qsfid^ 

Puts back leave-Ukini, jui)|c9 imPftWy bf 

^ tio^a of paufe, riuiely beguiW <mr lift 

Of all rejoynd^re^.forcijbly prf3vq|t9 

Our lock'd smbracn^ fiNmg|4»,««irdA«rV9«ib 

£v*n in the birdx of Qur QVA JUixmriBft bipatiu 

We two, that with fo.«ii»)MlKf>Hf9Q4 i^ 

Each other ])ougKt, wwA f^rif M out Mtm - 

With the rude hnrnty aa4 difi^trie ^ oqa. 

Injurious Time oQw withk a f«W)«r 9 hAte 

Crams his riciithicvVy up 1m kaMH not i«i«r« 

As many farewels «» U ftan ift h«av*iv ' 

With diftina breatlk and c«afif sM kifl«t to tb(n«. 

He fumbles up 9|lt in one 1(mC« adieu | . 

And fcants us with a flngl^ famiAt^d kiCi^ 

Diftafled with the fakof bioikeA^teArs. , 

JEne. [mtUmi My Uti^ it tW l4ily ttUy ? 

.7>ot. Hark» youafe <aU>d« Sonki %« ibt G«iM«i» 
Cries, 4romr> to him that inftantly muft <Uei 
Bid Ibflm have patience; ft* AaU OMiia aaook 

Pj0. Where anemT^-Cfara ? rai|iy tx> ky tkM wid4 « 
my heart will be blown up' by thatoot* [£«f> PtadaiHi 

Crg» I rouft thea le.tW^rMMOMwf 

Tiro/. No remedy. . ' 

Cr<f. A woefuiC^ifU *n^mg^ iimtmwf €mki 
When fliall wefeeagaia^ > : .. 

Trn'd Hcarme, bs]p1ovcl; WthaMbmbwa^f L»m> ' 
. Gnf« I tnmh hanr aow ^ what wkkcd dMmittlii.* 

Troi. Nay, we mufl ureaapaAulaiioa kiaily> 
For it is.f aiti^p from, na v t m unl . . ' ; . 
I fpeak not iethm trut, at leaaiag thaee 
For I will throw my gbfe to Death hia£:Uv 
That tjane^^ ao macniatiim in tky heart } 
But £tf tbou true fay I,- to faiikaa ia 
My fequent proteftatioa « he diott tnie^ 
And I wiU^ iee tbae. 

Cre. O, you ihall be exposM, my Lotd> tmimpm 
As infinite, as immijiait: but 1*U be Cnt. 

7m. And 1*11 grow Iriaaa 4ith daagaa. W«ar tbii iaiw* 

Cre, And you this glove. When ihall'I fee yoa tbea ? 

Trof. I witt Gornipt tfaa enek» ciJiniwiii 

tt 
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Tjoibis . and: Creffida. 295 

Td gtve thee nightly tifitatioa, 
tilnt yet be tr«e ^ 

Ore, O heaVot! he true z%z\n > 

Trot, Hear why I fpcak it, lore : the Grecian yoatht 
Are foil of roibdelquUiues, theyVe loviogy 
They^re well eompos*^, with -gifts- of nature flowing, 
Aad fwelling>*er with arts and exerctfe ; , . 
HovnoYeities may move,, and parts with peifoa-— -* 
Alas, a kiad of godly jealoufi^ , 
(Which, I befeech you, call a virtuous fin) 
Makes me afraid. 

Cre^ O heer'as ! you love .me not, /' 

Trot, Die I a. villain then 1 
la this I do not call your faith in quefiloA 
So mainly a» lay flaeriti i eiM^'t fiog 
Nor heel the high lavolt •; nor fweeten talk $ 
Kor play at fubtle ^mes y fajr vittues all^ 
To which the Grtttam are moft proippt and pregnant* 
But I can tell, that in each grace of thefe . . , 
There lurks a ftiU and dumb-difcourfive devil. 
That temptt moft cunjiingly : buC be not tempted* 

Cre, Do yoiaihilUcI Will f ,^ 

Trot. Np, . ' , 

Kit fomething may be done that we will not: ■ 
And fometimes we are deyilr to our felves* 
When we ^iU tempt the frailty of our powers, . 
Piefnming on their changeful potency. ■ 

^»e, [ffffthiii.] Nay, good my Lord - ■ ■ 

Trot, Come kifs,. and let us part. 

Par, [H^Jtbifi,} Brother 7r«/K* / ,, , 

Trot. Good' brother, come you hither. 
And hjnng JEne^s and \\i&Gr£cian with you. 
• Cri. My I^ord, will you be true ? 

Trm. Who,.J?.ala*, it is my vice, my faults 
.While others fifh wich craft . for great opinio9> 
I with great truth catch>meer fimplicity. 
While fome with cunivog gild their copper crownsj, 
Wi^ troth ^d plainnefs 1 do wear mine bate. .s . 

Fear not my tri^th ; the moral of my wit • . 

Js flaSo a4ii fr\>a«. tljere's all- the reach of it. 
.4 ? i ' SCENE 
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to6 Tmilus mi Creffida; / 

s c £ w £ Vfl^ 
Enter Moaa, Pu'a, ami Diomedit. 
Welcome, Sir Dhmedei here is tbe La4y, { 

Whom for Anttnot we deliver ymi, - - 

At the port (Lord) FH give her to C|iy beiii^ 
And hy the way poflefr thee what §kt n* • 
l^otreat her fair, and by any foul, fair Gf$diy 
If e*er thou ftaod at mercy M my fword, ' | 

Name CreJIid^ aod thy life ftaU he at fale * . ' 

As Priam's is in Ilkn, 

Die. Lz6y Creffid, 
So pleafe you, fave the thairirt tbif Princ* ci|«Al s 
The luftrc in your eye, heat*n io yow cheek. 

Plead your fair ufage ; and to Dicmedt 

You ihall be miftrefs, and command him wWSyu '• 

Trci, Grecian, thon doft not ufe me couttoouiy, ' 
To ihame the zeal of my petitioii towarda thte J 

By praifing her. I tell thee; Lord olf Cpuc^^ 
She is as far high>{oaring o*er thy praiftt, 
/a thou unworthy tobe called her Servant. 
I charge thee ufe her well, eren i«r my chaifti* 
For by the dreadful Pluto, if t)fo;vdoltMI^ 
(Tho* the great bulk Achilles be thy giiaidj . 
ril cut thy throat. 

Dio, Oh be not moT*d$ IVnee Tirtriba. 
Let me bepriTilegM by my place imd mcfl*a§i^ ' 

To be a fpeaker free. When I tm hence, 
ril anfwer to my lift rand know, my Lovd, 
1*11 nothing do on charge; tt herown worth 
She ihall be pris*d { but that yen lay, U'ffi % 
1*11 fpeak it in my (^Irit and honovr— w. 

Trot, Come to the port— I'li tell thee, DUmtiif 
This brave ihall oft make thee to Inde thy hetd. • 

Lady, give me your hand — and as we walk, ^ 

To our own felves bend weour needfnl talk.f gawirffi *a f * i 

Par, Hark, Hr^or^i trorfipet ! 

JEne, How have we fpent this mdrningf 
The Prince moil thbk me tardy and remJfr, 
That fwore to ride before him in the field. < 

AflL 
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TnSim and CrdJMa. 207 | 

Mm, Y—f with a bridegroom*^ frefli aUcritjf 
Let us tddrefs to tend on He0orU keels : 
The glory of i»r 7i^ doth ,thls day lye 
On his fair worth, and fingh chivairt. f Exeunt. 

SCENB VUI. Tb0GTtehnCan^\ 

Ester Ajax amtd, Agamemnon. Ach^les^ Patrocluji^ 

Menelaos, Ulyfl&i, Ncftor, ^f. 

jj^a, Hera Aft thon in appointment ftKfk and fair^ ' 
Anticipating tima with fhuting eourj^ge | ' 
Qive with thy trumpet a londf note to tW;, 
Tliott diieadfiiil jfjax, that th' appalled air 
May pierce the head of the great comhatant^ 
And hale him hither. . ^ • - • 

JSax, Tnimpet, thwe's my iHitie; 
Now crack thy lm%a, and fpiit thy hraaen pipt : 
Blow, viUam, *tiIJ thyfphered Uae cheek 
Oot-fwell the chaikk of pufr Ajuihm : 
Come flretch thy cheft> and let thy eyas fpout blood ; 
Thou blow'ft for H<f5dr. ITrumfH fitmdt. 

Vlyf, Yet no trumpet anfwen. 

. A:hih It is but early day... 

Jfga, b not yond* Dimede with Calekaa* daughter F 

l%f. T*is he, 1 ken the manner of his gate. 
Ho rifes on his toe } that fpirlt of his 
1b ai^iration lifU him from the far^, 

X«/^ Diomcdc «»</ Creifii*. 

j%». Is this the Udy Crffida f 

A'd. BT*nAo. . ^ 

J^a, Moft deafly w a io o m c lo^<7m/b> fwMt Lady 9 f^ 

• .^-. fweetLady! , 

S^t. OurGtocrf I dotb &Me you whii ^}^tU 

vi^. Yec It the kiadn«fi but p^Qukr ) 
*Twere better fte were kift'd in gencrat 

Htft. And very oourtly coaoftl t V^ begla. 
5o much for ^•S/^. 

^AiU I'll uin ihB( wiotir fioti jow Upsi b^ U4y * 

^chiSe* bids you welcome. • » 

Mm, I had good ar^wDfoi for kiflSq^ oqca 
T^v. But cb4t'« npa^gup^nt forkifliqg qQif » 
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208 Ti-cflus MHd CrdflWii; 

Dio* Lady, t word-»— lUl bring yon to yotir lathlo*. 

[Dioinedos AtfJIi Mtf Cicl^di. 
- Vlyf» Fie, fie upon, her: < 
There** language in her eye, her cheek, her lip s 
)>Iay, her foot fpeaks} her wanton fp iriu4ook. out . ' 
At every joint and motive of her body : 
Oh thefe Encounterers ! .tho| glib of tpngne 
T%ey give a coailing welcome ere it comet ; 
And wide unclafp the tablet of their thought! 
To every tickliih reader ; fet them down 
For fluttiih fpoils of opportunity. 
And daughtert of the game. £7Vmfi!^ fotf^ 

W//. The 7>ij;aw trumpet! 

jiga. Yonder comes the troop, . - 

And parted thus, yooind year argument.' 

Vljf O deadly- gallf and thcfliic of all our CeonH 
For which wclofc our headitogild Ms hornaJ . 

74f. The firft wit MauUuu^ kifi>— UiU iiiiM-'- 
fAtroeiiu kilTei yon. , , , 

Afem. O, thliiitrlm. 

7/r/. ?«rirandf kir« evermore forhim. ' 

Men. I'll have my kifa. Sir: Lady* by yoar leave.. 

Or*, In kifHng do you reader or reeeivet ' "■ 

P4f* Both Uk« and give. > ' # 

Cre. 1*11 maka in^ natch to give* ' ' . 

Thekifs you take itbettcr than you give; . ^ .. 
Therefore no kifit . " 

Mem. ril give you boot. Til give you three for *he: 
Cre. You are an odd inan, give even, or ghre nooe. 

Mleit. Ar odd man, Lady } ^ery i9a»la odd. 

Crr No Tans h not; for you know •cit mc^ 
That you am 6d<l, and bo Ik n^en wi^yom - ' .^ 

JOen. You fillip me o'th' head.' 

Cre. No, l»a be fworo. . 

Uijf, It were do match, yelht m!) fe^aioft hit hora t 
May I, rVeet Udy, b^ a kift of yod ? ' 

Cre. You may. 

UJjf I dodefircH. 

€>■*. Whybeg ihen, 

vfyf. Why then, l»r fimi^^k^ elvemei kifij 
When IftUm. u a maid agaia, and hit--*-- • 

Cre. I am your debtor, claim it wheii 'tit doe. 

Ufyf. Never'* my day, a«d tkfn a kHa of y»a. ^__ 

//«. Lady, a wordji'f. M9tm 
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Tro&us aH4 Cr^tMH. 209 

MgttrHe^QK, Psuri^Tr9ilu9>4lKj|flli^Hl4c&Qt, and 

Mae, Hail^ ill the iUtc of Gryrcr 7 wlMt fltoU be doQe 
To him that vi^fy c«tmmind» I w 4fk you {MifpQfe, 
A viOor (hall be knawa ? will yw^ tibe icftightt- 
Sball to the ed^ of «U e3(tremi iqf 
Porfue each oUiQf» ai; iluU they bft^vidod 
By aby voice, or ordpr of tht i^^.^ . 
Beaor bad a/k« .. 

4ftf. Which way W9ttld JiEf^«r b«rc itf 

i£ff^. Hq ciiix!9 apt I he'M ot?^ mnciitioM^ 

^5//. *Ti8 doM li|c9 fff£hr, bwt (ecnstlf 6oat, 
A little proudly,, aod g|:^t 4ieik mi^Mag 
The kai|ht Q|pj|os-*4< 

jEne, If not Achilles, Sir, wlMfca.ywMiflme? > 

^c^/7. If not jicbiUa, aiMhii««. . 

^fff. Therefore vir^7/fff ( b)i«whAlo*cr» knowthia j 
In the exkremity of groat siw) littji« ' ^ 

Valour wd pitide excel themfelves in Heffor^ 
The one almoft as infinite as 9^ ^ 

The other blank a9 flQthif>g 4 w^j^h Jlin) vwU^ 
And that which looks |ikq oride if («aritfi«. ' . f 
This^^xx is lialf made of H^^«>H ltW». 
In love whereof, hal£ife^4r ^f^ %t ^0^ 9 . ' 
Half heArt, h«lf haQd> h«lf ,|fi^r, «ome tofefk 
This blended knighi;^ Jtflf Tr94« «%di,half Gm»I. ^ 

.idlb&//. A maiden battel tHo» ^ 0» I porooive y4MH ' 
i{«-<irtM' Pi«mi^ 

4gtf, Here is. Sir Utvnt^^.s gffx tMtle kftigkt^ 
Stand by our 4^^ > ^'>yo<^ 4li ^^ ^^K»M» 
Confentupon the ordiv^ of thtir Ag^« 
So be it { eitto to th<i i»tt;iBrn«4^ 
Or elfe a breath* The qoflpJbatMrts ^ttig kin 
Half ftints their S^nh >ft^i« tholE ftrokes begin. 

VhJ^ Thsjr va op9Qi*4 9lN«dy^ 

v^tf. What TrtiMi is tha$»fa«if wkidi Iwikt fo Inavy ? 
'r%: ThcyQungfft ftn «f iV«i»% a tf«e knight | 
Not yet matvro^ ytt mat^M} fina •! wesit j 
Speaking in dcedSi 4«d dc«4^fs » kii «oi|9ae ; 
Not ibon provoV4j IV>T Mig pMvekM fooo cahnM 3^ 
t * ^^ 
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2H> TroilviS' and Cfeffida. 

His heart and hxai both open, and both free ; 
For what he has he gives j what thioks, he Qxe«rt.$ 
yet gives hit hot *tiU jodgm^ht gntde his bounty, " « 
Nor^dignifies an impair thou^t with breath : 
Manly as Be3or, but more dangerous ; 
For HeEfor in his blaze of wrath fubfcrtbes 
To tender objects ) but he in heat of adHon 
Is more vindicative than jealous lovfe. 
They call him Troilus. and on him ered . 
A fecond ho{iej* at fafrly J>uilt as HiBetV ' 
Thus fays Maeas^ •tie that knows the yptlth 
£v*n tohis'incheSf add with- private foul 
Did in great Ilipn thu^ tnmflifte him to ;ne. XAUnmu 
SCENE IX. Heaor and Ajax ^bt. 

^a. Theyrarein i^lHMi. "• 

Nefi, Now, Ajaxy h6ld tirine own. 
^ TVor. if«l?Ar, thou ileep\ft, awake thee. 
^ Aga, His blows aire well difpos*d | there, A^ax. 

[Trutttpets eeaji, 

Dh, You muft no more. 

^ne, Pjttacts', enough, A> pleafe yon. , 

AJax. 1 am ndt warm yet,' let ns fig^it again. 

/)/o. As H-f^or plcafes. * 

Hea, Why then, will I nb more. 
Thou art^' great Lord^ my &ther*a fifler*s foil ; 
A coufiit^gerantti to fMlt Ptkm*9 feed : . , 
The isjbiigation of our Blood forbids 
A gory emulation 'twixt us twain. • •. 
Were thy doinmhrtion Grak-anA Trajsytfo 
That thou cottld'ft fay, this hand is-GV^Ar all. 
And this is Trojan ; . the finews of this 1^ 
AH Greek, and this all Tny-^ my mother^s blbol 
Runs on the darter dieck, and tfais-finiAer . 
Bounds in my fire's j by J&^e multipotent. 
Thou fliould'ilnot bea» from' me a Greekifr member^ 
Wberdn my'fwbrd Jiad not tmprelTure made 
Of our rank -ftudt Jlut the^oftGods gainfay. 
That any ^nop tho« torrow^ft from thy .mother^ 
My facred ^nnt, /hould by'iny mort^ fword 
Bedrain'dl Let me cmbraicci thee, 4;<>^ ' 
3y;hi«i that thunders, thou haft lufty arms j Ifo* 
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Beffor would have them fall .upon him thus *«^ 
Coaiin; all honour to thee ! 

jijax, I thank thee, HeSIor ! 
Thou act too gentle, and too ft^ a oian: 
I came to kill thee, coufin, and bear hence 
A gteat addition earned in thy death, 

Ue£i, Not Ne^ukmuC fire fo mirable 
(On wbofe bright creft Fame with her loud*ft O yes 
Cries, T1>U it be) could promife to himfeif 
A thought of added honour torn from HeSior, 

Mne^ There is expedance here from both th« fidet^ 
VThat further you will do, 

ffrS. We*U ajjfwer it : 
TheifTue is fembracement: farewel, ^jax, 

j^ax. If I might in entjfeaties find fucceft^ 
(As feld I have the chance) I would defire 
My faitious coufin to Qur Gr/r/ai^ ten^. 

Dio, *Tifl Agamemnon i wifh, and great Acbi$c$ .' 
Doth long to fee unarmed the valiant HeSIor, 

HeB, Mneati call my brother Troilui to me : 
And figdifie this loving interview 
To the ^xpe£lors'of our Trojan part : 
Defire fhem home. Give me thy hand, my CQufia I ; * 
I will go eat with thee, and fee your knights. 

Agamemnon and the reft of the Greeks cwte forwards 

Ajak, Great Agamemnon comes to meet us here. 

He&, The wortbieft of them tell me name by najne^ 
But hvAcbillet, mine own fearching eyes 
Shall find him by his large and portly fize. 

Aga, Worthy of arms I as welcome as to o^o 
That would be rid of fuch ani enemy ; 
But th^t*s no welcome : underftaqd more clear, 
'What^s pad and what*a to come is ftrew'd with huiks 
And formlefs ruin of oblivion : 
. But in this extant moment, faith and troth^ 
Sj^ain'd p^lrely from all hollow bias-drawing, 
Bid theie with moft divine integrity, • - 

^rom heart of very heart, great Heffor, welcome, 

He£f. I.thank thee, rood imperious Agamemnon, [lot* 

Aj^a,l4y well-fam'dlyorilof Troy,nolcf8 to^QU,[T*Troi- 
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Men. Ler&ie Miifitth my pHnctfy brother*ii greeUiii; 
You brace of warlike brotbert, welcome hither. 
Hea, Whom muft we aftiWer ? 
^ne, ThenobteJliSMJ<»ttf. t^^*°^ 

Hed, O i^-— ybtt, my Lofd — — by d£irs his ga)inclet» 
Mock not, that I afTeifi xh^ linttaded oath ; 
Your quondam wlft fWiStft illll hyVenut* giore. 
She*s w«JI, but bad tt6 1161 cominend het to yon. 
Men. Name'hef not bow. Sir, ihe*8 a deadly thtiAc» 

BeB, O/pardbfl 1 offend. 

If4^. I have, thou lallsAt ^Tro^M^ tetn thee oft 
Labouring for deftiny, make cniel way 
Through ranks ofCret^Jh yo6th \ and I have kzn thitt^ 
As hot as PerfetiSf fyxt thy pibrygian fteed, , 
Bravely defpmng ibff^Its land/ubduehientt. 
When thou hadFh\]flg thy advaneM /word Tth^ atr, 
)fot letting it decline X^h VSt decIiftM : 
That I have Aiid unto my ilanders by^ 
fM I Jupiter ii yMdef deating life* 
And 1 have fteH thee pftuft, and take tb^'breath. 
When that a ring ofGreeh have hem*d thee in, 
l^ike an Olympian wrelll!n|;. Thus V ve feen toee« 
But this thy eountenaucfc, ftiU locked, in fted, 
I never faw *tSll now. I kneW fhy grandtire. 
And once /bught with him j he was k foldier good^ 
But, by great Mati the captain of us all, 
l^i^tt like thee. Let an old man embrace thtt, 
^nd, worthy w&rrior» welcome to our tetttt. 

^ne. *Ti8 the old .A!^.' 

fleff. Let me embt^ee thee» good old thtonide. 
That haft fo Jong walk*d hand in haAd with time : 
Moft reverend I^ejlbr, 1 am glad to dafp thee. 

MJI. I would my Atms cduld match thee in eoatentldfly 
As they contend with thee in eourtefie. 

ffe£i, I would they could. 

Kefi, By this while beard, fd fijht with thee to-moflwr. 
Well, welcome, welcome | I have feeh the time — 

Ulyf, t wonder fiow hOw yonder city ftands. 
When we have here the bafe and pillar by iis.- 

Heff, I kno^ your favour. Lord Ulyfes, Well. 
^, Sir, there's many a Crtek lad Tryan dead, Sina 
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TtoiIus Mnd Creffida. .ay 

Since firft I faw yonr felf tod Hiomtk 
la ///CT, on your Grctkijh embaifie. 

Ulyf» Sir, I ioBMolU yoH fihca what woold epTii^* 
My prq^Wie is h^t half his jooraey yet.) 
For yonder walls that pcrily ftoat your towji, 
Yond tower^ <w-hore.wa9toa tqptido bula the 4oudl» 
Maft kifs ^b«ir awn fecit. 

Hea. I mil ft not believe yon: 
There they ftandyet^ and moieftly I think. 
The fall of«vapy Pht^giAtt #ione:WiUcoft 
A drop of Grecian blood j the end rf"w nf ally 
And that old commoa4t44«ratof'T4me 
Will one day e^d it. 

Uiyf, So to him yiel^t it, 
Moft gentle, sind maft valiaat-ir<^0r, welcoxac | 
After tl\e Oenefal, I befiieeh jvu next 
To feaft^with ihq, and Pk ^bk at>)ny tent. 

./^ib//. ^<^11 foreftal thee. Lord Uiftf". * "^^^ 
Now^ HeSor, i have fed -initie ^ei on thee, 
I have with view exaft perus'd thee,. Heffor, 
And quoted joint by joint, 

Hea. Is tj^t»taMIe$^ 

AcbiL I am AcbilUt, 

Heff, Stand fair,. Ijj^r'ytiieb, -letme^ook on thee, 

ufcAr/. BeboMthyfiii. 

Hea^ Nay, Ihavetlone dkeady. 

Acbil. Thou Jrt too brief. I will the fecoAd time. 
As I would buy thee, view thee, Umb by \m}>» 

HeSi, O, like a book of fport thbu*4t itad me Ver e 
.Bat thereTsmeie iame than thoa aaddrftand*ft. 
Why doft thou fo ofipi^rt aft iHritX thine eye ) • 

AcbiL Tell me, you hesv'^ns, in which part of his body 
Shall I.deftroy him ? whethier there, or there, 
That I may^ve the local wound a name. 
And m|ike-di/lin£k the vtsry 'breach, whefe*6ut 
UtRor't grcat^it flew. Anfw^ me, hear'n^ t 

Hia, Itwodd'dffereditdiebkft-Goasy praidmut. 
To anfwer fueh a ^uef iai : ihoid again. 
Think' ft thou to catch my life {o pleafantly, 
A9 to.prenoai£itift« ia atcc* conr}elh^> 
. Vox,. VIII, . • T ... iWlirs 
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«i4 Troilus and Creffida* 

Where thou wilt hit me dead ? 

AcbiU I tell thee, yea. 

HtSf, Wert thou the oracle to tell me fo, 
I'd not believe thee : henceforth guard thee well, 
Form not kilt thee there, nor there> nor thetej 
But by the forge that Atthied Marx his helm, 
I'll kill thee every where, yea, o*er and o'cr^ 
You wifcflC7rffw«, pardon me thia brag. 
His infolence draws folly from my tips; 
But rU endcavotir deeds td matth thefc wQrdt> 
Or may I neveif— ' 

Jjax, Do nik chafe thee, coafin ; 
And you, Aebilhs, let thefe threats alone 
•Till accident or>Rurpofe bring you to't. 
Vou my have every^ enough of He£hr, 
If you have ftomach. The general ftatc, I feir. 
Can fcarce intreat yo» 'to be at odds with^ him. . 

HeB', I pray you, let its ieeyou in thcfield, » 
We have had pelting wars fince you rtiiisM 
The Gricians* caufe. 

^bil. Doft thou intreat me, HeBor f 
To-morrow do I meet thee, fiell as death | # 
To-night, all friends. 

Ht&, Thy hand vpah that match. 

jiga, Firft, all you Peers oiGreeetf go to «y tent. 
There in the f»ll convive yo« j afterwards. 
As HeSor'i leifoie and your bounties ^aU 
Concur together, feverally intreat him 
Tb tafteyour bounties \ let the trumpets blow $ 
That this great foldier may his welcome knew. [Exeaii* 
S C £ K £ X. 
Manent Trculus and Ulyfles.^ 

TWi. My Lord Ulyffesy tell me, I befeech yo». 
In what place of the field doth Caiebai keep ? 

UlyJ, At Mnthmi* tent, moft princely 7rwA/*j 
Theie Dktmdt doth feaft with him to-night \ 
Who neither looka to heav'n, nor on the earth» 
But gives all gaze and bent of am*rous view 
On the fair. Cr#/. 

TrM. Shall 1, fweetLoid, be bound to thfiC k 9^ 
AftiT you par; from ^jE:«*«i|»«fl*s tent, , >• 
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Troilus a/ii CreiEda* 315^ 

To bring me thither ? 

XJlyf, You (hall command me. Sir: 
As gently tell rat, of- wh»t honour was 
This Cr^fida in Trey y had ihe no lover 
There, that now wailt her abfence } 

Trot, O Sir, to foch as boafting fhew their (ctit^ 
A mock it due. Will you walk on, my Lord ? 
She was belov'd^ ihe lov*d ; /he is, and doth. 
Batftill, Tweet love is food for fortune* s tooth. [Exeunh 
ACT V. SCENE I. 
Befort Achilles*i Tent in the Qrecian Camp, 
j?«/<r Achilles tf^iPatroclus. 
JcbiLl^hlM heat his>lood vfithCreekiJb wine to-night,' 
JL Which with my fcimitar 1*11 cool to-morrow. . 
Patneks, let us feaft him to the height, 
Pat, Here comes Tberfites, ' * 

Enter Therfites* 
AchiL How now, thou cofc of envy ? 
Thou crufty botch of nature,* what's the news ? 

Tier, Why,^ thou pidure of what thou feem*ft, tnd idol 
Of idiot worshippers, hiere*8 a letter for thee. 
j4!:i&//.^ From whence, fragment ? 
Tber, Why, thou full difli of fool, from Tr'ty, 
Pat, Who keeps the tent now ? 
Tber, The furgeon^i box, or the patient's wound. * 
Pat, Well faidi^dverfity \ and what need thefe tricks ? 
tber. Prithee be filcnt, boy, I profit not by thy talk) 
thou art thought to be Achilles' t qiale-harlot. 
Pat. Male^harlot, you rogue ? what*s that ? 
Titer, Why, his mafculine whoi-e- Now the rotten dif- 
eafes of the fouth, guts-griping, ruptures, catarrhs, loadf 
o^gravel i*ch' back, lethargies, cold palfies, raw eyes, dirt- 
rotten livers, wheezing lungs, bladders fuirofimpofthume, 
fciatica*s, lime-kilns i*th*palm, incurable bone^alce, and 
the riveUM fee-fimple of the tetter, take and take aga'ui 
fach prepofterous debaucheries ! 

Pat, Why> thoH damiiabie boKof envy thou, what 
oiean'ft thou to curfe thus } , 
!7itfr. Do I curfe thee ? 

• In tiii^saSwuTkerfieu only .qaibbJti upon the word "ft^. 
\ ' T % Pat, 
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2t6 ' Troaus and Cncffida. 

Pat^ Why, no, you ruinous butt, you wiiorefdfl in« 
dlftinguiihable cur. 

• Ther* No ? why art thou tHen exafperate, thou i&it 
immaterial Jkein of'fl^yM filk; thou green fircenet fiaf 
for I iost eye $ thou tsfi^l of a prodigars purft, thDU I 
Ah, how the poor world is pefter'd wittt fuch watcr-flJtSi 
dimmutlvek of nature ! ^ , « 

Pat» Nut-galU 

^w.FlAch-ett! 

AcbiL Mf Cv/dttPatrotlus, I. am.thWattctf quite 
Frein my great purpofejn to- morrow's battel : 
Hete is a letter from Queen HectilfA, 
A token from her daughter, my fkir l6ve, f 
Both taxing me, and'gagilK| nte to keep * 

An oath that I hate (Worn, rwillnot break It, 
Fall ^r«k, fati fame ; honour,! or go, or ftay. 
My major tow lyes hire | this Fll obey. 
Come, com«, Therftes^ help'lo trim my i&tit. 
This night in banquedni^mudall be ipitnr. 
Away, Patroelus, tExeunt Achilles ^M^ Atrodtts«^ 

Ther. With too much blOod, and'tOo Ittth brdin, tf^eie" 
two may roA mad i but if with too much braita„ and too 
little blood, they d)i>, I^ be a curer o^mad^mei). I^exe^s 
jigamemnon, an^honeft fell6W enough, and one tharlotes 
*^quAils, but he hath notib much brain ak ear-vast j and 
the goodly triansformation of y^tf iter tlffre, his brother, 
tAebuU, (the primitive ftatue, and antique memorial' of 
cuckolds) a thrifty fiioeing^horn in a cHain, hanjdngachn 
bpo4hcr*t leg ^ to what' form, but' t&at he is of^. Aould wit 
laaded with malice, and malice farce j with wit Cum him ? 
to an afs were nothin^^, he is both afi and* os | to an ox 
w^e nothing, he is both ox and afs : to be a d^og, amufe, 
a- cat, a fitchew, a toad^ a lizard, an owl; a puttock, or 
a herring without a roe, I would not care i but to be Itfe^ 
ntlaus, r would confpire againft del&iy. Aik me tfot what 

t Tbii is a etimaOmaaaiissil ham timO^^m^k o£ tha 
thrae d«ftrudion« of Tny, 

<» MtaningwaBCon women :^«4i4r being of (bbotac 
tion that it it a proverb aiQoog the A-nsri^i Ch^imd ctrnm* miit ^ 
And Pii iaHhrffifikt W $n eaprcflton n4d by Xh^ Ma 
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Tmks }ind CvcSMz. - ti7 

I ^miMhe,'UlwtnnoiTberfe€i; for I caie mc te be 
ibe ia9t(c of a lasar, Co I were not McniUus, 
Siejr-day, Tpuriu and fires ! 
\ S C £ N £ . II, . 

Etittr Hef^or^Troiluty Ajaz» Agtaiemnoa JUlyiicSy Neflor^ 
ajii/ Dion^odte, wtVib lights^ 

Jl^a, We go wrong, frt go wrong. 

^ax» Noy yonder *tU» these wiicace we (ce the lightw 

l£e^. i trouble you. 

wftfx. No^ not a whit, ' ' 

to/. Here cornea himCelf to guide yon* 

AcbiK Welcome, braye He^^r^ welcome Princes all. 

AgA. So, now, fair Prince of 7r«y, Ibidgood-fogbt. 
jt§ax commands the guard to tend on you* 

HtS. Tlunks and good-niglit to the GretJa* Genertl* 

Men, pood-night, my Lord. 
* , KeH. Good-night, fweet Lord 4d2;Af£ittf. 

Thar. Sweet draff— fweety quoth 4— fweet fi^ fw«e 
ikmtt, 

Acbit, Good-nj|ht, and welcome, both at once, to tHofe 
jh»t go or tarry. 

^tf. Good-night. 

Aebii O^^Ntftw taroes \ yen too, Dtomede, • 
Keep U^or company an hour or two. 

Dio» I cannot. Lord, I have important bufineff. 
The tide whereof is now ; good -night, great H<r£iJ0r. 

fieQ, piyelpe,you^han4• 

Ulyf» Follow his torch, he goes to Caiehat^ tent : 
ril keep you company. [To TroUus. 

^m. Sweet Sir, you honour 9f^ 

SfS, And fo good^night. 

^biJ, Come, com*e, enter my tent. 

[Exeunt JeverallyaH but Therfites. 

^f%er» Jhat fame DienuJ^** a falfe-hearted rogue, a itioft 
unjuft knavje j I will no more truil him when he leera 
than I will a ferpent when he hi^jes : he will fpend his J 

mouth, and pfomife, like ffrahler the i^ound j .b^t when' 1 

he performs^ aftronbmers foreleg it» that it is prodigioiis, ^ 

tbere will co«De foqie change t th.^ fan borrowi of the 



« 

J 



to feer Jtfkfflvv ntn net i» 4o|» ^Air > tftey Ay b« Jte0|»ti 

Tro/Vff drab» and ules the traitor CM^Jki^ iy« teoik I'l 

aftci^Nothinj but fcflfche!»y r aJI iocomincnc Taikt«.r£jrit. 

9 G B R E'*IHi CilchasVtiirf. 

Dio, What, are yto iij^htire> 'iio ?^eak>» 
C^. r^'Jwti^tf WIMealtsf 

. D/o. Dimede ; Ci/c£<», I thiitk ; wftMt> yavT dhii^lttr > 
CaL [ffltbin,] She comes to y«». 

£ff/rr TroHus «»</ Ul^y, i^Mr thm Tlieifites. 
Uljf, Stand wb^ the tc^eh ttsiy not diAwver w. 

J?*/ri^ CreflMa. 
9f«r. Gn^<!#ebme forth t6 him?' 
Dh, How now, my cfitfrgtf ? 
. m. How, my fweet gitiardian I hiilr, a wefrd with foo. 

Trw. Yea, fofathiKar? 

£^. $h)e wiH fing to asi^ mah'at firft fighr. 

. 7i6#r. And any man may iing to her^ jf he can take her 
diff. ihc'a noted. ' • 

Dh, Will you remember ? , ... 

Cre, Remember? yes. 

Dio, Nay, but do thetf 5 and kt your mitfd be coopkd 
with your words. 

7>o/.'-WBat fliould ihe reihemW? 

Vlyf.tift. 

Cre, Sweet hooey Grftk, temfi )he no^ ihdire tt fU!y. 

Tbif. Roguery—*^ ' 

• X>r». Nay, then 

Cr^. I ni tell you wfii<. 

/)/«• Pho I pho ! come, tella pin,, y<ta are a forfwertt— 

Cr^. In faith, I cata't i what would' yoi Kave me do^J 
; TBer, A nigling tricj^, to be feaetJy open. 

'Bin, WIfat did yoif fwcar you would Beilow (Mi tte } 
*^ Cre, I pr*ythte do not holdme to mine oath j 
J^id^me do «ny thing but that, fw^ <?rtr*k 

Dio, Oood-itf^t; • 
• ^rM. tfbld, {>at1fc»ice^f**i- • • 
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Tr^SHs. and ^Crt&dsu Z19 

Cre. Dimedet 

D/9. Koy JMs goad^nigkts r)khtjmK(Mw^moit^ 

7ro9\ Thy beucrnitii'; 

Cre, Hark, one fTord in yout «nr. 

Trot* O plague and madnefs ! 

Ulyf, You aM'mbVdy PiniKt3 let ut depart, I jpr^^ ^«, 
Left yolk dKi^leai«eihoaMtiilarg0itf«lf ' 
To wratlifnl tsnna t thi» plscs w tfaagomn j;- ^ 
Tbe time right deadly : I befeech you> gD» 

Trot, Behold, I pray yott-— 



Ulyf, Good My Lofdy gooff: 
•^oufly 



You ny to great diftradion t Come, »^ Loii, . 

Troi0 i p»*yt4i«e, day* 

Uiyf, You have not patience ; cm«; 

Tret, I pray you, ftay ; by hell, and by htf *8 tomeitf, 
I will not (peak a word. 

Ditf. :Afi4 fo g«»djn»|fct, ' 

Cre, Nay, but you pan lifsiiy^, ' 

Trot. P«ch tkst grieve tbea ? O wUku*^ triitli ! 

t/^/. Why, hoWnkw, Lord? 

Trcu\ By 5^/i ] wiM be patkiit. 

Cr*. Gnafdian-^why, Gretk — 

Vio, Fko,pho, adidni you palMf. 

Cre, In faith, I do not : come hither ooce agaim '' 

tifyfr Yo« Utakt, Mf Lofd, at fJAMelhlngi will yoir (o f 
You will break out, . "\ 

Tra/. She ftroiJI* hireheei. 

Vlyf, Come, come. . '.' . t 

Trot, Nay, ftay j by J^, I wM ndt fpMk ^ Wttfi. 
TlMre ii betw#ai my will and all offMcfi 
A guard of patience : flay a iictie ^tvhilt. ' 

Tber, How the devil luxury ^wiffa hk fat ndtnp and po* 
tato fingrrCicklttf Vhef6 fttgetto ! fiy, kbtbe^y, fry I 

Z)<o. But wUI you then ^ ' 

Cre, In hith^ I will coiM j neWr ttttft me dfe. ^ 

D/9. Give me foAie toktn ftr tl^e (aitty of it* 

O^. ni fetch yotf one» • [HW//« 

r//|(/l You have fwom patience*' 
- Y^i/. Fcari»*floit, iVce?t LoWi 
I will not be my felf, nor have edgftUI«| ' ■" 
Vi rftftt Keti s 1 am ail patytf«*<»' * * e-c/cf t « K E ^ 



tto Troitus and Crefficla. 

SCENE IV. Re-.enter dwffidt..' 
. Tier,. Now. the pledge ; now, now, now; 

Cre, Here, Dtomedi, keep this ileeve. 
- Trot, O beauty ! whereas thy Bath f 

Ulyf, My Lord ! 

Sr»£. I wHi he patieot, ontMnnlly I will. 

Crt. Voa look upon that fleeve ? behoU it wdl : 
He lov*d me :-<*0 falfe weaeh f— Oive*t me again* 

Dio* Whofe was't ? 

Cre, It it no matter now I haye*t again* 
I will not meet with you to^morraw Jiightc 
I pr*ythee, JXio^udi^ vifit me no more. 

*Tber, Now /he (harpens : well £ud^ whetftoae. 

Dh, I Aall haTe lU 

Cfv. What, this ? 

Dio» ■ Ay, that. < 

Cre, O all you Gods— O pretty, peetty pledg«| 
Thy mafter now lyes thinking ta his bed 
Of thpoajMl afe, aod fighs, and takes my glov^ 
And gives memorial dainty kifles ;o it t 
As I kifs thee. Nay, do not fnatch it from mew 
He that takes that, muft take my heart wichah 

Dio. I had your heart before, this.follows it* 

7>oi. I did fwear patience. - 

Cre, Yott AaU not b«ve it, pimetU i *f«itb, yoo Aall ao^ 
ni give you fomething elfe. 

Dio, I "will have this : whoft wju it ? 

Cre, *Tis no matter. 

Di0r Come, teliiMe whofe it w«s } 

Cre. *Twas 099 thstt lov^d W9 bottet than yo« wUL 
But now you have it, take iU .. 

Dip, Whofe wasit^ . . 

Cre. By all Diana't waking-wooaeii yonder. 
And by herfelf, I will not teU you whofe. 

Die. To-morrow will I wear it on. my helm. 
And grieve his ipkit that daces not challenge iC« 

Tni, Wert thou the devil, aj|d wot*A it on thy honi, 
Jt Aottld be challeng*d, < 

Orr. Well, well, *tls done^ *t)i paft j pyi yet at if not — 
I will not keep toy word. 
.: #«. J«b7 ^^ fwfw4.i 0. ,,A.oogie Th«p 



Trdkia and Cft&dsiS %%t 

Tkoa neyer Aak mock Biomeii ackia. 

Cre, ITou fliall no» go ^— Me cauuMt fptik a-iraid; 
But it ftrug&t Aittr>ou« 

D/o. I da ntt lilce tfaic fooliag. 

Trtf/. Nor I, by Piuto t but that thM Hltfct Hot yoo« 
Plcafes BM brA. 

Xli«b .What, AaU t oomt Y the boor? 

Cre,. Ay, com* : — ©^ JW / — do, cone s— I Aall b« 
be plagued; 
' t>io, Farewdlt*litt ihuii « ' [£jn>« 

Cr«. Good-night : I pr^ythee, comet 
Troiitts, farewel : one eye yer kicks oa thee. 
But my heart wltlktlk* otAtreye dotMee^— '■ 
Ah poor our ite f. thibiMt m^ w I ftid; 
The error of our eye dire At ovr miad'. 
What error leads, nMAatr t O than eoMlade, 
Minds /Way''dbyeyc» ate. full of turpiwdft. nxiK 

^CB NB V. 

Tber, Apioolioflfxin^ilteaoQldiiMMipahlHfamerei 
Unlefs ihe fay, 3fy min^h mm tufa*d'wb§ft. 

Wyf. AU*sidM«^ aifUr&i 

Trot, Iti«. ' ' 

Ufyf. Vfhyfttfmttbtnr 

Trof. To «iaka a TecotdatiMt to mfl^I« ' 
Of every (yiMi» that h«w waa i^okc 9 
But if I tell Ymw theft two did co-afl. 
Shall I not lo is pubMn^ a truth ? 
Sith yet there is a ewd^pBaeih my JMtft, 
An efpennce fdoMitoately ftrOng, 
That dork iiivttt tip att^ft of eyes aaC etr#; 
A« if thofe organs had deceptiotts fun£Hoi^ 
Created only to caAm>«ate. 
Was Cre^hOtf} 

Uljfi I cannot >€Qii}ure, Tnfa»,' 

Trou She was not fore. 

7>o/. Why, myneutien hath* no talle «f m^nefS. 
Vlyf. Nor mitfe, iMl^d : Crr^^wa^here ^ aiow. 
7r07. Let it not bAtH^^d*, foi' woman^hood f 
Think wte &ad mikierri de not gire ad f th ta ge 

To 
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%2Z Troilus end Creffida. 

To ftubboni cridcksy apt without « tbeme 

For djepravatidn, to fquare all the Tex 

By Cr^d*s rule. Rather think tfaii not CreffiJ^ 

Uiyf. What hath fhe done^ Prince, that can foil our 
.. mothers? 

Trot\ Nothing at all, unkfs that this were flie. 

^Tber, Will he fwagger himielf out of his own eyes? 

7ret4 Thii (he ? No, this is J>iomedet^ Oefful, 
V beauty have a foul, this is not ihe :, 
If foub guide vows, if vowS att fanAim^y^ * 

If fan£timony be the Gods delight. 
If there be rule in unity itfelf. 
This is not flu^ O madnefs of difooarie ! 
That caufe fet*ft np isirh and againft tbyfelf I 
Bi-fold authority ! whisre rcafon can 
Revolt without ptrdition, lofs aiTooie 
Reafoa without revolt. This.is, andisjiotCng^ 
Within my foul there doth commence a fight 
Of thisilrange njltnre, that a thing infeplnts 
Divides far wider than the iky and earth. 
And yet the fpacious breadth^of this divifioa 
Admits no orifice for a point as fubtle 
As flight Aracbne'^ broken woof»- to eater. 
Inftance, O inftance 1 ftrong Mpluto** gates | 
Creffidis mine, tied with the bonds of heaT*ns 
Jnftance, OinlHnce! ftrong a) heav*n itfelf. 
The bonds of heav*n are flipM, diflblv*d and loosed. 
And with another knot five-finger-tied : 
The fractions of her faith, orts of her love. 
The fragroenta, fcnps, the bits, and greafie reliquM 
Of her o*er-eaten faith, are bound to Dimmed, 

Uljf» May worthy Troilus be half ?ttach*d 
With that which here his paflion doth exprefs ? 

Tni, Ay, Greek, and that ihall be divulged well; 
In chara^rs as red u Mttrs his heart 
InflamM with yienut — ^ne*er did young man £uicy 

With fo eternal, and fo fix*d a fouj 

Harl^ Greek, as much as I do CrM lovi^ 

So much by weight hate I her DiOmU. 

That /lecTc it wioc^ that Jie*il bear h^ hii helip s 
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Troilus and Creffida. 225 

"^^Tere it a caflc composM by Vuhan't /kill, 
'^Ay fword ihould bite it : not the dreadful i^ovf, 
^Whicb Aip-men do the hurricajio calJ, 
ConftringM in vak(% bythe almigfaty fun. 
Shall dizzy wkh more clamour Neptunt*^ car 
In hia defcent, than ihall mj prompted fword 
Falling on Dtcmejt, . 

1l%er» He*ll tickle it for his concupy. 

Tr0i\ O Cnffidl O falfe Creffi4i faJfe, falfe, falfel 
l«et bU tiatrutbt ftand by thy fialned name* 
Aad chey*lWeem glorioM. 

UfjfJ, O, contain yoarielf: 
Your paffion drawt can hither. 

' Etaer ^neas, • 

JEuu I hare been feeking you this honr, my Lord: 
HeBor by this vt anting him* in 7r9y, 
Ajax yociriguaid %zy% to coodudi you home. 

Trot. Have with you» Prince $ my coarteoua liOxdyadieo I 
FarevaJy revolted fair \ and, DiomeJe, 
Stand faA, and weai a cpflle on thy head* 
' ^bf* ^*^ ^^nxng you to the gates. 

Trot* Accept dJftraded thanka. 

[Eftiunt TroiJvs, Mntu^ mtut VlySei, 

Tber. Would I could meet that rogue i)MNMdSr, 1 would 
crMk like a raven : I would bode, 1 would bode. Fatra^ 
tiat will give me any thing for the intelligence of thia 
whore t the parrot will JK>t do more for an almoad, than- 
he for a commodious drab t letcbery, letchery, ftiU wara 
and Ictchery^ aothiiig clfe holds faihioo. A buming devil 
take them ! [£»iir* 

S C E N E VI. 72* Pahtciiu Troy. 
Ekttr He^or and Andromache. 
^nJ, When waa my Lord fo much ongeotly tfa^'d> 
To flop his ears agaioft admonifliment } 
WoBim, unarm, and do not fight to>day« 
^ , Utff* You train ipe to offend you j get you gtne* 
By all the everlafting Gods, PlI go. 
And, My dreaoM will {iue prove onuAOM to»day* 
UtS* No more^ I fay* 
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EnttrCaSOitTiin. 

Caf. WInft M.taj brMher Mefhr f 

Atd, Here, fiftcr, aniiM, «nd MiNilyiii 
Confort with me,m loud «ind dear petitioa ; • 
Purfae Ntt htm «n knees 4 for I have lAiealiit 
Of bloody tttrMciKe \ and this wlit)|e night 
Hath nothing been butfhapes aojd foron «f 4Uughter. 

C^/. O, it is true. 

J7«27. Ho ! hid my tnimpet fonnd* 

Cf/. No notes of faUy, for lihe iie«v^)ts» IWcfet bfteber! 

HtB, Be gone, I fay : the God« hew hMii tne^wen. 

Cx/. The Gods are deaf to h«t4U]ld ftt*fMi «awt , 
They are polluted offerings^ tnoiv irtibD«r*it 
Than fpotted lifers in the fitcrifice. , 

vM. O \ be pcrfiiaded, do not eoWft it luAy 
To hurt by being juft ^ it Were as lawful 
For us to couatwe give what's jgtiln'd hy l^ftf^ 
And rdh id the hehatf of charhy . 

Co/. It is the purpofe that.tiiakes ftfong the voif { 
But vows to eve^ purp^fe lyiaft not hdd' 1 
Vnarm, (vrcetHeffor, . 

Hea. Holdyo&ftill^IfoyS 
Mtee faoMMr Iccepa the weatlMT of «iy fate $ 
Iirffe e^ry amn holds dear, but the bravie «wa 
iloldl hoaOor Sk mote ffrcdoet-deal- than Ufaw 

Snttr TM^s. 
How fl0«s yomg man ^ tnean^ft tftiott te fii^t ti»-day? 
jtfifi. Caffkmlfv, call my fether to pm^bele, [EititCdC, 
Hea, N<ftith»yoatig9>w/^t{ duflFthyianieli, yootbt 
J am to-day i* th* vein of chivalry ; 
Let grow thy fin^ws *till their knots be iheng. 
And tempt not yet the bruflies of the war. 
Unarm thee, go ; ,and doubt thou not, brave boy, 
rll ftllM t6*Uy^ for thee, and nie, and'TV^. 

Trot, Brother, you hitve a vtee bf metty in jon ; 
Which better fit« a liisn than a Mim. 
Heff. WhKt Vice is that > goodTr^i, tkiit me for it. 
Trot, When many times the captive Or^oettei fill 
£v*n ih thie fab and wind df your (nrfffM, 
Yqu hid thorn rife, and lire. 
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HtB, O, 'tia fair play. 
Ttrei* Foors-play, by heaT*n, HeSior* 
Heff, How now ? how now ? 
Tr«. For love of all the Gods, 
Let*8 leave the hermit pity with our mothers i 
And when We have our armours buckled on. 
The yenom*d vengeance ride upon our fwords. 
Spar them to rueful work, rein them from ruth! 
He3,Fie, favage, fie. 
I T'roL Heffor, thus *ti8 in w^rs. 

He3, Troilus, I would not have yon fight to-day* 
; Tffr. Who fhould with-hold me ? 
; Not fiite, obedient, nor the hand of Mart 
Beck*ning with fiery truncheon my tvtire j 
I Not Priamus and Hecuba on knees^ 

Their eyes o*er-galled with recourse of tean ; 
I Nor you, ^y brother, with your true fword drawn 
OpposM to hinder me, ihould ftop my way. 
Bat by my xnin* 

SCENE VII. 
Enter Priam and Cailandra, 
CaJ, Lay hold upon him, Fn'am, hold him fafl x 
He is thy crutch ; now if thou lofe thy ftay. 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy oq thee. 
Fall all together. 

Priam, UeSor, Gomje, go back t 
Thy wife hath dreamt ; thy mother hath had vifioW} 
CagaitJra doth forefee ; and I myfelf 
Am like a prophet,' fuddenly enrapt. 
To tell thee that this day is ominous i 
therefore come back. 

He£i, ^neai is a-field. 
And I do ftand engagM to many Greeks, 
£v*n in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them. 
Pnam. But thon ihalt not go. 
Hc^, I muft not break my faith s 
IToq know me dutiful, therefore, dear Sir, 
ILet me not flume refpc^; but giv« me^ have] 

Vox., Vni. U To 
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To take tfaftt courfe by your confent and voicej 
IVhich you do here forbid me. Royal Priam* 

Caf, O, Priam, yield not to him* 

jind. Do not, dear father. 

He6i, Androma^be^Jrzm odTended with you. 
Upon the love you bear mt, get you in. 

[Exit Andromache* 
* 7Vo/. This fboUA, dreaming, fuperfUtioua girl, 
Aiakes all thefe bodements, ' 

Caf, Q farewel, dear He9or : 
Look hoW thou dieft ; look how thy eyes turn pale ! 
Look how thy wounds do bleed at many veiiu! 
Hark how Troy roars j how Hecuha cries out ; 
How poor Andnmache fhriJls her dolour forth ! 
JBehold diftra^ion, frenzy and amazement. 
Like witlefs anticks, one another meet, 
And all cry, HeAor, Heaor*< deadl Q Ht€kot ! 

Troi, Away! 

Caf. Farewel; yet> foft J HeSitry I Uke my leave; 
Thou doft thyfelf and all our Troy deceive* [Exiu 

Heff, You are ama2*d, my Liege, at her txclaiin; 
Co in and chear the town, we*]l forth an^ fight. 
Do deeds worth praife, and tell you them at ni|^U 

Priam, Earewel : the Gods with iafety fiand about thee ? 

[Alsrmm, 

Trti, They*reatit, harki proud D/onrir, buieve 
I come to lofe my arm, or win my fleeve. 
SCENE VIII. 
Mnfer Pandarus. 

Parif Do you hear, my Lord ? do you hcu ? 

Troi. What now ? 

Pan, Here's a letter come from yond poor girU 

Troi, Let me read. 

Pan, A whorfon ptifick, a whorfon rafcally ptifick fo 
troubles me,and the fooliib fortune of this girl, and what 
one thing and what aaother, that I ihall leave you one. 
o* thefe days ; and I have a rheum in mine eyes too, aa^ 
fuch an ach in my bones, that unlefs a man wece curft, f 
caanot tell what to thijok on*t. What fays (he, there ? 

Tfoi. 
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Trw. Words, word8,mcer words 5 no matter froflt the lieart* 
Th* elfcA doth operate another way. {Teanng the letter^ 
Go wind to wind, there turn and change together t 
My lore with words and errors ftiU ihe fee£ ^ 
But eitfies another with her deeds. 
Pan, Why, but hear you— — 
Trah Hence, hrothel-lacquy ! ignominy and ihaxpe 
PttrTae thy life, and live ay with thy name ! [£!»««/. 
S C E N E IX. 
*rbe field htnoeen Troy and the Vamp* 
lAfarum.] Enter Therfites. 

ner. Now tijey are clapper-clawing one another, I*tl 
go look on :' that diffembling abominable varlet, Dioniede, 
has got that fame fcurvy, doating, fooli/h young knave*i 
Heeve of Trey there in his helm : I would fain lee them 
neet ; that, that fame young Trbjan zh that loves the 
whore there might fend that (rr«»(i/&, whort^mafterly vil- 
lain, with the ftsetre, back to the difTembling luxarious 
drab, of a fleevekfs errand. O* th* other fide, the policy 
of thofe crafty fneering rafcals^ that dale old moufe-eaten 
dry cheefe Nefior, and that fame dog-fox U/^fes, is not 
provM worth a blitkberry. 'I*hey fct me up in policy that 
mungril ctktj^axj agamft that dog of as bad a kind Achilla^ 
And now is the cur Ajax prouder than the cur AchilUi^ 
»nd will not arm to-ddy. Whereupon the Grecians begia 
to prodaiin barbarifm, and policy grows into an ill opimoii* 

Enter Diomede and Troilu s. 
Soft " here comes ileeve, and t'other, 

Ttm. Fly not ; for ihould*ft thou take the river S/jx, 
I would fwim after. 

Dio, Thou doft mifiall Retire: 
I do not fly, but advantageous care 
Withdrew me from the odds of multitude 5 
Have at thee ! llhygo offfigbting, 

Ther. Hold thy whore, Grecian: now for thy whoic^ 
Trojan : now the fleeve, now the fleeve, now xJbt ileeve ! 
S C £ K £ X.. Enter Heaor. 
Hea. What art thou, Greek f an thoa f^x HtShi^^ 
aatcb i Art thou of blood and honour? 

U» Tin* 
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^ 7^, No, no : I am a lafcal | aTcurvy railing knave : 
*tL very filthy rogue. 

Htff. I do believe thee live. t^Jot, 

^Ther, God-a-mercy, that thou wilt believe mej but a 
plague break thy neck for frighting me ! What's become 
of the wenching rogues ? I think they have fwallow'd one 
another. I would laugh at that miracle — ^yet in a foi^ 
-letchery cats itfclf : I'll feek them. [£«^ 

Enter Diomede and Sarvditt, 

Dio, Oo go, my fetvant, take thou troilu^ horfe, 
Prefent the fair fteed to my Lady Creffid: 
Fellow, commend my fervice to her beauty ; 
•Tell her, I have chaftis'd the amorous Trojan, 
And am her knight by proof. 

^«r. I go, my Lord. [ExitServanU 

SCENE XI. Enter Agamemnon. 
Aga, Renew, renew s the fierce Polydamas 
Hath beat down Menon : baftard Margarehn * 
Hath Doreus prifoner. 
And ftands Co/offui-vrife, waving his beam 
Upon the paflied corfes of the Kings 
-Epiftropus ahd Odius, Polyxenux \i flairif 
.Aatpbimacbut and Tboas deadly hurt 5 
'Tatrociiu ta'en or /lain, and Palamedes 
»Sore hurt and bruis'd 5 the dreadful Sagittary f 
Appalls our numbers : hafte we, Dimede, 
To reinforcement, or we perifli all. 
Enter Neftor. 
Ifejf, .Go bear Patrocius' body to Achilles, 
And bid the fnail-pac'd Ajax arm for /hame. 
There are a thoui^ HeSors in the field : 

• The introdaciog a baftard fon of King.'PrUm under the naaie 
of Afargartlm, is ^ne of theeircumftancca ukeo from tho ftoqr* 
book of the three deflruftionaof 71*7. 

t ThiiiaaiiftiuntaJcenfroiiithe old ftory*boolr which nsakea 
• King to come from far to cheaHi^nce of 7r»jrwith »n armed 
force, and cvith icanurvclIot)abeaATail*d^4ffrf«>7> halfMaotaif 
hortti which niadegircai kaveckf inoiig thtGretJOt*ad&rViGk terror 
'tbrougtilicirarmy. 
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Now here he fights 00 Galatbt ^ hit horfc. 
And there lacks work j anon he*s there a-foot. 
And there they fly or die^ like fcaled ^oals 
Before the belehing whale t then is he yonder. 
And there the ftrawy Creeks, ripe for his edge. 
Fall down before him, like the mower's fwath x 
Here, there, and ey*ry where^ he leaves and takti |. 
Dexterity fo obeying appetite, 
Thit what he will, he docs ; and does fo much. 
That proof is caird inapoifibility. 
Enter IJlyffes, 
Vfyf, O, courage, courage. Princes ! great AehiHa 
Is arming, weeping, curling, vowing vengeance j 
Tatrtclui* wounds have rows*d his drow fie blood. 
Together with his mangled Myrmd9m, 
That nofelefs, handlefs, hackt and chipt, come to hioi^ 
' Crying on HeSor. Ajax hath loft a friend. 
And foams at mouth, and he is arm*d, and at it^ 
Roaring for Troifus, who hath done to-day 
Mad and fantafiick execution : 
Engaging and redJeemingof himfelf, 
WitK fuch a carelefs force, and forcelefs care^ • 
As if that luck in very fpite of cunning 
Bad him win all. 

S C E K E XII. Enter Ajax, 
jfja** Troibtt, thou coward Troz/vr / lExtf^ 

Dio, Ay, there, there, 
I/efi, So, fo, we draw together. [£jvcifi»f« 

Enter Achilles* 
j^hil. Where is this Heaor t 
Come, come, thou boy-killer, ihew me thy face I 
Know what it is to mttxAibilles angry, 
HtBor I Where's Heaor f I will none but HeBor^ [Exit* 
Re-enter Ajax. 
JS^x. Traiius, thou doward Tm7»r, ihew thy head. 

Re-enter Diomede, 
Di; TrtiluSf t fay, where*s Trmlut f 
jijax. What wouldft thou ? 

4. FiomthcfamcbookliMktBtbisiianf Binato^r/rf/sborT^. 
U 3 Dit 
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Die, I would corfe^ him. 

Ajax.yfttt I the GeneraJj thou (hould*ft ha^e mj office^ 
£re that corredtioii : Troths, I fay, .what> Treilus ! 
Enter Troilus, 
Troi\ Oh tnkot DiomeJe! turn thy falfe face, thou tiaita> 
And pay thy life, thou cwefl me for my horfe. 
Jg^io, Ha, art thou there ? 

jijax, lUl fight witii him alone : fland^ Diomede, 
Die, No, he is my prize, 1 will not look on. 
Tiro/. Come both, you cogging Crr^^^, have at you hoA, 

[Exetuu figbtiwi. 
Enter Hcftor. ! 

Hcfi^ YtZfTreihtsf O well fought! my youngefi brother. : 

Enter Achilles. 

Acbil. Now do I fee thee j now have at thee^ JJe^er, 

. Hea. Paufe, if thou wilt. \Figk, \ 

Acbil. I do difdaln thy courtefie, proud Trojan^ 
Be happy that my arms are out of ufe. 
My reft and negligence befriend thee norw, 
But thou anon Ihalt hear of me again : 
•Till when, go feek thy fortune. [£»f. I 

He£i, Fare thee well ; ' | 

J would have been much more a frcAcr man. 
Had I cxpe^ed thee.' How now, my brother ? 

Ent^ Troilus. I 

Trot, Ajax hath ta'en jEtteas j fliall it be ? 
No, by the flame of yonder glorious heaven, 
.He ihall not carry him : 1*11 be taken too. 
Or bring him off: Pate, hear me what I fay $ 
I reck not, though thou end my life to-day. [£■»>. 

Enter one in armour. \ 

Heff, Sta«d, ftand, thou Greek, thou art a goodly oiark i 
.No ? wilt thou not ? I like thy armour well, 
I'll frufli it, and unlock the rivets all. 
But ril be mafterof it ; wilt thou not, bcaft, aBide ? 
Why then fly on, FlI hunt thee for thy hide. [<fijrrr. 

Enter Achilles with Myrmidons. 
Afbil. Come here about tne, you my Myrmidons„ 
Mark what I fay, atiead me where I wheel 5 
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Strike not a ftroke, bot wp your felres in breath s 

And when I Inve the bloody Hi£ior found, 

Empale him with your weaponi round about : 

Id feUeft manner execute your arms. 

Follow me, Sirs, «nd my proceeding eye: 

It ii decreed^f/ir^dr the great muft die. \Exeunt, 

SCENE x;ii. 

Entit Therfitea, Menelaus and Paris. 
7^r^ The cuckold, and the cuckold-maker are at it \ 
now bull, now do^.t *loo. Parti, *loo ; now my double- 
hen^d fparrow $ 'loo, Parity Moo j the bull has the game : 
*ware horns, ho. [Exeunt Vtjth and lAitittAxau 

Enter Baflard. 
Baft, Turn, 'Dave, and fight. 
I'ber^ What art thou ? 
Baft, A baftard fon of PrianCt, 
Tber, I^m a baftard too, I love baftarda. I am a ba« 
ftard begot, baftard inftru^ed, baftard in mind> baftard in 
valour, in every thing illegitimate : one bear will- not bile 
another, and wherefore fhould one baflard f take heed, the 
quanel^s moft ominous to us i If the fon of a whore fight 
for a whore, he tempts jddgment t farewel, baftard. 
Baft, The devil take thee, coward ! [Exeunti 

3 C E N E XIV. 
Enter He£^or. 
Heff, Moft putrified core, fo fair without ! 
Thy goodly armour thus hath feoft thy life. 
Now is my'day*s work done ; FiLtakemy breath : 
Reft, fword, thou haft thy fill of blood and death. 
Enter Achilles and his Myrmidons. 
Acbt'l. Look, He£for, how the fun begins to fet 5 
How ugly night cotees breathing at his heels 1 
Ev'n with the veil and darkning of the fun. 
To cbfe the day up, HeSior*s life is done. 

He£I, I am unarm*d, forego this vantage, Greek, 
AcbiU Strike, fellows, ftrike, this is the man I Teek.'^ 
[they fgfl upon HcfXoT, and kill C\?n, 

* Th's particalnrof Acb'tiles overpovreuo^ HeSljt by nuraber», 
i« (akeu iswa cbe old Scory-boak*. 

So, 
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So, J/;0if, fall thou next. ^NoWy TVev, fink down t ' 
Here lyes thy heart, diy fuiews and thy boae^ 
On, Myrmidons, and cry you all axnainy 
Achilles hath the migbtj litdLwftain, 
Hark, a retreat; upon our Grecian part. 

Myr. The Trojan trumpets ibund the like/ my Lord. 

Achil The dragon wing of night o^erfpreads theeartfc) 
And, ftickler-like, the armlet feparates \ * 
Come, tye his body to my horfe*s' tail s 
Along the field I will the Trojan trail. [Exatau 

. [Soufd retreat, Simtt, 
£nut Agamemnon, AjaX) Menelaus, Neftor^ Dkunede, 
and the refi, martbing, 

Aga, Hark, hark, what ^out is that? 

Nefi, Peace, drums. 

Sol, AcbilUi! Achilles! Hif^or*! Havi I AcbiOet! 
• Dio, The bruil: is, HeSor's llaaa, and by AcbilUsm 
' Ajax» If it is fo, yet bragkia kt it be t 
Great He&or was as good a man as he* 

^tf. March patiently along ; let one be feat 
To pray Achilles fee ui at oar tent. 
If in his death the Cods have us befrknded^ 
Great Trey is oun, and our ibarp wars are ended. 

TExeunt, 
SCENE XV. 
Enter' JSjtns, Paris, Antenor and Deiphobat. 

^ne. Stand, ho ! yet are we makers of the field. 
Never go home, here ftarve we out the night. 
Enter TroiJus. 

Troi» HeSor i& dam. 

All, He£For !~*the Gods forbid I 

Trot, He*s dead, and at the murderer*s horfe^i tail 
In beaftJy fort dragged through the ihameful field. 
Frown on, you heav'ns, effef^ your rage with fpeedj 
Sit, Gods, upon your thrones, and finite all Tr§y, 

• — — the armies (eparatet; 
My half foot fword, chat frankly would fhave fed, 
Plea»'d with cbia daincv lie, chut goes to bed. 
. Come, tye &t. 
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I (aj lit ooce ; let yoar brief plagues be mtny, 
And linger not our fare deftni^ont on ! 

^ne. My Lord, you do difcomfort «i] the koft. 

Trot, You underfttnd mt not, that tell me fo s 
I do not fpeak of flight, of fear^ of death. 
But flare all imminence, that Goda and men 
.Addrefs their dangers in. HeSftf is gone ! 
Who ihall tell Priam fo ? or Hernia f • 
Jjtt him that will a fcreitch-owl aye be call'd^ 
<3oia to Trtjy and fay there, Hoftor*t demd t 
That ia a word will Priam turn to ftone ; 1 

Make wells and n¥ers of the maids and wWes j 
Cold ftatues of the youth ; and in a word. 
Scare Troy out of itfelf. But march away, T3 

HeBor is dead : there is no more to fay« 
Stay yet, you vile abominable tents, 
Thus proudly piglit upon our Phrygian plains t 
Let Titan rife as early as he dare, 
rU through and throug|i you. And thou,great-fizM coward! 
No fpace of earth fliall funder our two hates, 
m haunt thee, like a wicked coofcience ftiU, 
That mouldeth goblins fwift as £renzy*s thoughts. 
Strike a free mar^ to Trty I with comfort go; 
Hope of rere&ge 10iall hide our inward woe. 
Enter Pandarus. 

Pan, But hear ^ou, hear you. 

Troi, Hence, brotheNlacquy ; ignominy, /hame 

[Striket bim* 
Porfue thy life, and live aye with thy name. [Exeunt. 

Pan, A goodly med*cine for mine aking bones ! Oh 
world ! world ! world \ thus is the poor agent defpis*d : Oh, 
traitors and bawds, howearnefUyareyou fet at work, and 
how ill requited ! why fliould eur endeavour be fo lov*d, 
and the performance fo loath'd ? what verfe for it f what 
inftance for it ? — let me fee — 
Full merrily the humble-bee doth fing, 
*Till he hath loft his honey and his ftiog ; 
Bat being once fubduM in armed uil. 
Sweet honey and fweet notes together fail. 
Good traders ia the fleih, ttx, this in your painted cloths-- 
' As 
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As many u be iiere of p4md*r*i hall. 

Your eyes half out weep out itP^mdarU fall ; 

Or if yfiu taaaptwfep, yet givt (ome povn, 

Thougk J)ot for mt, yet for ymur along bones. 

Brethren and fUbeta of the hoU-doer trade. 

Some two monthe hence my will ibaU.herehe made s 

It ihould be now i but tb9t J|iy fear is this, 

• Some galled goofe of JTmb^iir would hiff j 

•Till then, I'll fwe#t, and fcek aboat for eafea. 

And at that tifloe beqa^ath you my diieaies. [EmU 

* The prfblidk ftewi wer^' anaently andcf t]w)uisf3i6tieiaf 
the Bifliop of JVinthi/hr* 
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Dramatis Persons. 

.C Y M B E L I N E, Kinfr of Britain. 

Clot EN, Son to the S^ueen by a former bujband, 
Lkonatus Posthvmus, a gentieman sn iffve Vfitb tkt 
• Princefs, and privately married to her, 
GuiDERiuSy \Difguis*d under the nam«$ of Paladour aaJ 
Arviragus, I Cad we] , fuffofedfons to BeUarins. 
BsLLARiuSj a hanijh^d Lord, difguit^d under tbc name 

of Morgan. 
Ph I L A R I Oy an Italian^ Friei^ to Ppftliiunas. 
IlK c H I M a; Friend to Philario.'. 4 \ 
Ca ios Lucius, Ambaffadar from Rome. 
P I s A N 1 0, Servant to Pofthiunus. 
>^ French Gentleman ^ Friend to Philarjo. 
Cornelius, a Do^or, Servant to the S^een. 
Two Gentlemen, 

Queen, JPFife to Cjmhtline. 

Imogen, Daughter to CymbeHne ty a ferwur Slueen% 

He L z fi, ff^oman to Imogen, 

Lords, Ladies, a foothfayer. Captains, Soldiers, Meffemgersp 
and other Attendants^ ' 

SCENE, for fome part of thefrfi andfecond ABs, hgm 
in Rome ; for ther^ of the Flay in Britain. 

,^iory partly taken from BoGcace*< Decameron, d^ a, awv. 9. 
little bejidet the names being biftoricaU 
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CYMBELI NE. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

Cymbeljne^i Palace in Brltaui, 

Enter two GentJemen, 

I GetH,\^0 V do not meet a man bat frowns. Our lookt 
X No more obey the heart ev'n than ourcour^ 
Bat Teem as do the King*s. [tiers*, 

2 Gent, Bttt what's the matter ? 

1 Gent, His daughter, and the heir ors kingdom (when 
He purposed to his wife's foJe fon, a widow 

That late he married) hath refcrrM herfelf 
Unto a poor, but worthy gentleman. 
She's wedded, her husband banifii'd, flie imprifon*d« 
Airs outward forrow, though I think the King 
Be touch*d at very heart. 

2 Gef/t, None but the King ? 

a Gent, He that hath loft her too : fo is the Queen, 
That moft defir'd the match. But not a couctier, 
(Although they wear their faces to the bent 
Of the King's looks) but hath a heart that is 
Glad at the thing they fcoul at. 

z Gent, And why fo ? 

I Gent, He that hath mifs'd the Princefs, it a thing 
Too bad for bad report : and he that hath her, 
(I mean that marrvM her, alack good man ! 
And therfore banim'd) is a creature fuch. 
As to feek through the regions of the earth 
For one his tike, thfire would be fomethiog failing 

Vol. Vm. X„,«.,^oog,e ^ 
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lo him that fiiould compare, I do not think. 
So fair an outward, and fuch ftufF within 
Endows a man but him. 
2 Gent* You fpeak him far. 
2 Gent, I doa*t extend him. Sir } witbia himfelf 
Cntih him together nther, than unfold y 

His mcafure fully, 
a Gent* What's Ms naine and birth ? 
I Gent, I cannot delve Him* to the root : hit Either 
^as caird Sieilius, who did join his honour 
Againft the Rvnam with Caffibelan, 
But had his titbu by Tenantius, whom 
He ferv*d with glory and admir*d fuccefs ; 
So gainM the fur-addition, Leoiutus t 
And had, befides this gentleman in quiftion. 
Two other fons 5 who in the wars o'th* time 
Dy*d with their fwords in hand. For which their father. 
(Then old and fond of iflue) took fuch forraw 
That he^nit being ; and his gentle Lady 
Big of this gentleman, our theme, deceas'd. 
As he was born. The King, he takes the babe 
To his prote^ion, calls him Poflbumus, 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chamber. 
Puts to him all the learnings that his time 
Gould make him the reociver of, which he took 
As we do air, faft as 'twas miniftred. 
His fpring became a harveft : heliv*d in Court 
(Which rare if is to do,) moft prais*d, mol! loy*d« 
A fample to the young'ft 3 to th* more mature 
A glafs that featured them ; and to the graver,^ 
A child that guided dotards. For his miftrefs, 
(For whom he now is baniih^d) her own price 
Proclaims how (he efteem*d Um and his virtue. 
By her eledion may be truly read 
' What kind of man he is. 

a Gent. I honour him, ev*n out of your repor^ 
But tell me, is (he fole child to the king? 

I Gent. His only child. 
He bad two fons, (if this be worth your hearing, 
Mark it) theeldeft of them at th^ years old. 
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r th* fwathmg doaths the other, ixom their mrkfj 
Ware fkoVn. $ and to this hour no gaefs in knowledge 
Which way they went, 
a Geni, How long is this ago? 
I Getu, Some twenty years. 
• a Genf, That a King's children ihoiild be fo convcyM ! 
So Hackly guarded, and the Tearch fo flow 

That could not trac^ them ! 

I Ceni. Howfoe*cr 'tis ftrange, 
Orthat'the negligence may weU be laugh'd at,- 
Yes it is true. Sir. 
a Gent, I do ^ell beliere you. 
1 Gent, We muft forbear. Here comes the gendemao. 
The Queen and Princeis. {Exeunt, 

S C E N E II. 
Enter tbeS^een, Poiihumus, Imogen, gnd Atteniantu 
S^ueen, No, be afTur'd you fhall not find me» daughter^ 
After the ilander of moft Aep*mothers, 
Ill-eyM unto you : you're my prisoner, but 
' Your goaler fliall ddiver you the keys 
That lock up your reilraint. For you« Fofihumut^ 
So foon as I can win th* offended King, 
I will be known your advocate : marry yet 
The fire of rage is in him, and 'twere good 
You lean'd unto his fentence, with what patience 
Your wifdom may inform you. 

Vofi, Pleafe your Highnefs, 
I will from hence to day. 

^een. You know the peril : 
I'll fetch a turn about the garden, pitying 
The pangs of barr'd affections, though the King 
Hath charg'd you ihould not fp^ak together. [£x/>r 

hn9, 'Diflemblingcourtefie 1 how fine this tyrant 
Can tickle where fhe wounds ! My deareft hufband, 
I fomething (ear my father's wrath, but nothing 
{ Always refefv'd my holy duty) what 
JHis rage can do on me. You muf( be gone^ 
And I fhafl here abide the hourly fhot 
Of angry eyes : not comforted to lire, . 
3ut chat there it this jewd in the world, 

X a That 
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That I may fee again. 

Poft, My Queen ! my miftrefs 1 
O Lidy, weep no more, left I give caufe 
To be fufpe^bed of more tendernefs 
Than doth become a man. I will remain 
The loyairft hulband, that; did c'cj plight troth ; 
My reiidence in Rome, at One Pbiiarro*s, 
Who to my father was a/ricnd, to me 
Known but by letter ; tKlther write, my Queen, 
And with mine eyes 1*11 drink the'words you (ca4. 
Though ink be made of gall. 

Re-enter S^een, 

^een. Be brief, I pray you ; - • 

If the King come^ I ihall incur I know not 
How mufh of his difpleafure — yet 1*11 moTC him [yJCir, 
To walk this way 5 I never do him wrong, 
Btt t he buys off my injuries to be friends. 
Pays deaf' for my offences. [fxtf, 

PoJi» Should we- be taking leave ' 
As long a term as yet we have to live, ' 
The lothnefs todepart would grow : adieu. 

/iBo.Nay, ftay a little 

Were you but riding forth to air your (eif. 
Such parting were too petty. Look here, love. 
This diamond was my mother's ; take it, hearty 
But keep it 'till you woo another wife. 
When Imogen is dead. 

Poft. How, how ? another I 
You gentle Gods, give me but this I have. 
And fear up my embracements from a next 
With bonds of death. Remain, remain thou iiere, 

[Putting OH the mgn 
While fenfe can keep thee on ! and fweeteft, faireft. 
As I my poor felf did exchange for you 
To your fo infinite lofs i fo in our trifles 
I dill win of you. For my fake; wear this , 
It is' a manacle of love, I'll place it 

\Ptntinj^ a bracelet 09 her 4rtu 
Upon this faireft pris'n«r, 

Jmo. OtheGfl^s! 
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When ihall we fee again ? 

SCENE III. Enter Cyml»eline, and Lords, 
Foft, Alack, the King ! 

Cym, Thou bafeft thing, avoids hence, from my fight: 
If after this command thou fraught the Court 
"With thy unworthiriefs, thou dy'ft. Away ! 
Thou*rt poifon to my blood. 

Pofl, The Gods proteft you. 
And blefs the good remainders of the Court ! 
I'm g«ne. [Exitn 

Jmo, There cann<(t be a pinch in death 
More iharp than this is. 
Cym, O difloyal thing. 
That /hould*ft repair my youth, thou heapeH many 
A year*8 age on me. 

Imo, I befeech you, Sir, 
Harm not your fclf with your vexation ; 
I'm fenfelefs of your wrath 5 a touch more rare 
Subdues all pangs, all fears. 
Cym. Paft grace ? obedience ? ' 
htto, Paft hope, and in defpair ; that way paft grace. 
- Cym, Thou might'ft have had the fole fon of my Queen* 

Jmo, O blefl that I might not ! I chofe an eagle. 
And did avoid a puttock. [throne 

Cym, Thou took^ft a beggar j would'ft have made my 
A feat for bafenefs. 

bno. No, I rather added 
A luftre to it. 

Cym, O thoa vile one ! • 

Jmo, Sir, 
It is your fault that I have lov^d Poflbumus s 
You bred him as my play-fellow 5 he is 
A man, worth any woman 5 over-buys me 
AJmoft the fum he pays. 

Cym, What ? art thou mad ? 
Imo, Almoft, Sir 5 heav'n reftore me! would I were 
A neat-herd's daughter, and my Leonatut 
Our neighbour- fliephcrd's fon ! 

Enter-^eett» 
Cym . ' T ho« foolilh thing ! 
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They were again togfether^ you JbaTe done « 
Not after qur command. Away with her^ 
And pen her up. 

S^een* 'Befeech your patience j peace. 
Pear lady daughter, peace. Sweet Sovereign, 
Leave us t^ourfclves, and make your iielf fome oomlbrt 
Out of your beft advice. 

Cym. Nay, let her languid 
A drop of bl9od a day,,and being aged 1 

Die of this folly. [£j»r. 

Enter Pifanio. j 

Slueen^ Fie, you muft give way s | 

Here is your fervant.. How now, Sir ? what news i 
P//. My Lord your fon drew on ny ma^er. 
S^ueen, Hah' ! 
No harm, I truft, i^ done. 

Pif, There might have been. 
But that my mader rather play*d than fought^ 
And had no help of anger : they were parted 
By gentlemen at hand. 
Sitieen. I*m very glad on't,' ^ 

Jmo, Your ron*s my father's friend, he takes hit part. 
To draw upon an exile : O brave Sir ! 
I would they were in Africk both together. 
My felf by with a. needle, that I might prick 
The goer.back. Why came you from your mailer f 

Pif, On his command j he would not fuffer me 
To bring him to the' haven : left thefe notes 
Of what commands I fhould be fubje^ to, I 

When*t pleafe you to employ me. 

Slueen, This hath been 
Your faithful iervant x I dare lay mine honour 
He will remain fo. 

Pif, I humbly thank your Highncfs. 
S^ueen, Pray walk a while. 

fmo. About fome half hour hence, pray fpeak with me : 
You fliall, at leaft, go fee my Lord aboard. 

If or this time leave me. ffjcevjtf, 

SCENE IV. £iir«r Cloten, andHp§ Urds. 
I L9rd, .Sir, I wovid advifi; you to ihifc ft Airt $ the 

TioleDCt 
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irioleDCft of a^ioal^ath made you reek as a facrlfice. Where 
air comes out, air comes in : there's none abroad fo whol- 
lome as that you vent. 

Clof, If my ihirt were bloody^ then to ihift it -> 

Have I hun him ? 

2 Lord. No, 'faith : not fo much as his patience. [^<£r. 

1 Lord, Hurt him i his body's a paflable carcafs if he be 
sot hurt. It is a thorough-fare for fteel if it be not hurt. ' 

% Lord, His fteel was in debt, it went oUh* back-fide the 
town. \AJidu 

Clct, The villain would not iland me. 

2 Lord» No, buthefied/orwtfr^iftiU, toward your face* 

1 Lord, 3tand you ? you faaveland enough of your own { 
but he added to your having, gave you fome ground. 

2 Lord, As xaany. inches as you have oceans, puppies ! 

(4fide. 

Clou I would they had not come between us. 

2 Lord, So would I, 'till you had meafur'd how long a 
IqoI you WQre upon the ground. [Afiu, 

Ciot. And that ihe fiiould love this fellow, and refufe roe % 

2 Lord, If it be a fin to make a true election, file's 
4amn*d. [Afide, 

1 Lord, Sir, as I told you always, her beauty and her 
kain go not together. She's a good fign, but I have feen 
fmall refle£lion of her wit. 

2 Lord, She fiiines not upon fools, left the refleftion 
ftould hurt her. [Afid^» 

Clot, Come, I'll to my chamber ; wou}d there had been 
fome hurt done ! 

2 Lord, I wiih not (o $ unlefs it had been the fall of an 
^(s, which is no great hurt I [Afide, 

Clot, You*lI go with OS ? 

1 Lprd. I'll attend your Lordfliip. 
Ciot, Nay, come, let's go together. 

2 Lord, Well, my Lord. [Exeunt* 

S C £ N £ V. Imogen's Apartmm. 
Enter Imogen, and Pifanio. 
/»«. I would thou grew'ft unto the fliores o'fih* haveo^ 
^M qucilioned'ft every fai] : if be ihoujd W{ite, 
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And I not have it, 'twere as a paper loft 
With offer'd mercy in it. Wliit was the laft 
That he fpake with thee ? 

P//. 'Twas, His ^eett, his ^een ! 

Imo, Then wav'd his handkerchief ? 

Pif. And kifs'd it, Madam. 
] Imo, Senfele(s linnen, happier therein than I : 
And that was all ? 

Pif. No, Madam ; for fo long 
As he could mark me with his eye, or I 
Diftinguifli him from otliers, he did keep 
The deck, with glove, or hat, or handkerchwT, 
Still waving, as the fits and ftirs of*s mind 
Could he& exprefs how ilow his foul failM on. 
How fwift.his /hip. 

Imo, Thou iho,uld*ft have made him ev**!! 
As litUe as a crow, or lefs, ere left 
To after-ejre him. 

Pif. Madam, fo I did. 

Imo» I would have broke oiine eye- firings ; crackt *eiii^ bit 
To look upoahim ; 'till the diminution, 
From fpace, had pointed him /harp as my^eedle ; 
Nay, foJlow'd him, *till he had melted from 
The fmallnefs of a gnat^ to air ; and then 
Have turned mine eye, and wept~-but, good PiJoMtt^ 
When ihall we hear from him ? 

Pif. Be afibr'd, Madam, 
With his next vantage. 

L/io. I did not take my leave of him, but had 
Moft pretty things to fay : ere I could tell him 
How I would think on hitn at certain boun. 
Such thoughts, and fuch ; or I .could make him twtMt, 
The She*s of Italy Aiould not betray 
Mine interefl, and his honour ; or could charge hioa 
At the fixth hour of morn^ at noon, at midnight^ 
T* encounter me with orifons, (for then 
I am in. heav*n for hin^ or ere I could 
Give him that farting kifs which 1 had let 
Betwixt tv\o charming words, comes in my lather. 
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And like the tyrannooB breathiog cf the norths 
Shakes all our buds from blowing. 

« Enter a hadf^ 

Lady, The Queen, Ma^am, 
Pefires your Highnefs* company^ 

Jmo, Thofc things I bid jfou do, get them difpatch^d. 
I will attend the Queen. 

PiJ, Madam, I ihall. {Exeunt. 

S C EN E VI. Rome/ 

Enter Philario, lachimo, and a French man, 
lach. Believe it. Sir, I have feen him in Britain ; be 
was then but crefcentynone expeded him to prove fo worthy 
as fince he hath been allowed the name of: I could then 
bave lookM on him, without the help of admiratiori^ 
though the catalogue of his endowments had been tabled 
by his fide, and I to perufe him by Items» t 

PbiL You fpeak of him when he was leTs fumiih*d than , 
now he is, with that which makes him both without and 
within. 

French, I have feen him in France j we had very many 
there could behold the fun with as firm eyes as he. i 

Jack, This, matter of marrying his King'S daughter^ 
(wherein he muft be weighed rather by her value, thaft 
bis own} words him, I doubt not, a. greet deal from tb^ 
matter. i 

French, And then his bani/hment ■ 
Jack, Ay, and the approbation of thofc that weep thit 
lamentable divorce under her colours, are wonderfully to 
extend him ; be it but to fottifie her judgment, which clfe 
cm eafy battery might lay flat, for taking a beggar without 
more quality. But how comes it he is tofojouin with you ? 
bow creeps acquaintance ) 

Phil, His father and I were foldiers together, to whom I 
have been often bound for no lefs than my life. 

Enter Pofthumus. 
Here comes the Briton, t«t him b^fo entertained amongd 
you, as fuits with gentlemen of your knowing, to a ftraager 
of his quality. I befeech you all be better known to this 
gentleman, whom I commend (to you ^ a noble friend tit 

Digitized by ^OOgl(^ 



z^6 Cymbeline. 

jnine. How \ii^i^hy he is, I will leave to appear hqreafter, 
rather than flory him in his own hearing. 

French, Sir, we have been known together in Orleanu 
Pofi, Since when we have been debtor to you for courtefieiy 
which I (hall be ever to pay, and yet pay iliil. 

French* Sir, you p*er-ratc my poor kindnefs } \ was glai 
I did atone my countryman and you $ it had been pity yo« 
Aiould have been put together with To mortal a purpoTe, as 
then each bote, upofl impOittance of fo flight and trivial a 
nature. 

Poft, By your pardon. Sir, I was then a young travcJlcr; 
.ijrather /hun'd to go even with what I heard, than in mj 
every a^lion to be guided by others* experiences j but upon 
my mended judgment, (if I offend not to, fay it is mended,) 
my quarrel was not altogether flight. 

Frvirr^. *Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitrement of 
fwords ; and by fuch two, that would by ali likelihood have 
confounded dne the other, or have fallen both. 

Jacb, Can we with manners afk what was the difference ? 

French, Safely, I think f *.twas.a contention in publick, 
which may without contradt^icn fuffer the report. It was 
much like an argument that fell out lafl night, where each 
of us fell in>praife of our country-miflrelTes : This gentle- 
man at that time vouching, and upon warrant of bloody af- 
Urmation, his to be more fair, virtuous, wife, chafl, coa- 
Aanc, qualified, and lefo attemptable than any the rareft of 
our Ladies in France, 

Zir^, That Lady is not now living j or this gentleman*! 
opinion by this wort) out. 

Po/^, She holds her virtue flill, and I my mind. 

lacb. You mail not fo far prefer her, *fore ours ofltafym 

Pofi, Being fo far provoked as I was in Fran^e^ I woow 
abate her nothing, tho* I profefs my felf her adorer^ not 
iher friend« 

lacb. As fair, and as good, a kind of hand-in- hand com- 
parifon, had been fomething too fair and too good for any 
Lady in Britany ; if fhe went before others I have feen, at ' 
that diamond ofyoursout-lufters many I. have beheld, I 
could believe ihe excelled many ; but I have not feen 
the wi9ft prccSoas diamond that is^ nor you the lady, 

Pof. 
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P^. I praised her, as I rated her ; fo 4o I my ftone. 

Jacb, What do you efteem it at ? " 

^oji. More than the world enjoys. 

lacb. Either your aoparagon^d miftrefs 11 dead^ pr fh$*s 
ant-priz*d by a trifle. , 

Poji^ You are miftaken ; the one may be fold or given, 
if there were wealth enough for the purchafe, or merit 
lor the gif^. The other is not a thing for fale, «nd only 
the gift of the Gods. 

Jacb, Which the Gods have given you ? 

P^. Which by their gracea I will keep. 

lach. Yon may War her in title yours ; but, you know^ 
ftrange fowl light upon neighbouring ponds. Your ring 
nay be ftbPn too ; fo of your brace of unprieeable eftinoa* 
dons, the one is but frail and the other cafual. A cunning 
tiiief, or a that-way-accompIifii*d courtier, would hazard 
the'winning both of firft and laft. - 

Pcft, Your Italy contains none fo accompliilh*d a courtier 
to convince the honour of my midrefs, if in the holding 
or ]of$ of that, you term her frail : I do nothing doubt yoa 
liave flore of thieves, nbtwithftaAding I fear not my ring. 

PbiL Let us leave here, gentlemen, 

P<^, Sir, with all my heart. This worthy fignior, I 
thank him, makes no ftranger of mef we are familiar at 
firft. 

lach. With five times fo much converfation, I fhould get 
ground of your fair miftrcfs ; make her go back, even to 
the yielding : had I admittance, and opportunity to friend. 

Feft. No, no. 

Jacb. I dare thereupon pawn the moiety of my eftate to 
your rin^, which in my opinion o'er- values it fomeihing i 
but I make my wager rather againll your confidence, than 
her reputation. And to baiyour offence herein too, I 
durft attempt it againft any Lady in the world. 

Pop, You arc a great deal abus*d in too bold a pcrfwa- 
fion ; and I doubt not youM fuflain what you*re worthy 
of, by your attempt. 

Jacb, What*s that ? 

Pofl, A repulfe j though your attempt^ as yoo call It, 
4eferYes more ; a puoKhmgic too. 

HiJ. 
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Phil, Gentlemen^ enough of this ; it came in too Aid- 
denly, lee it die as it was born, and I pray you be better 
acquainted. , , 

• lack. Would I had put my eftate and my neighbour*^ 
on th* approbation of what I have fpoke. 
Poft, what Lady would you chufe to aifail ? 
Jack, Yours ; who in conftancy you think ftands fo iafe* 
I will lay you ten thoufand ducats to your ring, that com- 
inend me to the Court where your Lady is, with no more 
advantage than the opportunity of a fecond conference, I 
, will bring from thence that honour of hers, which yoa lau- 
gine fe referv*d. 

Poft, 1 will wage againft your gold, gold to it : mjr ring 
I hold dear as my finger, 'tis part of it, 

lacb. You are afraid, and therein the wifer; if yoa 
luy ladies ilefli at a million a dram, you cannot preferveic 
from tainting. But I 'fee you have fome religion in you, 
that you fear. 

Pofi, This is but a cuAom in your tongue : you bear a 
graver purpofe, I hope. 

laeb, I am the mafter of my fpecches, and would under-* 
%o what's iooken, 1 fwear. 

Pofi, Will you ? I fhall but lend my diimond 'till yoot 
Return ; let there be covenants drawn between us. My 
miftrefs exceeds in goodnefs the hugenefs of your unworthy 
thoughts. I 'dare you to this match ^ here's my ring. 
PbiL I will have it no lay. 

lacb. By the Gods, it is one. If I bring you fuffideat 
tefiimony that I have enjoy 'd the deareft bodily part of ^ 
your miftrefs, my ten thoufand ducats are mine, fo is yoar \ 
•diamond too : if I come off, and leave her in fuch hoocar 
as you have truft in 5 flie your jewel, this your jewel, 
«nd my gold are yours ; provided I have your commenda- 
tion, for my mbre free entertainment. 

Poft, I embrace thefe conditions ; let us have articles be- 
twhct us ; only thus far you ihall anfwer \ if you make your 
voyage upon her, and give me direQly to underftand you 
have prevail'd, I am no further your enemy, ihe is not 
worth our debate. If (he remain unfed uc*d, you not 
making it appear otherwife; for yow ill opinion, and tbe 

aiiuik 
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aflaalt you have made to her chaftity^ you fball anfwcr 
file with your fword. 

lacb. Your hand, a covenaot ; we will have thefe thingi 
fetdown by lawful courifel, and ftraight away for Britain^ 
left the bargain Hiould catch cold, and ftarve. I will fetch 
my gold, and have our two wagers recorded. , 

Pop, Agreed. ^ [Exeunt Pofihnmyii and licYiiiXi^, 

French, Will this hold, think you ? 

PbiL Signior Jacbimo will not from it. 
Pray let us follow 'em. [ZxeunU 

SCENE VII. Cymbellne'rPtfAictf;*! Britain. 
Enter S^ten, Ladies, and Cornelius witb a vial, 

Sfueen, White yet the dew's on ground gather thofc flowers. 
Make hafte. Who has the note of them ? 

Lady, I, Madam. 

Slueen, Difpatch. [Exeunt Ladies, 

Now, mafter dodor, have you brought thofe drugs ? 

Cor, Pleafcthyour H-ghncfs, ay ; here they arc, Madam 5 
But I befeech your grace without offence 
(My confcience bids me aik) wherefore you have ' 
Commanded of me thefe moil pois'nous compounds } 
•Which are the movers of a languifhing death \ 
But though flow, deadly. 

S^ueen, I do wonder, do£lor, 
Thou aflc'ft me fuch a queftion ; have I not been 
Thy pupil long ? hafl thou not learn'd me how 
To make perfumes ? diflil ? preferve ? yea (o. 
That our great King himfelf doth woo me oft 
, For my confedions ? having thus far proceeded, 
Uolefs thou thiokfl me dev'iifh, is't not meet 
That I did amplifie my judgment in 
Other condufions ? I will try the forces 
Of thefe thy compounds on fuch Creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, but none faumafl \ 
To try the vigour of them, and apply 
Allayments to their z£k, and by them gather 
Their fev'ral virtues, and efledts. 

Cor. Your Highnefs 
Shall from this pra^ice but make hard your heart ^ 
Befldes, the feeing thcfc e^e£ts^ will be 

Vol. VIU. Y Both 
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Both noyfome and infefllous, 
^een, O, content thee. 

Enter Pi/anlo. 
Here comes a flatt*ring rafcaJ, upon him HAfidt, 

-WUl I firft work ; he*8 for his mafter's fake 
An enemy t6 my Too. How now, Pijanio f 
Doctor, your fervice for' this tune is ended. 
Take your own way 

- Cor, I do fnfpc^ you. Madam. [4fiih 

But you ihall do ho harm. 
* Slueen, Hark thee a word. [7*0 Pifanio, 

Cor, I do not like her. She doth think (be hat 
Strange lingVing poifons ; I do know her fpirit. 
And will not truft one of her malice with 
A drug of fuch damn*d nature. That ihe hat 
Will ftupifie add dull the fenfc a while \ 
^hich ^rfl perchance fhe*ll prove on cats and dogi^ 
Then afterward up higher j but^there is 
No danger in what (hew of death it makes, 
Moie than the locking up the fpirits a time. 
To be more fjcih, reviving. She is fool'd 
With a moft falfe effeft ; and I the truer. 
So to be falfe with her. 

Sluien, No further fervice, 
Do^or, until 1 fend. 
Cor, I take my l^ve. [Exit, 

^lucen. Weeps flie Aill^ fay'ft thon ? doil thou think in 
She will not quench, and let inftruAions enter [time 

Where folly now ooffcffes ? do thou work j 

When thou /halt bring me,word /he loves my fon, ' 

I*ii tell thte on the inftant, thou art then 

As great as is thy mafler ; greater \ for 

His fortunes all lye fpeechlds, and his name 

Is at laft gafp. Return he cannot, nor 

Continue where he is : to fliift his being. 

Is to exchange one mifery with another \ 

And every day that comes, comes to decay 

A day's work in him. What flialtthou exped 

To be depender on a thing that leans. 

Who canaoc be mw built, and hat 00 frkadt^ 
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$0 moc^ u bat to prop him ? Thou tak*ft vp ' 

[Piianio looking on the malm 
Thoa know^ft not what ; but take it for thjr labour} 
It \% a thing I make, which hath the King 

I Fire timet redeemM from death ; I do not know 
What is more cordial. Nay, I pr*ythee take it. 
It it an earned of a further good 
That I mean to thee. Tell thy miftreft how 
The cafe ftands with her i do*t as from thy felf t 
Think what a change thou chanceft on, but think ' ^ 
Thou haft thy miftrefs ftill ; to boot, my fon. 
Who flull take notice of thee. TU move the King 
To any fhape of thy preferment, fuch 
As thon*lt deiire % and then my ftlff I chiefly 
That fet thee on to this defert, am bound 
To load thy merit richly. Call my women— [£x;/ Pifaaio. 
Think on my words. A fly and conftant knave. 
Not to be ihak'd ; the agent for hit mafter. 
And the remembrancer of her to hold 
The hand faft to her Lord. Tve giv*n him that. 
Which if he take, /hall quite unpeople her 
C>fleigers for her fweet; and which the after 
(Except ihe bend her humour) (hall be aflTurM 
To iahe of too. \ 

£)tf^Pifanio, and Ladies, «- J 

So, fo J well done, well doncj ^/ * y 

The violets, cowflips, and the prim-rofes, >* J^^v^ 

Bear to my dofet j fare thee well, Pifanio, 

Think on my words. lExeunt S^ueen and Ladies, 

Fif. I ihall do fo : 

But when to my good Lord I prove untrue, 

1*11 choak my felf } there's all 1*11 do for you. [Exit* 
S C £ N £ Vin. Imogcn'x Apartment. 
Enter Imogen alone, 
Imo, A father cruel, and a ftep-dame falfe, 

A fooli/h fuitor to a wedded Lady, 

That hath her hulband banifliM— O, that hufliand ! 

JKf y fupream crown of grief and thofe repeated 

Vexationtofit— — — had I been thief- ftoi'n. 

As my two brothers, happy ! but mod miferable 
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Is the degree thsVs glorious. BlefsM be thofe. 
How mean foe*er, that hafe their hoiieft wills. 
Which Teafons comfort. Who may th^s be 2 Bt? 
Enter Pifanio^ and lachimo. 

PiJ, Madam, a noble gentlehian of Rotne 
Comes from my Lord with letters, 

Jacb, Change you, Madam ? 
The worthy Leouatus is in fafety^ 
And greets yoiir Highnefs dearly. 

Imo* Thanjcs, good Sir, 
You*re kindly welcome. 

lacb. All of her, that is out of door, mod rich! [Afde* 
If flie be furnifiiM with a mind fo rare. 
She is alone th* Arabian bird ; and I 
Have loft the wager. Boldnefs be my friend ! 
Arm me, audacity, from head to foot : 
Or like the Parthian I ihall flying fight, 
Kather direfUy fly. 

Imogen reads. 

He n one of tbe.ncbJefi note, tb tvbofe kindnejfes J dm mop 
infinitely tyed: ReJUSi upon bim accordingly^ as you value 
your trueft , • Leonitoi.^ 

So far I read aloud. 
But even the very middle of m^ heart 
Is warmed by the reft, .and takes it tljankfuUy— - 
You are as welcome, worthy Sir, as I 
Have words to bid you, and (hall find It fo 
In all that I can do. 

lacb. Thanks, fair'eft Lady. 
^ What, are men mad ? hath nature eiven them eyes 
To fee this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
Of fea and layd, which can diftinguifti *twixt 
The fiery orbs above, and the twin ftones 
Upon th* unniimberM beach ? and can we not 
Partition make with fpedtacles io precious 
*Twixt fair and foul ? 

Jmo. What makes your admiration ? 

lacb. It cannot be i* th* eye ; for apes, and monkeys, 
*Twixt two fuch She^s, would chatter this way, and 
Contemn with mowes the other. Nor i* th* judgmeot| 

. For 
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For Idiots la this cafe of favour would 
Be wifely definite. Noi^ in the appetite; 
Slutt^ry to fucb neat excellence opposM 
Should make defire vomit ev*n emptinefs. 
Not fo allure^t to feed. 

Imo, What is the matter, trow ? 

lacb. The cloyed will, 
That fatiate, yet unfatisfyM defire, that tub 
Both fiird and running ; ravening firft the lamb^ 
Longs after for the garbage. 

Imo. What, dear Sir, 
Thus. raps you? are you well ? 

U(b, Thanks, Madam, well. 
*Befeech you. Sir, defire my man's abode [T0 Pifaajo* 
Where I did leave him ; he is ftrange and ihecpi/h. 

Pif. I was juft going. Sir, to give him welcome. 

[Exit Pifanio. 

Jmd. Continues well my Lord? his health, befeech you? 

Ucb, Well, Madam. 

JjM, Is he difpos'd to mirth ? I hope he is. 

lacb. Exceeding pleafant ; not a ftranger there ' 
' So merry, and fo gamefome ;^he is caird 
The Briton reveller. 

Imo, When he was here 
He did incline to fadnefs, and oft times 
Not knowing why. 

Jacb, I never faw him fad. 
There is a Frtncbman his companion, one 
An eminent monfieur, that it feems much loves . 
A Gallian girl at home : He furnaces 
The thick fighs from him ; whiles the jolly Briton, 
(Your Lord I mean,) laughs from\s free lungs, cries Ob .'— « 
Can myjidis bold, to tbink, that man lobo know* 
By biftory, report, or bit own froof, 
JVbat ivoman it, yea, tubatjhe cannot cbufe 
But muft be, will bis free bours languifi out 
For ajfur*d bondage f 

Into. Will my Lord fay io ? 

lacb. Ay, Madam, with his eyes in fiood withlaughter.< 
It is a recreation to be by 
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And hear him mock the Frenebmam : bat heaven known 
Some men are much to blame. 

Imo, Not he, I hope. * [might 

lacb. Not he. But yet heav*n*s bonnty towVds him 
Be us*d more thankfully. In himfclf *tis much \ 
In yr>u, whom I count his beyond all talents^ ■ 
Whilft I am bound to wonder, I am boond 
To pity too. 

/mo. What do you pity^ Sir ? 
• Jack, Two creatures heartily. 

Jmo, Am I one. Sir ? 
You look on me \ what wreck difcem you in me 
Deferves your pity ? 

lach. Lamentable ! what ! 
To hide me from the radiant fun. and folace 
I'-th* dungeon by a fnnfF ? 

Imo, I pray you, Sir, 
Deliver with more opennefii your anfwert 
To my demands. Why do you pity me ? 

Jack, That others do 

I was about to fay, enjoy your— —but 
It is an office of the Gods to vengc it. 
Not mine to fpeak on*t. 

Jmo, You do feem to know 
Something of me, or what concerns me ; pray yoi 
(Since doubting things go ill often hurts more 
Than to be fure they do ; for certainties 
Or are paft remedies ; or timely known. 
The remedy's then born j) difcover to me 
Wbat both you fpur and (lop. 

lacb. Had I this cheek 
To bathe my lips upon $ this hand, whofe touch, 
Whofe very touch would force the feelec*8 foul 
To th' oath of loyalty j this objeft, which 
Takes pris*ner thd wild motion of mine eye, 
Fixing it only here : Should I, damn*d then. 
Slaver with lips as common as the ftairs- 
That' mount the Capitol ? join gripes with handt 
Made hard with hourly falfhood, as with labour } 
Thq} glad my felf by peeping in an eye 
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BaTe and unhiftrious as the Tmoaky light 
That's fed with ftinking tallow ? it were fit 
That all the plagues of hell &ould at one tim? 
Encounter fuch revolt; 

Imo, My Lord, I fear. 
Has forgot Britain, , ^ 

/jf;b; And himfclf. Not! ' 

Inclined to this intelligence, pronounce 
The beggary of his change: but tis your graces 
That from my muteft confcience, to my tongue^ 
Charms this report out. 

Into, Let me hear no more. ' 

Jacb, O deareft foul ! your caufe doth ^t'lkt my heart 
With pity, that doth make me fick. A Lady 
So fair, and failned to an empery 
Would make the great'ft King double, to be partnered 
With tomboys, hir*d with that felf-exhibition 
Which your oWA coffers yield ! with difeasM ventures 
That play with all infirmities for gold. 
Which rottennefs lends nature I fuch boylM Huff 
As well might poifon poifon ! Be reveng'd. 
Or (he that bore you was no Queen, and you 
Recoil from your great ftock. 

Into, ReVeng'd! alas! ; 

How £houId I be revenged, if this be true ? 
As I hdve fuch a heart, that both mine ears 
Muft not in hafte abufe ; if it be true. 
How (hall I be revenged ? 

lack. Should he make me 
Live like Diana's prieftefs, 'twixt cold iheets? 
Whiles he is vaulting variable ran^ps 
In your defpight, upon your purfe ? revenge it ! 
I dedicate my fclf to your fWect pleafure, 
More noble than that runagate to your bed, ,' 

And will continue fait tQ your affeflion. 
Still clofe as fure. ^ 

Jmo, What ho, Tifanio ! 1 

lacb. Let me my fervice tender qn your lips. 
lm§. Away, I do condemn mine ears, that have 
Sa long actcflded thee. If thou were hoaouiable. 

Thou 
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Thou wouldft have told this tale for virtue, not 

For fuch an end thou feek^ft, as bafe as flrange » 

Thou wron|*ft a gentleman, who is as far 

From thy report, as thou from honour 5 and 

Sollicit*ft here a Lady, that difdains 

Thee, and the devil alike. . What ho, Pifanio /— — 

The King my father fhall be made acquainted 

Of thyalTault; if he (hall think it fit, 

A fawcy ftranger in his Court to mart 

As in a Remijb (lew, and to expound _ 

His beaftly inind to us, he hath a Court 

He little cares for^ and a daughter Whom 

He not rcfpefts at all. What ho, Pifanio J ' ■ 

lacb, O happy Ledtiatus, I may fay. 
The credit that thy Lady hath, of thee 
Dei^rves thy truft j and thy moft perfect goodneft 
Her affur'd credit : bleifed live you lonp, 
A Lady to the worthieft Sir, that ever 
Country calPd his ; and you his miftrefs, only 
For the moft worthy fit I Give me your pardon. 
I have /poke this, to know if your affiance 
Were deeply rooted 5 and fhall make your Lord^ 
That which he is, new o*er : and he is one 
The trueft-mann^'d, fuch a holy witch. 
That he inchants focieties unto him : 
Half all men$ hearts are his* 

Jmo, You make' amends. 

lacb. He fits *mongft men like a defcended God % 
He hath a kind of honour fets him off, 
More than a mortal feeming. Be not angry, 
Mott mighty Princefs, that I have adventurM 
To try ybu with a falfe report, which hath 
Honour*d with condonation your great judgment^ 
In the eleftion'^of a Sir, fo rare. 
Which you know cannot err. The love I Hear him, 
Malle me to fan you thus ; but the Gods made yoo. 
Unlike all others, chafHefs. Pray, your pardon. 

Into, All's well. Sir 5 take ftiy pow'r i* th' Coult for yours. 

lacb. My humble thanks ; I bad almoin forgot 
T* intrcat your grace but in a liriall requef^, ^ 
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And ye^a moment too^ for it concerns 
Ypor Lord ; jnyfelf^ and other noble fneads^ 
Are partners in the bufinefs. 

Imo, Pray what is't ? 

lacb. Some 4ozen Rsmans of us^ aind yoor Lord^ 
(Peft feather of t)ur wing,) have mfngled fumt 
To buy a prefent for the Emperor : 
Which I, the faftor for the reft, have done 
In France 5 'tis plate of rare device^ and jewels 
Of rich and exquiiite form, their values great | ^ 
And I am fomethiog carious, being ftrange. 
To have them in fafeftowage: may itpleafe you 
To takfc them in prote'£Uon? 

Jmo. Willingly; ' l 

And payrn m inter hoAOutr foi' their fafety. Since 
My Lord hath intVeft in them, I will keep them 
in my bed-chan^ber. 

Jacb^ They are m a trunk 
Attended by my men : I will make bold 
To fend them to you, only for this night ; 
I muftiiboard to-morrow. 

Imo. O ap, no. 

lacb. Yes, 1 befeech you : or I Aiall ihort my word 
By Icngth'nipg my return. From GaUia 
I croft the feas on purpofe, and on promife 
To fee your Grace. 

Ime, I thank you for yolir pains 3 
But not away to* morrow ? 

lacb, I muft. Madam. 
Therefore I ihall befeech yon, if you pleafe 
To greet your Lord with writing, do't to-night. , 

I have out-ftood my time, which is material 
To th* tender of our prefent. 

Imo» I will write : 
Send your trunk to me, it fhall be fafe kept* 
And truly yielded you : youVe verjr welcome. lExeuntm 
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Cym BELIKE** Palace. 

Enter Cloteo, and troo Lords. 
Clot^ TXT AS there ever maa had fuch lack ! when I 
V T kif&M the Jack upon an up-cai):, to be hit 
away ! I had an hundred pound on*t \ and then a whorfon 
jiick-an-apes muft take me up for fwearing^ as if I bor- 
rowed mine oaths of him, and might not fpend them at 
my pleafure. ^ 

1 Lord, What got he by that ? you have broke his pate 
with your bowl. 

2 Lord, If his wit had been like his that broke it, it 
would have run all Out^ " [./fiiem 

Clot, When a gentleman is difpofed to fwear, it is not 
for any flanders-by to curtail his oaths. Ha ? 

2 Lord, No, my Lord : .nor crop ihe ears of them. 

dot, Whorfon dog ! I give him fatisfa^on ? would he 
had been one of my rank. 

zLord, To have fmelt like a fool. [Afile. 

Clot. I am not vext more at any thing in the earth, — a 
pox on*t. r had rather not be fo noble as I am ; they daze 
not fight with me, bccaufe of the'Queen my mother ; every 
jack-flave hath his belly full of figCtipg, and I muft go up 
and down like a cock that no body can match. 

a Lord, You are a cock and a capon too, and you croW^ 
cock, with your comb on. [Afide» 

Clot. Say^ftthou? 

a Lord, It is not fit your Lordfhip fhould undertake 
every companion, that you give offence to. 

Clot, No, I know that : but it is fit I fhould commit 
efience to my inferiors. 

% Lord, Ay, it is fit for yoor Lordfhip only. 

Clot, Why, fo I fay, 
- I Lord, DM you hear of a ftranger that!* come to Court 
to-night ? 

Got, A firanger, and I not know on*t ? 

1 Lord. He*6 a ftrange fellow himielf. and knows it not. 
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T lAfd, There^s an Italian comt, and 'tis thought one 
of Leonatus*% friends. 

Clot^ Leonatus ! « banifliM rafcal ; and he*s another, 
vhofoever he be. Who told you of this flranger ? 

1 Lord, Ope of your Lordfhip*a pages. 

dot. Is it fit I went to look upon him ? is there no de- 
rogation in* t? 

2 Lord, Yon cannot derogate, my Lord. 
Clot, Not eafily, I think. 

^Lord, You are a fool granted, therefore youriflbes 
being foolifli do not derogate. . , [Afide, 

Clot, Come, 1*11 go fee this hattan : what I have loft 
to day at bowls, Y\\ win to-night of him. Come ^ go. 

%lArd, 1*11 attend your Lordihip. [Exit Cloten. 

That fuch a crafty deyil as his mother. 
Should yield the world this afs ! a woman, that 
Bears all down with her brain, and this her fon 
Cannot uke two from twenty for his heart|^ 
And leave eighteen. Alas poor Princefs, 
Thou divine Imogen^ what thou endur*ft * 
Betwixt a father by thy ftep- dame govem'd, 
A mother hourly coining plots 5 a wooer. 
More hateful than the foul expulfion is 
Of thy dear hnlband, than that horrid aA 
Of the divorce hell made. The heav*ns hold firm 
The walls of thy dear, honour,! keep anihak*d 
That temple thy fair mind, that thou may*ft ftand 
T* enjoy thy baniih*d Lord, and this great land 1 [Exeunt, 

* S C E N E n. 

A magnificent Bed-chamher, in one part of it a large trunk, 
Imogen is difcover" dreading in her bed^ a Lady attending. 

Imo, Who*8 there ? my woman Helen t 

Lady, PIcafe you. Madam 

'Iwo. What hour is it ? 

Lady, Almoft midnight. Madam. 

Imo, I have read three hours then, mine eyes are weak. 
Fold down the leaf where I have left ; to bed— 
Tsdce not away the taper, leave it burning: 
And if thou canft awake by four o* th' dock, 
Ipr*ythcecallme-'flcep hathfcis'dmewhoUj. [£xiVI^. 
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To yoar protection I commeod me, Godsj 
From fairies and the tempters of the night 
Guard me, beftech ye ! [Slee^ 

[lachimo rifes/rom the trunk, 
Jacb, The crickets fing, and man*8 o'er-Iabour*d £nfe 
Kepairs it felf by reft : our Tarquin thus 
Did foftly prefs the ruflies^ ere he waken*d 
The chaftity he wounded. Cytberta, 
How bravely thou becom^ft thy bed I fre/h Ully, 
And whiter than the /heets ! that I might touchy 
But kifs, one kifs ' * rubies onparagonM 
How dearly they dg*t !— — *ti« her breathing that 
Perfumes the chamber thus t the flame o* th* taper 
Bows toward her» and would under-peep her lidi. 
To fee th* inclofed lights, now canopy *d 
Under' thofe curtains white with azure iac*dy 
The blue of heaven's own tinft.— — But my defign*! 
To note the cliamber— *^I will write all down. 

Such and fuch pidures there the window — fuch 

Th* adornment of her bed — the arras, figures — j— - 

Why, fuch and fuch — and the contents o' th* ftory— 

Ah, but fome nat*ral notes about her body. 

Above ten thoufand meaner moveablM 

Would teilifie, t* enrich mine inventory, 

O fleep, thou ape of death, lye dull upon her. 

And be her fenfe but as a monument. 

Thus in a chappel lying ! Come off, come off. 

iTaking offbcr bracelet 
A( flipp*ry as the Gordian knot was hard. 
'Tis mine, and this will witnefs outwardly. 
As ftrongly as the confcience do*8 within. 
To th* madding of her Lord. On her left brexft 
A mole cinque-fpotted, like the crimfon dropt 
1* th* bottom of a cowilip. Here*a a voucher, 
Strongier than ever law could make :~ this fecret 
Will force him think Tve pick*d the lock, andu*en 
The treafure of her honour. No more — to what end ? 
Why fhould I write this down that*s rivetted, 
Screw*d to my mem*ry } Sh* hath been reading late, 
. The Talc ofT'ereus, here the leaf* tuni'd down _ 

When 
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Wbe«e PbHwrnaU fjtrn of^^I have enough—* 

To th* trunk again, and Aut the fpring of it. 

Swift'^ fwifc, yoo dngona of the night ! that dawning 

May bare its raven-eye * : I lodge in fear. 

Though this a heav*ni]r angel, hell it here* [Oodtfirika^ 

Oocp twoy three: time, time! 

[Goes i»t§ the trunk, the Scent clofeu 
SCENE III. 
Pf^titut the Pa face under Imogen*/ A/tartment^ 
Enter Cloteo mnd Lortk, 
I Lard, Your Lordifaip Is, the mqft patient man in loCtp 
the coldeft that ever turn*d op ace. 

C/of, It would make any man eold to lofe. 
I Lord. But not every man patkfot, after the noble tem- 
per of your LordAip J yon are moft hot and furious whea 
you win. 

Ci<fe, Winning will put any man into courage: If I 
could get thu foolifh Imogen, I ihall have gold enough s 
It*i almoft miming, is*tnotF 
I Lord. Day, my Lord. 

Clot, I wottM thia mufick would 6>me : I am advifed to 
giye her muficlc a-momings, they fay it will penetrate. 

Enter Mujkiem, 
Come on, tune ; if you can penetrate here with your 
fingering, fo j we*H try with tongue too ; if none will 
do, let her remain: but 1*11 never give o*er. Firft, a very 
excellent good conceited thing ; after, a wonderful fweet air 
with admirable rich words to it \ and then let her confidcr. 
SONG. 
Bark, bark, the lark at be«n/Ws gate Jngi, 

And Phsbas '^/iri artfe, 
Hiifteeds to xuater at tbofe fpringt 

Each cbalie*dftofwerfupplies : 
And ttfinking Mary bndt begin 

To ope their g^den eyes, . '> 

Jf^ttb all the things that pretty bin : ; 

Afy Lady ftoeet, arije, 
Arije^ arife, 
• The Riveo*fl eye is remarkably large lad gray.' 
Vot. VUL Z S«, 
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f So, get you.9(koe^— «.if this penetrate, I will ooafi4er jwt 
mufick the better i if it do not, it is a vice m her can { ! 
vhicb hoyrfe-hairs,and cats-guts ; with the voice of tinpaV4 
eunuch to boot^. can never amend* \Exeunt Mufdaah 
Enter S^uetu and Gymbeline. | 

a7.r>,\ ii,iic comes the King. ■- 

. . C/y . 1 am glad I was up To late, for that^s the resfon I 
was up fo early : he cannot chufe but take this fervicel 
have done, fatherly. Good-morrow to yo«f Majeify, aoi 
to my gracious mother. 

Cma, Attend you here the door of our flefn daogfater? 
Wifi flie not forth ? 

Oct, I have aflaiFd her with noufick, bot ihe vonchftfti 
ISO notice. 

. Cynt. The exile of her minion is too new. 
She hath not yet forgot him : fome more time 
Muft wear the print of his jcmemhrsUioe out, 
Apii then ihe's yours, 

S^ueen, You are moft bound to th* King ^ 
Who lets go by no vantages, that may 
Prefer you (o^his daughter. Frame yourftlf. 
To orderly foUc^s ; and befriended 
With aptnefs of the feafoo, make denials . 
£ncreafe your lervices $ fo ieem, as if 
You are infpirM to do thofe duties which 
You tender tq her : that you in all obey her. 
Save when comnoand to your difmi/fioa tends>. 
^d therein you ^re fenfelefs. 
Got, Senfelefs ? not fo ? 

^ Enter a Mfffai^er. 

Mtf. So like you. Sir, ambauadora Trom Rmt $ 
One's Caius Lucius^ \ 

Cym, A worthy fellow, 
Albeit he conies on ai;|gry pjirpofe now ; | 

But that's no fault of his : we muft receive him I 

According to the. honour of his fender ; 
And towards himfcif, for*8 goodnefs fore-fpent on us, j 
We muft ettend our notice : pur dear fon> 
When you have gi^*n good morning to your miftre6^ 
Attend th^ Queen and us 3 we (haUl^ave need 
■ * - ' * T 
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T* employ you 1t^$ii$ itdt Ram^, Coihie^ our Qneeb 

[Exrutitm 
S C B N £• IV 
. CUi. If flM be >ip, rU fpcak with her ; if not. 

Let her lye ftUl, «iid dieun. By your kanre^ ho ! ' 

I know her women are about her-~-«-what 
• If I do line Mleof ihek hand« ?— -^^^tit gold 

"Which buys admittance, oft it doth, yea, raakei 
. Z)if «»*s rangan falfe tfaemfelves, and yield ^ I 

Their deer to th' ftand o* th* ftealer : and 'tis told ' 

Which makes the tnie man kiU*d» and iavet che thief { 

Nay, fometimes hangs both thief and tzue man : what 

Can it not do, and undo ? I will make 

One of her women lawyer to me, for 

I yet not unflefftand the cafe myfidf. 

By your leave, • - IKuocktm 

Ladf. Who's there that knocks f 

Clot* A gendemaiB. 

LaJ^, No more j 

Clot, Yes, andageotlcwomin'tfofl* 

14dy. That's more 
Than fome, whofe tailors are as dear aa yours. 
Can juftly boaft oft wfaat*s your Lordihi|»*«'pliaftiri I ' 

Ckt, Your Lady's perfon, is ihc seady? 

Lady^ Ay, 
To keq» her chamber. 

Ciof, There is gold for you, 
- Sell me your good report. 

Lady, How, my good name ? ^ 

Or to report of you what I think good f 
The I^rincefs-*— 

* Enter Imogen. 

Got, Good-morrow, faireft; fifler, your fweet hand. 

Jmo, Good-morrow^ Sir ; yon layout too much paiba 
For purchafing but trouble : the thanks 1 give ^ 

Is telling you that I am poor of thank^ 
And fcarce can fpare them. - '' 

Clot, Still I fwtar I love you. 

Jim* If yottbut faid io, 'tweie aa deep iHCh me i 
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If you fwear A^ yovr recomptnte ii IHH 
That I regard it not. 

^Cht, This i« 00 anfwer. 

/0i«. But tbit you iball net fay I yiel^, being fileat^ 
I would not fpeak. I pray you, fparc toej *taitb, 
1 fliall unfold eqoal difcourtefie 
To your beft kindDeft s one of your great knowing- 
Should iettB, being tauehf, forbearvnce. 

Clot, To leave you in your madneisy 'twow my fin | 
I will not do*t. 

Jma, Fools cure not mad felki, Sir* 

Cloi, Do you call mt fool ? 

Imo^ As I am mad I do » 
If you'll be patieor, 1*11 no more be mad $ 
That cures us both* I am much forry. Sir, 
You put me to forget a Lady's manners 
By being fe verbal : and learn now for all. 
That I who know irty heart, do here pnononn^ 
By th* very truth of it, I care "not for you : 
And am near the lack of charity 
T* accufe myfelf, J hate you s which I had rather 
You felt» than make my boaft. 

C/ot, YfMi fin agaioft 
ObedilOct* which you owe your father ; for 
The contrad^ you pretend with that bafe wretch, 
(One bred of alms, and foflerM with cold dtihcs. 
With fcrapso'th* Courts) it is no.coatrad, none: 
And though it be allowed in meaner parties, 
(Yet who than he more mean? } to knit their fosl^ 
On whom there is no more dependency 
But brats and beggary, in felf-fignrMkaot; 
Yet you are curb'd from that enlargement by 
The confequence o* th* crown, and muft not foU 
^(\he preciows note of it with a bafe flaiv, 
^ hilding for a livery, 9 fquune'a doth, 
A pantleri and fo enijient. 

Into, Prophane fiBllow ! 
Wert thou the fon ofyupiter^ and no more 
But what thou art befidca, thou wvrt too bafe 
To \^ his groom 1 tJiou wert digaifyM eiio«gh» 
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Ev*n to thS point of envy, if 'twere naii^ ' 
Comparative for your virtues to be ftil*d 
The uiklei'-hangman of his realm s and hated 
For being preferr*4 fo well. 

Clot, The fouth-fog rot him ! 

Jm, He never can meet mdre mifchance, t^an.comft 
To be but nam*d of thee. His meaneft garment 
That ever hath but dipt his body, *s dearer 
In my refpea, than all the hairs ^bove the^. 
Were they all made fuch men. 

Qot, How now? 

Jmo. Pffamo! 

Enter Pifanio. 

Got, His garment ? now, the devil— 

Imo, To Dorothy, my woman, hyc thee prfcfcntly. 

Cloi, His garment ? 

Jmo, I am fprighted with a fool. 

Frighted, and angred worfe go bid my woman 

Search for a jewel, that too cafually 

Hath left mine arm-^it wai thy maftcr'«. 'Shrcw me 

If I would lofe it for a revenue > 

Of any King in Europe, I do think 

I faw't this morning ; confident I am, 

Laft night 'twas on my arm 5 Ikiflcdit. 

I hope it be not gone to tell my Lord 

That I kifs ought but him. 

Pi/. *Twill not be loft. 

Jm9, 1 hope fo 5 go and fearch. {Exit Piiaalp* 

Clot, You have abus*d me ■■ ' ■ 
His meaneft garment ? 

Jmo, Ay, I £ud fo. Sir 5 » 

Call witnefs to*t, if you will make't an a^'on. 

Clot, I will inform your father. 

Jm9, Ypur mother too s 
She's my good X-ady j and will conceive, I hope. 
But the worft of me. So I leave you, Sir, 
To the worft ofdifcontent. f^xiV. 

Clot, rU be rcvengM ; 
His jcQeaneft ganneat ?— — well, {Exit. 
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^nifr PofthumiUy snd Philano. 

Toft: Fefir it not, Sirj I woat4 I fvcre fo r«f9 
To win the King, as I im bold kcs-hoaoar 
Will remain hers* i 

. FbiL What nietBs dct you make to him? < 

Fofi, Not any, but abide the change pf tine, 
Quake in the preTem winter*s Aate, and wiih | 

That warmer days would come ; in thele fear*d hopes 
I barely gratifie your love j they failing, 
I muft die much your debtor. 

PbiL Your very goodoefs, and yonr coapttijr, 
O^er-pays all 1 can <)o. By thi.s your King 
Hath heard gf grant ^guftus j (W«i Ltttitu 
Will <io*s commiilion throughly. And I tl|iak 
Hell grant the tribute, fend th* arrearages. 
Ere look upon our RMunUf.-whP^k rwiemluaiioe « 

Is yet.freih in their grief. 

Po/t, I do believe, 
(Sutill ihpugh I am none, ^or like to be,) | 

That this will prove a war j and you /hall heir I 

The legions now in C^Uia, fooner landed A 

Jn our not-fearing Brifain, than have tidings | 

Of any penny tribute paid. Our countrymen 1 

Are men more order'd than when Juliui C^far^ , 

Smird at their lack of IkiJl, but found their cowrs|« 
Worthy his frowning at. Their difciplinc 
>^ovy p}ipgl<sd with their courages, will make known 
' To their approvers, ibey are people fuch 
As mend upon the world. 

SCENE VI. Enter Iac|iimo, 

Pbil, S^tUc^i'^o, ■ 

Pcft, Sure the fwift harts have pofted you by land $ 
And winds of all the corners l^iis^d yo^x Mh . 
Tc> make your veHel nimble. 

Pcil, Welcome, Sir. 

Pift, I hope the briefnefs of y«nr anfwer roadQ 4 
"The fpeedinefs of your .return. 

fack» Your Lady 
Is of the fairoft i i'tr ICok'd »Pon, 

?^. 

Digitized by Google 



Clf^MBELK^I. 267 

Tff. AfidtiieK^ht^ the beft, or \tt hut bauty 
Look through a caAt^enC to aUore i^Xit heart9> 
Ami he falf« with t^n, 

tach. Here are let^frs for yoo. 

Ft^, Their tenour |oo<i; I troft. 

Jath, *Tit very lik«* • • 

P^. Wat Ctkiut Ui^ \n the Bntain Conrt^ 
Whcit you were there ^ 

Uch. He was expedt^ thea^ 
But was not yet approiifh'd. 

Fofi, All it well yet. 
Sparkles thii ftone ai it ipt wept* or ia*t not / 

Too doll for your good w^ng? ' 

Ueh, If J*.f e loft it, 
I fliould have loft the wortli ^ '* '" S^'^ \ 
I'll make a journey twice ^\ Ar, t'enjoy 
A fecomi night of fuch fwet^ Aortoc&a which 
Was mios-in Br'ttaht ; for tai rmg is won. 

Fofi, The ftone*8 too hard |o come by. 
' Ucb, Not a whit». 
Vour Lady being fo eafie. .* 

P^. Make not. Sir, 
Your lofs your fport ; I hope fOU know that vc 
Muft not continue friends. 

lach. Good Sir, wemuft. 
If you keep covenant ; had I not hfooght 
The knowledge of your miftrefs honm, I gnat 
We were to queftion /avther \ but I now 
Profefs my fclf the whiner of> her honour, . » 

Together with your ring 5 and not the WfOOfer 
Of her, or yon, having proceeded but 
By both your wills. 

P^. If you can malce*t apparent 
That yi»u have tafied her in bed ; my hand. 
And ring is yours. If not, the fool opinion 
Vou had of her pure honour, gains or lofet 
Vour fword or mine, or mafterleft kavet both 
To who ftiall find them. 

Jach. Sir, my circumftances 
Being io Jiear Uie uuth, 9 1 will mkc.^eflif 

V Muft 
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Mnft «f^ (ii^voe y^ to bdidlre.;.|KhQlbAt«iigtli v ' 
I will co06rm wiU) oath, which i^oobt hot 
You*ll give me leave to fpare, whim ywt Quill iGad 
You need it not. < . . 

Poft. Proceed. ..... \ i 

Jacb, Fir^ her be^rcbamber^ 
(Where I otafeifr t Hept cot) buftfrofeTs 
Had that was well worth watching) it wasiiaii|*d- 
With tapeftry of filver'd /iik>; the flory • > 
"Proud Cleopatra^ when ihe met her iSMmnr^ 
And Cydnut fwellM above the banks or for 
The prefs of bOAtt, or fcide ) ^ piece of work 
So bravely done, fo rich,; thtfrit did ftrive 
In workmanihip, and value \ which I woider'l 
Could be io rarely and exji£liy wwught, • 
Since the true life on*t was,- 

Poft, Why, this is true f 
And this you might have heard ofhere^ by me» 
Or by fome other^ 

lacb* More particulars 
Mttft juftific my knowledge. 

Poft, So they muft, ^ 

Or do y*Qr honour injiuT. 

Jacb. The chimney 
It fouth the chamber, and thethimney^picoe 
Chafl Dian^ bathing \ never law I fignree 
So lively to report themfelves.j the cutter 
Was as another nature, dumb oiit»went her. 
Motion and br^th left out. 

Poft, This is a thing 
Which you might £rom relation likowifcnaip | 
Being, as it is, much fpoke of. 

Utb* The roof o*th*' chamber 
With golden chembims is fretted. Th* aDdironi^ 
(I had forgot them) were two winking Cujn^ 
Of filver, each .on one foot ftanding, nicely 
Depending on their brands. 

Poft, What's this t*her honour ? 
Let it be granted you have feen.aU this^ 
Praife be to yottr«iimmhiioc% the ddciiptiw 
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•f what is in her rkfffiber notUn; faves 
TJie.wager yov hf v« laid. 

Jacb, Then if you can {PuUmg «/ the Bracehf, 

Be pale, I beg but leave Xp 4ir this jewel : fee t — - 
And now *tis up again ; it muft be married 
To that yottff diaipond, )*U keep them. 

Ptfi. yov$ ! 

Once more let mc behold it ? Is it that 
Which I left with her? 

lacb. Sir, I thank her, that j 
She ftrippM it from her arm, I fee her yet,' 
Her pretty ^i^ di-^ out-fell htt gift, 
nAnd yet enricVd h too J flic gav« it me. 
And faid (he prijTd it once. 
^ Poji, yi€ph«:kMkoff 
:V To fwid ^t me, 

Jafb, She prritcs fo to yon ? doth Ae ? 

Poft, O, BO, n9, no, 'tit true.: Here talce this tdo. 
It is a bafilitf^ unto mine eye, ' 
Kills me to look on*t : let there bv«o lft>noar, 
^Wkife thmvit beauty ? .truth, where femblaoee $ love. 
Where there*s another man. The vows of women 
Of no more bondage be to whisre they Ve made. 
Than they are to their virtues, which is nothing j 
O^ above nUtefttre lilfef^—"— * 

Pbii. Have patience, Sir, 
^nd take your ring again : *tis-jiotyet won | 
It may be probable flie'loft itj.or 
: Who knows "one of her women, being comiptcdt 
^ Might not have ftorn it from her ? 
.. P^, Very true. 

And fo I hope he came by*t ; back myrtng^ 
Render to me iome corporal fign about her 
More evident than this $^r this was ftoie* 

Jach, By yupiurj I had it from her am. 
. . P^» Hark you, he fwears 5^ by Jupiter he fwean^ 
*Ti8 true-P,«-*ay,;keep the. rio^— 'tis true 5 Vm fuie 
She ^pold not U^t it ; her attendants are 
All honoural^le ! they iiidac*d to ileal It ! 
Aadbyaftrangeti^-r^jio^lwhathenjnyMhfr; , 

The ^ 
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The cognisance of her incDOtincnqF - ^ 

Is this : ih* hath bought the nattei>f ^hore tfanterljr*' - ^ 
There, take thy hire, ahd all the fiends o^ heU 
Divide themfelves between ybtt! 

Phil, Sir, be patient $ ^ 
This is not ftrong enough ta be heUer'd^ 
Of one perfwaded well o f ' 

Po/?. Never tallF on* t J 
She hath^een colted by him* 

lacb* If you feek •, 

For further faitjafying ; nader km breafty 
Worthy the prefling» lyes a mtAe, ijiglit pn^qA 
Of that moft delicate \oipn$. By my life, , 
1 kift it, and it gave me prefcnt hunger ' . 

To feed again, though full. Toil 4o nmtaphfff- 
This ftain upon her ? ' 

Poft, Ay, add it doth confirm • 
Anotho^'fiaia,' as hig as hell oan hold, ' 
Were there no more but it, , „ »i? T 

lacb. ,WUlyoi»limrmoic?' 
P<fi. Spaite yonr oilthmfttick. Coaflt Mt' the ttim l 
Cnce,"a4id a millioflb 
Jacb, IJllbefwon. 
Pofi, ^No fweaong t 
If you will fwear you have not done^ty yw lif« 
And I will kill thee if thou doft d«aiy 
Thou*ft made mi cuckold. ^ 

laeb, 1*11 deny nothing. 

P^. ,0.that I had her hofe, to tear her limb->ttett I 
I will go them and do*t i*di* Court, befon 

Her father 1*11 do fomethin g i {Kjerif. 

PbiL Quim befides 
The governmeac of patience ! yoo have * won ) 
Let's follow him, ond pervert the prefent wrath 
He hath agaiaift himfelf. 

Mn With all my heart. iSxewt^ 

,S C.S N E VIL J^flffr Poftfcnmns. 
Pojl, Is there no way for men to be, but Women 
Mttft be half-workers ? we amWftardsaU, 
And tharmoll vcnorahle nin« which I ^ • • - 

Dai 
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Did call my father, was I know not Where, 

When I was ftampt. . Sonne coyner with his toob 

Made me a coonteHeit j yet my mother feemM 

The Dian of that time $ (0 doth my wife 

The non-pareil df this— Oh Teiigeancey vengeance ! ^ 

Mie of viy lawAil pleafy^e flie reftrainM, 

And pray*d me oft forbearance ; did it with 

A pudency fo rofie, th© fw«et view on't 

Might well have warm*d old Saturn — that I thought htt' 

As chafte, as onfunn'd fnow. Oh, all the devils 1 

ThiJ yellow lacbtnu in an hour — was't not — 

Or lefs ; at firft ? petthance he fpoke not, but 

Lake a fuU-acom'd boar, a German one, 

Cry*d oh ! and mounted ; found no oppo6tion 

From whit- he ]ook*d for fliould oppofe, and (he 

Should from encounter guard. Could I find out 

The woman*8 part in me-^for there*8 no ihotion 

That tends t» vice hi mm, but I affirm 

It IS the yroman^s part; be^t lying, note ity . 

The woman*s-; flattering, hers ; deceiving, her» ; 

Luft, and rank thoughts, hers, hers ;* revenges, hers | 

Aitibitiem, cov^tings, change of prides, dif^ain^ 

Nice longings, Ylander^ mutability : 

AM faults that may be nam*d, nay, that he!l knows. 

Why, hers, in part, or all 5 but rather all — for even to vict 

They a»e not conftant, but are changing flill j 

One vice, but of a minute old, for one 

Not half fo old as that. I'll write againft them, 

Deteft them, curfe them — yet 'tis greater /kill » 

In a true hate, to pray they have their will ; 

The very devils cannot plague them better. [Exit. 

ACT Itl. SCENE I. 

Cymbeline'* IPalace, 
'^Enter in State, Cymbelme, ^«(», Cloten, and Lords at 
* one door \ and at another, C9i\xil»Mz\xii and Attendants, 
Cym, "Nl^''^ %» what would Augufius Cafar with us ? 
JL\| Luc, When yulius Cafar, (whofe remem- 
'branceyet 
Livps in mens eye;^ aiid will to 'ears aod tongvet 
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Be thefne, and hearing ev«r) Wat in Bnttin^ 

And conquered it, Cajibelan thine uncle 

(Famous in C^fars praifes, W€( whit left 

Than in his feats deferving it) for him 

And his fucceifion, granted Rome a tribute. 

Yearly three thoufand pounds ^ which by choc lately 

is left untenderM. 

S^ecfi, And, to kill themarrel. 

Shall be fo ever. 

Clot, There be many Citfari, 

Ereifuch another 5'«/'«« • Britain ia 

A world it felf, and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our own nofes. 
S^ueen. That opportunity 
Which then tfa&y had to take £rom*s, to relbme 
We have again. Remember, Sir my Uege, 
The Kings your anceftors( together with 
The natVal brav'ry of your ifle, ivhich ftanda 
As Neptttnt\ park ribbed and paled ia 
With rocks unfcaleable, and roaring waters. 
With fand that will not bear your enemies boats* 
<|. But fuck them up to th* top-maA. A kind of conqotft 
Cajar made here, but made not h»e his brag 
Of, came, andjtfw, s^nd overcame : Withihame, 
(The firft that ever touchM him) he was carried 
From oflf our coaft, twice bsatea^ and his (hipping 
(Poor ignorant baubles,) on our terrible fcas, , ^ 
Like egg-flxclls mov*d upon their furgcs, crackM 
As eafily 'gainft our rocks. For joy whereof* 
The fam^d Cajfil>elan, who was once at point 
(Oh giglct fortune !) to mafter Cafar's fword 
Made LuJ^t town with rejoicing fires bright. 
And* Britons ftnit with courage. 

Clot, Come, thelrc's no more tribute to be paid. Our 
kingdom is ftronger than it was at that time | and, aa I 
faid, there is no more (uohOtfars 5 other of them may 
have cfookM nofes, but to owe fuch ftrait arlDi* Bone* 
Cym, Son, let your mother end. 
C/ot, We have yet many among us^ can gripe as hard at 
CaJfibeUm \ I do aot lay X am one j but I iiavt a band. 
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Wliy trilmtt? WBjr ftonld we pay tribute ? ifCafyr can 'I 

Mde the fun from as with a blanket, or put the moon in 
^« pocket, we will pay hhn tribute for light j clfe^ Sir, 1 

no more tribute, pray you now. # \ 

Cym, You muft know, 
*Til] the injunoBs Romans did extort 
This tribute, we were free. C4;/&>^9 ambition. 
Which fwellM fo much that it did almoft ftretch 
The fidea o*th* world, againft all colour here 
Did put the yoke upon^s ; which to /hake ofF 
Becomes a warlike people, fuch as we 
Reckon our felves to be. Say then to C/efar, 
Our ance(for was that Mulmutius, who 
OrdainM our laws whofe ufe the fword ofCatfar 
Hath too much mangled ; whofe repair and franchlfe 
Shall, by the power we hold, be our good deed. 
Though Rmu be therefore angry : That Malmutius^ 
Who was the firft of Britain^ which did put 
His brows within a golden crpwn, and caliM 
Himfelf a King. 

Luci Fm forry, Cfmbeline, , 
That I am to pronounce Auguftus Cdtfat 
(Cafar that hath more Kings his fervants, than 
Thy felfdomeftick officers) thine enemy. 
Receive it from me then. War and confudon 
In Ca:far*s n^me pronounce I *gainft thee : look 
For fury, not to be re0fted. Thus dcfy'd, 
I thank thee for my felf. 

Cym. Thou'rt welcome, Caius ; 
Thy Cafar knighted me ; my youth I fpentr 
Much under him : of him I gather'd honour, 
"Which as he feeks of me again perforce. 
Behooves m^ keep*t at utt*rance. I am perfe£l> 
That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their liberties, are now in arms : a precedent 
Which not to read, would ihew the Britons cold t 
So Cafar /hall not find them* 

L'UC, Let proof fpeak. 

Clot. His Majefty bids you welcome. Make paftime 
with us a day or two, or longer? if you feck us-aftes- 

VoL. VIII, A a wards ^— i 
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ward* OB other term^ y^u (JbaU find ot in oar Talt-i 
girdle: if you beat us outof iCj it is yoiMS: if you fiU is 
the adventure, our crows^ihali fare the better f<ir yo« | 
and there's an end.^ 

Lucm So, Sir. 

Cjfm. I know your niailer*a pleafure, and he mine s * 
All the remain is, welcome. ££«nmr, 

SCENE II. EnUrPKanio riding a tetter. 

Pif» How ? of adultery ? wherefore write yoa ooc 
V^hat monfters have accut*d her ? Leoaattu I 
Oh mafter, what a ftraoge infed^ion 
Is fairn into thy heart ? what falfe Italian^ 
As poisonous tongu*4 as handed, hath prevaiFi 
On thy too ready ear ? DiHoyal ? no, 
She*a puni(b'd for her truth ; and undergoes. 
More Goddeis'like than wife-like, fuch aiTaults 
As would take in fome virtue. Oh my mafler ! 
Thy mind to hers is now as low, as were 
Thy fortunes, ^How ? that I fliould murder her? 
Upon the love and truth and vows, which I 
Have made to thy cpmmand J— I her J— -her blood! 
If it be To to do good fervice, never 
Let me be counted ferviceable. * How look J, ' 
That I (hould Teem to Jack humanity. 
So much as this fad comes to ? Dd't-^tbe Utter [IE<fl(fia£« 
Hbat I havejent htr^ hj her emm eammand ^ ^ 

Shall givt tbet vpportunitp Damn*d~ paper !-* -*-^'' 
Black as the ink that's on thee : fenfelefs bauble ( 
Art thou a foedarie for this ad, that look'ft 
So virgin-like without ? X«o, here (he comet. . 

Euter Imogen. 
Tjn ignorant in what I am commanded. 

Jmo^ How now, Pijame t 

Fif, Madam, here is a letter from my lord. 

Xm* Who ! thy Lord ? that is my Lord LmmTsts / 
Oh, leam'd indeed were that aftronomer 
That knew the ftars, as I hi« charaders : 
He'd lay the future open. You good Gods, 
Let what is here contain'd reli/h of love. 
Of my Lord's health, of his content j yet M^'>:^ ... 

iSkS?^ That 
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That wettwo vt afuader ; let that giiefe him ! 

Some griefa are medicinable, that is one of them. 

For it doth pbyfick love : of hfs cojiteat 
I Ifl all hot th«t ! Good wax, ihj le^jQi— — bleft be 
: Yon bees that make tbefe locks of counfel I Lsvtn, 

And men in dang'rooa bonds pny not aUke* 

Though forfeiters jwo caft in prifoa, yet 

Yoo clafp young Cupid's tables : good news,Oodi ! [Rtadin^ 

I yufiiee, and your father* i ivratb, Jhould be take me ht btj 
demifiimi, coutd not he fo cruet to me,^ but you, ob the dear^ 
of creatures, would e^en renvw me ivitb your eyes. Taka 
Motiet tbat tarn in Cambria at MilforH- Haven : lobatyour 
0pm low will out of this advife you, follow. So bewijbet 
j^ all bappirtefs, that rimaint loyal to bis vow, and youri 
iufeajing in love, 

I<eonatu8 Pofthumtst 

Oh for a horfe with wings ! hear*ft thou, Pifamo f 
He^isMtAiilfird'Haven: tnA, usj tell* me 
How far *tis thither. If one of mean afiairt ■ 
May plod it in a week/ why may not I 
Glide thither in a day ? ^then, trne Pifani^, 
Who kMBg*ft like me to Yee thy Lotrd ; who loflg*il 
(Oh let me bate) but not lilae me, yet loog'il, 
Bot in a fainter kind— — oh, not hke me ; 
For mine's beyond, beyond^ — fay, and fpeak- thick j 
Love's counfcllor flionld fill the bores of hearing 
To th' fmdheringof.the feafe— -how far it ia 
Tolhii-iame blefledAfi^«r^x and byth' way 
Tell me how fy^la was made ib happy, as 
T* inherit fuch a haven, flot firfl of ally 
How may. we fteal from hence ? and for the gap 
That we iliall.mak0io tioM, from our hence .gomg 
*Till our return, t* eiicafe-<-but firft, how get hence ? 
Why /hould ezcuie he born or e*er begot ? 
We'll talk of that hereafter. Pr*ythee fpeak^ 
How many fcore of miles nuiy we well ride 
* Twixt hour and hour ? . 

Pif, One ;|GOie *twixe fun and fun, 
Mndam^'i ^aotigh fo^/oa i ,an4. too miich toQ* - 

A a » /«#. 
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Imo, Why, One th»t rode to*s execotioay maa, T 

Could never go (a flow.: I* ve heard of wagers. 
Where horfes have been nimhlcr than the fandi' 
That run i'tK* clock> behalf. Bttt this is fooFrjr. 
Go, bid my.woman feign a ficknefsy fay . 
She'll home t* iier father : and provide me pidcnt 
A riding fuit ; no cbftlier than woold 6t 
A Franklin's bonfewile. 

P/J. Madam, you'd beft confider. 

Itk9, I fee before me, man ; nor here, nor here^ 
Kor what enfues, but have a fog in them 
That I cannot look thro'. Away, 1 pr'ythce. 
Do as I hid thee ; there's no more to fay | 
Acceflible is none but Mi[ford-wzy. [fjBonf^ 

S'C E N !fe in. jiFcrefltvitbaCaWj, inWaka» ' 

Eater Bellarius, Guiderios, at$4l Arviragns. 
' Bil, A goodly day t not to keephoufe, with fuch 
Whofe roof's as low as ours-: 'ffcoop, boysl this gate 
Infbu£ls you how t' adore the heavens ; and bows y«a 
To morning's:, holy office. Gates of Monarchs 
Are arch'd fo high, that giants may jet throngii 
And keep their impions turbandspo, without 
Good-m^rrow to the. (on. Hail, * tfaou^fair heav*A ! 
We houfe i'th' rock, yet u& thee not fo hardly 
As prouder livers do. 

Guil^, Hail, heav'n ! 

y*v. Hail, heav'n 1 

Bei. Nowi«romr aaoantaiii*fpoft, u^ to yaiid Mfl^ 
Yo;ir legs are young : I'll tread the4 flats. CoafidOy 
When you above pevceive me like a crow, - 
That it is place which leiTens lind fettotf | 
And you may then revolve what tahs 1 1^ jmi, ' 
Of Courts, Af Princes, of the tricks ia-war. 
That .fervice is not fervice, fo -bei ngdone^ 
But being fo aliow'd. To apprehend thus. 
Draws us a profit fnm all things we fte i 
And of ten^ to our comfort, iksdi we find 
The iharded beetle in a ftfer hold 
Than is the fuU-wing'd^Iei Oh^ fhis ^ 
Is nobler than aetendtiif fort checki 

Rkber.* 
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Ri«lier, tbtn doinf notliing for t bribe ; 
Protfder, than ruftling in unpaid -for filk { 
Such gaio the cap of hian that makes them fine. 
Yet keeps his book uncrofs^d $ no life to oors. 

Gut J, Out of your proof you fpeak $ we pooranfledgM 
Nave never wingM frona view o*th* oeft $ nor know 
What air^t from home. Haply this life is beft^ 
If quiet life itbeft, Tweeter to you 
That have a Aarper known ; . well correrpoodioi 
With your ftiffage; but unto us, it is 
A cell of ign'rattce; travelling a-bed ; 
A prifon, for a debtor that not dares 
To ftride a limit. 

i4v. What ihould we fpeak of 
When we are old as you f when we /hall hear 
The rain and wmd beat dark Deeemher, how 
In this our pinching cave Aall we difcourfe 
The freezing hours away ? We have feeo nothing. 
We're beaft^; fubtle as the fox for prey. 
Like warlike as the Wolf, for what we eat t 
,Oor valour is to chafe what flies; our cage 
We make a ehoir, as doth the*prifoa*d bird, 
Aad fing our bondage freely. 

Sei, How you fpeak ! 
Did you but know the city's ufunes. 
And felt thetn knowingly | the art o^th* Court, >' 
As hard to leave, as keep; whofe toptoclknb 
Is certain falling, or fo flipp*ry that 
The fear's as bad as falling ; the toil of war, 
A pain, thsic only feems to feek out danger 
I* th* name of fame and honour ; which dies i'th* ieirch. 
And hath as oft a fland'rous epitaph. 
As record of fair a£l ; nay, many times 
Doth ill deferve, by doing well : what*s worfe, . 
Muft curt'fie at thecenfure :— Oh boys, this ftory 
The' world may read in me : my body's mark'd 
With Rvman fwords ; and my report was once 
Firft with the beft of note. Cjmbeline lov'd me, 
An4 when a foldier was the tKitme, my name 
Was not far off: thca was I as « trco 
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Whofe boughs did bend with fniit. But Ia om iHgkt^ > 
A AoTtn, or robbery, call it what you will. 
Shook doWA my mellow hangines, nay, my ieivcf. 
And left me biire to weather. 
' Guid, Uncertain favour ! . 

Sei, My fault being nothing, as I told you oft^ 
But that two villains (whofe falfe oaths p rarail*d 
Before my perfect honour) fwore to CymheUue, 
I was confed*tate with the Romans : fo 
FoUowM my banifliment $ and this twenty years. 
This rock and tfaefe dcmefiies have been my wprld ; 
Where I have liv*d at honeft freedom, payM 
More pious debts to heaven, than in all 
The fore-end of my tin^e— but, up to the momitaiotl 
This is not hunters 'language ; he that ftrikes v 

The venifon firft, ihall be the Lord p*th* feaftj 
To him the other two fhall minifter. 
And we wiU ffiar no poifon which attends . 
In place of ftate : TU meet you in the -vailies. 

[Exeunt Guiderios and Arviragvst 

How hard it is to hide the fparks of nature ! 
Thefe boys know little th«^ ase fons to th* King, 
Nor CynAeline dreams that they are alive. [meanj^ 

They think they're mine: and, though tnuA'd up thus 
rth* cave here on this broiv, ^their thoughts do hit 
The roofs 0^ pahces, and nature prompu then 
In fimple and low things to prince it, much 
Beyond the trick of others. This Paladeur, 
(The heir of Cymbiiine and Britain, whom 
The King his father caliM Guiderius,) Jove I 
When onjmy three-foot ftool I fit, and tell 
The warlike feats I*ve done, his fpirits fly 
Out at my ftory: fay, thus mine enemy fe/t. 
And thus Ifet my foot on's «««A— ->even then 
The princely blood flows in his cheek, he fweats. 
Strains hi% young nerves, and; puU himfelf in pofturs - 
That a^s my words — Tho younger biother Cadvai^ 
(Onct Arviragus,) in as like a figure 
Strikes life into my fpeech, and &ews much more 
HisQwacoaceivijigf Hark, th« gun u Tou2*d<— i* 

'*r Ok 
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Oh Cymheline ! heaven and my confcience knovr- 

Thou didft unjuftly banifli me : whereon 

At three^ and two year$ old^ I ftole thefe babes. 

Thinking to bar thee of fucceffion, as 

Thou *reft^ft meofmy Lands. Euripbik^ 

Thou waft their hurfe, they take thee for tbelr mother^ ^ 

And everyday do honour to thy grave; 

My fclf Bellartus that am Mtrgan callM, 

They take for natural father. The gamers iip. , [^xiV« 
SCENE IV. Enter Pifanio an4 Imogen. 
Jffio. Thou told^ft me wnen we came from horfe, the place 

Was near at hand. Ne*er long*d his niother fo 

To fee him firft^ as I have now. Tifanio, 

Where is Poftbumvs f What is in thy mind 

That makes thee flare thus } wherefore breads ttiat ^^h.^ 

From th' inward of thee f one but painted thus 

Would be interpreted a thing perplexed , 

Beyond felf-explication. Put thy felf 

Into a 'haviour of lefs fear, ere wildnefs 

Vanq6iih thy fteadier fenfes — ^hat^s the matter ? 

Why pffer*A thou that paper to me> with 

A look untender ? if 't be fumijner news» 

Smile to^t before $ if winterly, thou need'ft 

But keep that countenance ftill.^ My huiband's liand ? 

That drug-damn*d Italy hath ojut.craftiefi liim^ 

And 1ie*s at fome hard point. Speak, man ; thy toogu« 

May take ofF fome extremity, which to read , 

Would be ev*n mortal to me. . 

Pif, Pleafe you read. 
And you (hall find mc, wiretched man, a tHin^ 
The moft difdainM of fortune* 

. Imogen reads, 
*rby miftrefif Pifatiio, hath fiafd tbeftrumpet in my btd^ 
thi teftimoniei nohtreoflye bkedi^g in m^. Ifpeak not out 
of weak furrnifes, but from proojas ftrong as my grief , an^ 
as certain as l^pej^ my revenga, That part thou, Pifanio^ 
mufi aEifar me\ iftbyfaitb be' not tainted with the breach 
of hers ; let thine awn bands taU aw^y k^r life : I /ball give 
. thee opportunity tfr Blilferd.-Hav'en. She bath my Utter foir 
the purpafe 5 Vibtre, if (Ml* ftOf' (9^ri^e^ 0tt4 (^ m^f ^ 
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certain it tf done, tboiL art tbiPandir to bfr dljboneur^ enJt 
efuaify to me difloyal, 

Pij. What inall I need to draw my fword ? the paper 
Hath cut her throat aJready. No, *tis /lander, 
Whofe edge U (harper than the fwocd, whofe tongue 
Oit< venom » all the worms of Nile, whofe breath 
Hides on the pofting winds, and doth belie 
All corners of the world* Kings, Queens, and flatef, 
Mai^s, matrons, say, the fecrcts of the grave 
This Tiperous flander enters. What chear, Madam ? 

Itfio, Fftlfe to his bed ? what is it to be falfe ? 
To lye in ^aCch there, and to think on him? 
To weep *twixt clock and clock ? if lleep charge nature^ 
To break it with a fearful dream of him, 
AJrf cry -my fcif awake ? that falfe to's bed! 

Pif. Ahs, good Lady ! 

Lm, I falic ? thy confcience witnefs, lacbima. 
Thou didft accufe him of incontinen£y, 
Thou then lo6k*dft like a villain : now, tnethinkf. 
Thy favour's good ettougb. Some Jay of Itafy, 
Whofe feathert are her painting, hath betrayed him f 
^ Poor I am ftal^, a garment out of fa/hion, 
Aivi for Vm richer than to hang by th* walls,' 
I muft b6 ript : to pieces with me x oh. 
Mens vows are womens traitors. All good feemlj^; 
ftythy revoh, oh hojband, ilhall be thought 
Put on for villainy : not born where't grows. 
But worn, a bait for Ladies. 

Pif, Madani, hear me — 

Iww, Trclte hontftmen being heard, like falfe ^norr. 
Were in his time thought falfe : and Siftou't weephl^ 
Did fcandal many a holy tear, took pity 
^rom moft true wretchedoefs. So thou, P^bitmis^ 
Wilt lay the level to all proper'^men ; 
Goodly and gallant Aall be falfe and perjur'd, 
From th^ great fail. Come, fellow, be thou honeft^ 
I>o thou thy mailer** bidding : when thou (eeft hlm^ 
' A little witnefs my obedience. Look f 
I draw the fword my felf, take it, and hit 
The ionocenc maofioii of my love, my heart } 
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fen not, *tit empty of all things, bat gfieff 
Thy mafler is not there $ who was indeed 
The riches of it. Do his bidding, ftrike } 
Thou niay*ft be valiant in a better caufe^ 
Bot now thou ieeni*ft a coward. 
Pif, Hence, vile ioftrament I 
Thou flialt not damn oiy hand. 

Imo, Why, I mifft die | 
And if I do not by thy hand, thou art • 
Nofervant of thy raafter's. *Gainft felf-flaughter 
There is a prohibition fo divine 

That cravens my weik hand : come, here's myheart — 
Something's afore*t — foft, foft, we'll no defence; 

[Opening Ur kreajl^ 
Obedient at the fcabbard ! ^ What is -here f 
The fcriptures of the loyihLeonatus, 
All turn d to herefie ? «way, away, <■ 

[Pulling his.huefs 4ut tf her hofim^ 
Corrupters of my faitk, you Aall no fiiore 
Be ftomachers to my heart: thus may poor foots 
Believe falfe teachers : thofe thtt are betMy*d 
Do feel the treafon fharply, yet the. traitor 
Stands in worfe cafe of v^oe. And thou, Po/tbuttnh, 
That didft fet «p flny-difobedience 
Againft the King my father, and didft malet 
Me put into <;Ontempt even the fuits - ' 
Of princely fellows ; fhalt hereafter find 
It it no a^ of comoMH paflage, but 
A ftrain of rarenefs : and I grieve my feif. 
To think, .when thou ihalt be dif-edg*d by hef 
"Whom now thou tir'ft on, how thy memory 
"Will then be pang'd by me — - Pr'ythee difpattb, 
7he Iamb entreats the butcher. Where's the knife 7 
Thou art too flow to do thy mafter't biddkig, 
"Whetf I defire It l;oo. 

Pif. O gracioui Lady ! 
Sbce I received command to do this bulineft^' 
I have not flept one^ wink. ' 
hio, Do*t, and to bed then. 
JPiT. rUwakei«iiMm<^btUft4)liAdiiHt . ' 

Jam. — 
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Tmc. Wheref<»n dien 
Didft undertaken ? why baft thou abosM 
So many inileg,with a pretence ? this place ? 
Mine a^ion ? and thine own ? oar horfes labour ? 
T^e time inviting thee ? the perturbed Court 
For my being abfent ? whereunto I neTer 
Purpofe Fctum. Why haft thoa gone fo far. 
To be unbent when thou haft ta'en tlay ftand^ 
Th* eleaed deer before thee ? ^ 

py/U But to win time 
To lofe fo bad employment, in the which 
I. have c^fiderM of a courfe j good Lady, 
Hear me with patience. 

Inw* Talk thy tongue weary, fpeak. 
Tve heard I am a ftnimpet, and! mine ear 
(Therein falfe ftruck) can uke no greater wouod. 
Nor tent to bottom that. Bat fpcak. 
\-Fif. Then, Madam, 
I thought you would not back agaia. 

Imo, Molt Uke^ i 

Bringing me here to kill me, 

Pijl Not fo neither } 
But if Xwcit at wife as boneft, then 
My purpofe would prove -well t it cannot be 
But that my |naft«r it abos*d ; fome villain. 
And lingular in hit art, hath done yon both 
This curfed injury. 

Imo, Some Roman comtezui 

Pz/. No, on my life. 
1*11 give hina. notice you are dead, and (end him 
Some bloody fign of it : for *tis commanded 
I ihottld do fo. Yoo fhali be nu&*d at Court, 
And«tb9t will well confirm it. 

Imo, Why, good fellow. 
What ihall I do the while ? where bide f how livt ? 
Or in my life what comfort, when I am 
Dead to my l^i^band ? 

Fif. If you'll back to th* Court— - 

Into. No^ourt, no father; norno more ado • 
With that harftv»' noble, fimpk nothing, Clottm 

ThA 
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That dottn whofe love*>fuit hath been to me 
As fearful as a fiege. 

P//, If not at Court, 
Then not in Britain muft you bide. Where' then ? 

/«». Hath Britain all the fun that fliines ? Day, nighty 
Are they not but in Britain f i*th* world's Tolume 
Our Britain feems as of it, but not in it \ 
In a great pool a fwan*s neft. Pr*ythee think 
There's Jiving out of Britain, 

Pif, Vm moil glad 
You think of other place : th* Amba^ador, 
Luciut the Roman comes to Mi/ford- Haven 
To-morrow. Now, if you could wear a mien 
Dark as your fortune is, apd but difguife 
That which t*appcar itfcJf, muft not yet be. 
But by felf-danger ; you Ihould tread a courfe 
Pretty, and full of view y yea, haply near 
The reddence of Poftbumus \ fo nigh. 
That though his a&4«irivere not vifible. 
Report Hiouid render him hourly to your ear^ 
As truly as he moves. 

Jmo, Oh ! for fuch means, 
(Though peril to my modefty, not death o&*t) 
I would adventure. 

P//. Well then, here's the point : 
You muft forget to be a woman, change 
\Command into obedience j fear and nicenefsy 
(The handmaids of all women, or more truly 
"Woman its pretty iiclf,) to waggifli courage, 
Keady in gybes, quick- anfwer'd, fawcy, and 
At quarrel lous as the weazel : nay, you muft 
Forget that rareft treafure of your cheek, 
£xpo(ing it (but oh the harder hap ! 
Alack, no remedy) to th' greedy touch 
Of common- kifling Titan ; and forget 
Your labouribme and dainty trinas, whereiA 
You made great June angry. 

Imc» Nay, be brief: 
I fee into thy end, an4 am almoft 
A man already.. 
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Pif. Firft,-'maibB'yourfelfbut like one. 
Fore- thinking this^ 1 have already fit 
(*Ti9 in my cloak -bag) doublet^ hat, hofe, all 
That aniwer to them. Would yoo in their ferTiiig;^ 
And jw^ith what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of fuch a reaA>n, before Lucius 
Prefent yoar felf, defire his feryice ; tell him 
Wherein you're happy, which youMI make him Itoow^ 
If that his head have ear in muOck j douhtlefs 
With joy he will .embrace you ; for he*8 honourable^ 
And doubling that, moftholy. ' Vour means abroad 
You have me rich ; and I will never fail 
.Beginnmg, ' nor fo pply . 

Im9» Thou^rt all the comfort 
The Gods wiH diet me with. Pr'ythec away« 
There's more to be confiderM ; but weUI even 
All that good time will give ua. This attempt 
Ym foldierM to« and will abide it with 
A Prince's couragv. Hafte away, I pr*ythee. 

Pi}» Well,' Madam, we muft take a /hort farewel. 
Left, being mifs*d, I be fofpe^led of 
Your carriage from the Court. My noble miflrefsy 
Here is a box, I had it from the Queen, 
What's in't is precious : if you're fick at felt. 
Or ftomach-qualm'd at land, a dram of^ this 

Will drive away diftemper. To fome (hade. 

And fit you to your manhood \ may the Gods 
DfreA you fo the beft ! 

Jmo, Amen ! I thank thee. [Exeunt JeveraHy^ 

S C £ N E V, rbe Palace o/Cymbcline. 

Enter Cymbeline> S^ueen^ Cloten, Lucmsy Lardty mnd 
Attendants^ 

Cym» Thus far, and fo farewel. 

Luc, Thanks, royal Sir. 
My Emperor 4iath wrote ; I muft from heocci 
And am right forry that I muft report ye 
My mafter's enemy. 

Cym, Our fubjcAs, Sir, 
WiU Oft endure hit yoak i mod for our felf 
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To ihcw lefs' fovereignty than they, muft needt 
ApptzY on-kinglike. 

Luc, So, Sir, I deHre 
A conduct over land, to Milfird- Haven, 
Madam, all joy befal your Grace, and you ! 

Cym, My Lords, you are appointed for that office ; 
The doe .of honoor in no point omit : 
So farfcwel, noble Lucius. ' 

Luc, Yoor hand, my Lord. 

Clof, KeceiTe it friendly ; bat from this time forth 
I wear it as your enemy, 

Luc, Th' event 
I< yet to name ^he winner. Fare you well. 

Cym, Leave not the worthy Ltfc/W, good my Lordly 
*TiU he have croft the Severn, Happinefs ! 

lExit Lucius, &e, 

^ueen. He goes hence frovming ; bat it honours us 
That we have giv'n him caufe. 

Clot, 'Tis all the better, ' 

Your valiant Brifont have their wiflies in it, 

Cym. Lucius hath wrote already to the Emperor^ 
Jlow it goes here. It fits us therefore ripcJy, ' 

Our chariots and our horferoen be in readinefs ; 
The powers that he already hath in Gallia 
Will foon be drawn to head^ from whence he moves 
His war for Britain. 

S^een, *Tis not fleepy bufioefs. 
But muft be look*d to fpeedily, and ftroDgIy« 

Cym, Our expedation that it fhould be thus 
Hath made us forward. But, my gentle Qoeeny 
Where is our daughter ? fli^ hath not appear*d 
Before the Romany nor to us hath tender*d < 

The duty of the day. She looks as like 
A, thing more made of malice, than of duty j 
We*ve noted it. Call her before us, for 
We've been too light in fufFerance. [Exit a Meffenger. 

£^een. Royal Sir, 
Since th' exile of P^i&»m»i, moft retir*d 
Hath her life been ; the cure whereof, my Lord^ 
*Xis time muft do. 'fiefcech your Majefty^ 

V^L. yin. B b For- 
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Forbear (hup fp^eches to Jier. She*t a lady 
So tender of rebukes, that words arc ilrokev, 
iVnd ftrokes death to her. 

Re-enter the Mejfenger* 
" Cym, Where is /he ? and how 
^ Cao her contempt be ai^wer'd ? 
Mef, Plcafe you, Sir, 
Her chambers are aJl locked, and thereof no anfwer 
That will be ghren to the loudeft noife we make. 

^^en. My Lord, when laft I west to viiit her. 
She pray*d me to excufe her keeping clo£e. 
Whereto conftrainM by her infirmity. 
She ihould that duty kaveninpaid to you 
Which dally ihe was bound to proffer \ this 
She wiih'd me to make known j but our great Conrt 
Made me to blame in mem'ry. 

Q^m. Her doors locked ? 
Not feen of late } grant heav*A8, that which I fear 
Prove faife ! [£«V. 

S^ucen. Soo, I fay ; ibUow you the King. 
Clot, That man of hert, Pijknio, her old fcrvant, 
I have not (ten thefe two days. [Exiu 

Slueen, Go look after [Ttf the Mtfftuiu, 

Pf/anio,— 'he that ftandeth fo for Pofihumut^ 
He hath a drug of mine ; I pray, Jiis abfence 
Proceed by fwailowing that ; for he believct 
It is a thing moft precious. But for her. 
Where is fhe gone ? haply defpair hath feiz*d her i 
Or wibgM with fervor of her love, ihe's flowa 
To her de£r*d Pojihumux ; gone fhe is 
To death, or to diAonpur, and my end 
Can make good ufe of either. She being dowOf^ 
I have the placing of the Britijh crown* 

Reenter Cioten. 
How now, my Son ? 

Cht^ *Tia certain (be i« fled.. 
Go in and cheer the King, he rages, none 
Pare come about him. 

^een» All the better ; may 
1 his night f^rc-lUU him of the comiflg day ! [Exit ^ 
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Cht, I love and hate her. For Hie*! f^^t and royal, 
Aad that flic hath ail courtly parts more exquUite 
Than any lady, winning from each one. ' 

Th» beft flic hath, and /he of all compounded 
Out-feils them all ; 1 love her therefore s but 
Difdaining me» and throwing favours on 
The low Pofthutnus, flanders fo her judgment. 
That what*s elfe rare is choakM, s^nd in that poin( 
i will conclude to hate her, nay indeed 
To be reveng'd oooa her. For when fools 

Shall 

SCENE VU Enitr Pifanio. 
Who is here? what ! are you packing, firrah ? 
Come hither $ ah you precious pandar, villain, 
Where is thy.i«dy ? in a word, or elfe . 

Thou*rt ftraightway with the fiends* [Drawing kiifwrd* 
Pif. Oh, good my Lord I 
dot. Where is thy Lady ? or, by Jupiter, 
I will not aik again. Clofe villaifl, 
1*11 have this fecret from thy hearty or zip 
Thy heart to find it. Is flie with Poflbumus f 
from whofe fo many weights sd hafeoefs cannQt 
A dram of worth be drawn. 

^;/. Alas, my Lord, 
How can (he be with him ? when was Ae mifsM? 
iie is in Jtome, 

Clot. Where is (he, jSir ? comk nearer } 
Xo farther halting \ fatiafie me ho(ne, 
What is become of her. 

Pif. ph, my all- worthy Lord I 

Oot, All-worthy villain ! \ 

Difcover where thy miArcfs is, at once, I 

At the next word $ no more of worthy Lord. ( 

Speak, 4it thy lilence on the inftaitt is 1 

Tby condemnation and thy death. . i 

P//. Then, Sir, "^ 

This paper is the hiilory of my knowledge v. I 

.Touching her flight. J 

dot. Let's fee't $ I will parfue her | 

£vca to ^£M?tti* throne* ' 

B b 2 ^i/; -- 
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Pif, Or this, or peri/h. j 

She's far enough, and what be learns by tfaJs, > .^^l^« 
May prove his travel^ not her danger. ^ 

Clot, Humh. 

P/J.rU write to myLord flie'« dead. Oh, Jiff^g^y > ^^, 
Safe may* ft thou wander, fafe return again I 5 '^* 

Clot. Sirrah, is this letter true f 

Pif* Sir, as I think, 
. Gof. It is Poftbumus*i hand, I know't. Sirrah, if tboH 
would'ft not b^ a villain, but do tne true fervice ; undergo 
thofe employments wherein I fhould have caufe to nfe thee 
with a ferious induftry, that is, what villainy foe'er I bid 
thee do, perform it directly and truly ; I would think thee 
an honeft man, thou fliouldft neither want my means for 
thy relief, nor my voice for thy preferment. 
. "P//. Well, my good Lord. > 

Clot. Wilt thou ferve me ? for fince patiently and con- 
ftantly thou haft ftuck' to the bare fortune of that .beggar 
PoJibumuSf tho'u canftnotiii the courfe of gratitede but 
be a diligent follower of mine* Wilt thou ferve me > 

Pi/. Sir, I will. 

Clot. Give me thy hand, here's my purfe. Haft toy 
of thy late mafter's garments in thy poi]^on^ 

Pif, I have, my Lord, at the lodging, the fame fait he 
wore when he took leavtf of my lady and miftrefs. 

Clot, The firft fervice thou doft me, fetch that fuit hi* 
ther : let it be thy firft fervice, go. 

Pif. I fliall, my Lord. [Exi¥. 

Clot. Meet thee at Milford -Haven — I forgotto a& him 
one thing, Vil remember*t anon ^-^ even there, thou vil- 
lain PofthumuSf will I kill thee. I would thefe garments 
were come. She faid upon a time, (the bittemefs of it I 
now belobfrom my heart,) that (he held the very garment 
of Poflbumus in more rcfped than my noble and natnnl 
perfon, together with the adornment of my qualitie^. With 
that fuit upon my back will I ravifti her ; firft kill him, 
and in her eyes — there ftiall fhe fee my valour, which will 
then be a torment to Ker contempt. He on the groimdy 
my fpeech of infultment ended on his dead body, and vviien 
my^ luft hath dined, {which as I fay, to vex her, I Will 
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execute in the doaths that, (he To prah*d) to the Court V\i 
kick h^r hade, foot her home agaiir. She hath defpU^d 
me rcjo\^a%\y, and 1*11 be merry in my revenfie.' 
Enter Pifanio, with a fuit of claatbs* 
Be thofe the garments ? 

Pif. Ay, my noble Lord. 

Got. JHow long is*t (ince ihe went to Mii/ord-flaven f 

Pif. She can fcarce be there yet. 

Qoti Bring this apparel to my chamber^ that is the fe- 
oood thing that I have commanded thee. Th^ third is^ 
that tho« wilt be a voluntary mute to my defign. Be but 
duteOBSj and true preferment AalL tender it felf to thee. 
My revenge is now at Milfordf would I had wings to fol- 
low it ! -come and be true. [Exitt 

Pif, Thou bid*dft nge to my lofs : for true to thee. 
Were 10 prove falie,' which I will never be. 
To her that is-niott true. To Milford go. 
And fiod not her, whom thou purfo*(^. Flow, i)ow> 
You h^av'nJy bleffings, on her ! this fool's fpeed 
Be croft with flownefs ; labour be his meed t [£•¥/>» 

SCENE VII. tbfi For^ and Cave. 
Bnter Imogen in bofi cloeubt, 

Imo, I fee a man's life it a tedious one : - 
I've tired myfelf ; and for two nights together 
Have OMde the ground my bed* I (hould be fick. 
But that my i^folution helps me. .Milford, 
When from the mountain-top Pifanio fliew'd thee. 
Thou waft within a ken. Oh J^e, I think 
Foundations fly ;thc wretched, fuch I mean 
Where they ibould be reliev'd. Two beggars toU me, 
I could not mifs my way. Will poor folks lie 
That have affli£lion 09 them, knowing 'tis 
A ^unifliment, or tryal ? yet no wonder. 
When rich onesfcarce tell true. To JapCe in fujnefs 
, Is ibrer, thao tfii lie fo^ need^ and falfhood 
liworfe in Kiogs; than beggars. My dear l.ord ! 
TInu'rt one a' th*' falie ones | now I think on thee. 
My hunger's gone; bAt even before^ I was 
At po'mt to (ftk/or iiio^, Out wh^t is this ? 

. . [Seeing the Cave. 

. B b t ' Here 
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Here is a path to't — ^"tis Ibfne favag6 hold ; 
*Twere beft not call ; I dare not call ; yet ftfnine. 
Ere it clean o*er-throw nature, makes it valiant. 
Plenty and peace breed cowards, hardnefs ever 
Of hardinefs is mother. Ho ! who's here ? 
If any thing that's civil, fpeak ; if favage. 
Take, or yield food: no anfwer ? then Til enter* 
Beft draw my fword ; and if mine enemy 
But fear the fword like me, he^ll fcarcely look on*t. 
Grant fuch a foe, good heav*ns ! [She goet into tkcCin^ 
Enter Bellariiis, Guidcrius, and Arviragus'. 

B€l. You, Paiadeurt have proved beft woodman, vnk 
Are mafter of the feaft ; Cadwal and I 
"Will play the cook, and fervant, *tis our match : 
The fwrat of induftrjr would dry, and die 
But for the end it works to. Come, our ftomachi 
Will make what's hotocly favory 5 wearinefs 
Can fnore tjpon the flint, when refty floth 
Finds th^ down pillow hard. Now peace be heie, 
Poor houfe, that keep'ft thy fclf I 

Guid, Tm thronghly weary. 

Arv, Fm weak with toil, yet ftrong in appetite. 

Cuid, There is coM meat i*th* cave, we^ll brouse on that 
Whllft what we've killM be cook'd. 

Beh Stay, come not in— IJUoiin^ itt, 

Si^t that it eats our viftuals, I ihoold tbinfe 
It were a Fairy. 

Guid. What's the matter. Sir ? 

Bel, By Jupiter, an Angel ! or if not, ' 
Ah earthly paragon. Behold divinenefa 
No elder than a boy. ' 

Enter Imogefl. • . • . , 

Imo. Good mafters, harm me net ■$ •' '* 
Before I'enier'd here, I call'd, and thought - 
T' have begg*d, or bought, ««fhat > havd tt^k rgood trolhf 
I have fiol'n nought, not would not,' thoit^ Td found 
Guld ftrew'd d*th' floor. Here's mdn'e^ form>y in«ac, 
I would have left it -dn the ^bbaf d' (b foon 
As I had made my meal : and parted tkenctf '•' - 
With prayert'for the provider, 

c ^ '» C9ii. 
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Gttid, Many, youth ? 

jirv. All gold and iilver. rather turn to dirt I 
As *tis no better reckoned, but of thofe 
Who worflijp dirly Gods. 

Jmo, I fee you're angry : 
Know, if you kill me for my fault, I ihould 
Hare tiy*d, had I not madeiU 

BeL \^hithar.I>ouod } 

Imo, To Milftrd-Havn^ 

Bel, Say, wnat is your name ? 

Jmo, FideU, Sir \ I have a kio(maj], who 
Is boimd f«r hmlf t ho e«ib|rques at MtlfiM, 
To whon) being going, almoft fpent with hunger 
I*m fairn in this ^ffsnce. 

BeL Pr'yihce, .fair ^Quth, 
T^nk us no churls $ mw meafurOfOus good miodf .. , 
By this rude place we livoui. - Wail-encounterM 1 
* Tis almoft nighfr you ihall have better cheer 
Ere you depart, and thanks to Aay and eat it. 
Boys, bid him welcome. . 

Guid. Were you a womao, youth, 
I fhould vifooe hard, but be your fjfoom. in honeHy \ 
IM bid for you, as I would buy. 

Arv, V\\ make*£ my comfort 
He is a man ; Til love him as my brother : 
Aiid fuch a welcome as IM give to him. 
After long abfence, Cuch is yours. Mod welcome ! 
Be fprightly, for you fail *fflo&gft friends. 

Jmo, *Mongft friends, * 

If 'brothers — Would it had been fo that they 
Had been my father's fons ; then had my price K Afidfi 
Been lefs, and fo.more equal balancing 
To thee Poftbumus, 
' Bel. He wrings at fome diflrefs. 

Guid, Would I could frce'tl 

j^rv. Or I, whate'er it be. 
What pain it coft, what danger ; Gods ! 

BeL H*k, boys, [Wiif^A-ii 

Imo, Great men. 
That bad a Court no bigger than this cave. 
That did attend thcmfclves. aad had the virtue W> 
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Which their own confcienee fealM then, laying hf 
That oo'thing-gifc of defering moltitodesy 
Could not oat-peer tbefe twain. Pardon me, Godt, 
rd change my Tex to be companion with them« 
Since Leonatui is falfe. 

Bel. ItdiaUbefos 
Boys, we*ll godrefsourhmt. Fairyonth, comeiat 
Diicoorfe is heavy, failing ; when we*-^ ftipp*d, 
WcMl mannerly demand thee of thy ftory. 
So far as thou wilt fpeak. 

Guid, I ptay dra# near. 

Jro* The night to tk* owl^ and mora to tb* latk, lelt 
welcome ? {Bxetini% • 

SCENE Vni. Cymbeiine*s Palace. 
Enter eymbeline, iMks^ mnd Pifarn'O. " 

CpH, Again ; and bring me word how 'tit withter{ 
A fever ^th the abfence of her fon{ 
Madnefs, of which her lifers in danger j heav*nt ! 
How deeply yoo at oiice do touch me ! Imogen, 
The great part of my comfort, gone ! my Qneea 
Upon a defperate bed, and in a time 
Whon fearful wan ppiot at me ! her fon g0iie> So 

• ••. lefs welcome? \Exrimu 

SCENE Vm. Rofiie. 
M^terhfVi.ominStiuam'ty and TrUmmf, 

1 IM. TK^« is the tenor of eh« Empcror't writ i 
Thaeiincethe eonmieii men are o«w io aSioa 
*Gainll Che TsmumMU and Datme^MU 

And thartheicg-onsnow ioGmIJui, ar« 
Full weak to uadeitake our war againft 
Tliefail'n o^ BritoMJi that we do incite 
The gentry to this buHoers. He creates 
LMr/KjPrO'ConfuI: and to yon thoTribtMics 
For thitf^Wnmediatc tevj, hecommandf 
Hisabfol 'te commiiIjoa# Long liveOr/ir I 
Tri. 1 1 Lmeiut Gtfn'ral of the forces ? 

2 Sen Ay. 

7n, Remaining now in CiUdti 

I Self With thofc legions 
Which I have fpoke of, wfaereunro^you^ levy 
Ma(t be fuppliant : the words of your comra fljon 
Will tie yoj to tbQ ourobers anJ the time 
Of ihcir 'd»<patch. U . . . 

Tri. Wt will difchargeour duV. - y *^oogle lExt^t. 
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So needful for thi$ prefent ! it ilrikes me, .paft 
The hope of comfort,. But for thee, fellow,, 
Who needs muA know of her departure^ and 
Doft feem fo ignpruitj we'll force it from thee 
By a (harp torture. 

P//. Sir, my life is yours, 
1 fct it at your will : but for my nuilrefs, 
I nothing know where /he remains, why gone. 
Nor when flie propofcs return, *£efeech yon. 
Hold me your loyal fervant. 

L9rd, Good my Liege, r , 

The day that ihe was mining, he was here | 
J dare be bound he*s trne, and ihall perform 
All parts of his fubjc£iion loyally. Fot CloteU, . 
There wants no diligence in feeking him, 
iic will no doubt be found. 

(^m. The;timeistroublelbme{ 
We'll flip you for a feafon, ^butour.jealoufie. 
Do's yet depend. 

I^rJ, So plcafe your Majefty, 
The Roman legions all ff om Gallia drawn, 
Are landed on your coaft, with large fupplf 
Of Roman Gentlemen, hy th' Senate fent. 

Cym, 1^0 w for the counfel of my fon and Queen ! 
J. am amazM with matter. 

Lord, Good my Liege, • ^ 

Your preparation can affront no jiefs 
Than what you hear of. Come more, for mo^e you're ready| 
The want; is, but to put thefe powers in ipotion, . 
That long to move. 

Cym. Lthank you ; let*s withdraw 
And meet the time, as it feekt us. We fear not 
What can from Jtafy annoy us, but 
We grieve at chances here. Come, let's away. 

[Exeunt Cymhtlint and L^rds, 
Pif, I've had no letter from my matter, iince- ' 

I wrote him Imogen was flain. *Tis ftrange } 
Nor hear I from my miftrefs, who did promiie 
- To yield me often tidijigs. Neither know I 
What is betid to Clofen, but rem<4n 

Perplext 
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Perplext in all. The heavens fiUl rnvft wotk ; 
Wherein Tni falfe, Vm honeft ", not true, true. 
Thefe prefent wars fhall find I love my country, 
£v*n to tb* note o' th* King, or 1*11 fall in them | 
All other doubts, by time let them be clear'd ; 
Fortune brings in (ome boats that are not fteer*d. [Exit* 

A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

, The Foreft. £nter Cloten alone, 

I Am near to th* place where they Aould meet, if Pifit' 
nio have mapped it truly. How fit his garments fcrvc 
me ! why fhbuld his miftrefsy who was made by him that 
made the tailor, not be fit tbo ? th? rather, (faving reve- 
rence of the word,} becaufe *b's faid, a woman's fitoefs 
comes by fits. Therein I muft pliy the workman j I dare 
fpeak it to myfclf, f«ir it is no vain*glory for a man and 
his glafs to confer in his own chamber $ I mean, the lines 
of my body are as well drawn as his ; no lefs young, move 
ftrong, not beneath him in fortonet, beyond him in tht 
advantage of the time, above him in birth, a like conver- 
fant in general fcrvices, and more remarkable in fingleop- 
pofitions; yet 'this ill*perfeverant thing loves him in my 
def^ight. What mortality is ! Poftbumus, thy head whidi 
is now growing upon thy fliottlden> ihall within this hour 
be oflf,' thy miftreft enforc*d> thy garments cut to piece* 
before her face ; and aU this done, 1*11 fpurn her home to 
her father, who may, happily, be a littie angry for my (p 
rough ufage ; but my mother havmg power of his teflinefs» 
'fltail turn all Into my commendations. My horfe it ty*d 
up fafe: out, fword, and to a fore pnrpofe ! fortune pot 
them into my hand ! this is the very defcription of their 
meeting-place, and the fellow dares not deceive me. [£xi(« 
SCENE II. rbe Frwt 9f the Cave. 

Enter Beilarius^ Goiderius, Arviragus, and Imogeo, 
from the Cave, ^ 

• - Btl, You are not well : remain here in the c^ve^ 
We'll c6me t*you after hunting. 

Arv. Brother, ftay here : ^ 

Are we ndt brothers ? <• 

Imo. So man and man fliould be^ 
Btft ciay and day difiiirt in dignity. 
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Whofe duft is both alike. I'm very fick. 

JSuid, Co you to hunting, 1*11 abide with him. 
Imo, So fick I am not, yet I am not well. 
But not fo citizen a wanton, as 
To fccm to die, ere fick : fo pleafe you, leave me, 
Stick to your journal courfe 5 the breach of cui^om. 
Is breach of all. Tni ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me. Society is 00 comfort 1 

To one not /ociable : Vm not very fick) I 

Since I can reafon of *t. Pray you truft me here, 
Yll rob none but myfelf^ and let me die 
Stealing fo poorly. 

Gutd» I love thee : I have fpoke it j 
How much the quantity, the weight as much. 
As I 60 love my father. 
5£/, What? how? how ? 
j4rv. If it be fin to fay fo, Sir,, I yoak aie. 
In my good brother's fault : I knew not why 
1 love this youth, and I have heard yo« fay, 
iMvt reafons withdvt reafon . The bier at dsor. 
And tf demagd who is't fhall die, Td iay 
My father, not this youth, 

BeL O noble firain! 
O wortbinefs of nature, breed of greatneis ! • 
^'m not their father, yet who this ihould be 
Doth miracle itfelf J lov'd before roc ! 
*Ti8 the ninth hour 0' th' morn. 
Aru, Brother, fareweL 
hiio, I wifh ye fpoxt. 

Aru, You health — fo pleaie you. Sir. 

Tm. Thcfe arekind creatnres.Gods, what lies I've heard I 
Our Courtiers fay, all's favage, but at Court : -f- 

• — breed of greatnefj ! 
Cowards father cowardf, and bafethingtfirt the baft; 
Na-urehathnifalaiidbraoi conctniptaad grace. 
Tin not, ^e. 

\ -— bucat Court: 
Experience, oh how thou dJfprov'ft report. 
Th' JmpLriowfeisbreedmoivUraj f«rcbeUi^ 
Poorttibutaiy riv€rt,a»l'wcclfifl>i .j.jf 

I am fick Uil>7 ^#* . 
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I am fick ftill, heart* fick Pjfanio, 

I'll now tafte of thy drug. iDrinks out of the 9iaL 

Guid, I could not ftir hiixi j 
He faid that he was gentle, but unfortunate j 
Di/honeflly aiHi£le4, but ytt honeft. 

■ Ar*^* Thus did he anfwer me j yet faid, Jhereafcer, 
I might know more. 

Bel. To th' field, to th' field ! 
We'll leave you for this time 5 go in, and reft. 

. Arv, ^e'il not bff long away. 
^ BeL Pray be not fick, 
' Fpr you muft be our houfewife* 

Imo. Well or ill, 
I am bound ilo you. [Exit Im<^B^ 

BeL And fo /halt be ever. 
This yOuth, howe'er diftrefsf^d, appears to have bad 
Good ancefton, > 

Arv, How angel-like he fings I 

Guid, But his neat cookery ! 

Am;, He <ut our roots in charaf^ert. 
And fauc*d our broth, as Jum had been fick^ 
And he her dieter. , 

Anv, Nobly he yokes 
A fmiling \fith a figh. * 

Guid, Yes, I do note. 
That grief and patience rooted in him both,- 
Mingle their fpurs together. 

Arv. Grow, patience ! 
And let the ftinking elder, grief, untwine 
His perifhing root from thy increafing vine ! 

BtU It is great morning. Come away : who's thert ? 
SCENE III. Enttr Clotes. 

Clot, I cannot find thofe runagates x that villaia 
Hath mpck'd me. I am faint, 

• — a figh ; 
A^ if the Hgh ' 

Was that it was, for not being fueh a faiilcS 
The fmite mocking the figh, that it would flf 
From i^ djvioe a tdhple, to eoouniz 
With winds that Qxiian r4ilaC# 
^ Guid, 1 da note, ^^ 
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Sel, Thofe nmagttet I 
Means he not m ? I partly know Kim ; *tia . 
CIotiHf the Ton o* th* Qgeen ; I fear fome ambafli—- «* 
I faw him not thefe many years, and yet 
I know 'tis he : we are Md as out-lai^s ; hence. 
' GuiJ. He is but one $ you and my .brother fearch 
What companies are near : pray you» away ; 
tet me alone with him. l^xeuMt Bellarii|^ ««fi Anriiagvs* 

C/tff. Sdftt what are you 
That fly me thus } fome villain^monntaineert i 

rve heard of foch. What flave art thou i 

Guid, A thing 
Mdre flavi A did I ne*er, th^a^werini; 
A iUve without a knock, 

Clot, Thou art a robber, 
A law-breaker, a villain $ yield thee, thief. 

Quid, To whom? to thee ? what art thou ? have not I 
An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big ? , 

Thy words I grant are bigger : for I wear not 
My dagger in my mouth. Say what thou art 
Why I fliould yield to thee. 

dot. Thou villam bafe, 
ICnow'ft me not. by my ddaths ? 

Gtud, No, nor thv tailor, 
Who is thy gnuidfatner : he made thofe cloatht» 
VHiich, asitfeems, make thee. 

G/jpr. Thou precious varlet [ 
My tailor made them not. 

Guid. Hence then, and th'^nk 
The man that gave them tlie^ Thou art fom^ fwAt 
Yoi loth to beat thee. 

Clot,r Thou injurious thief, ' 
Hear but my name, and |remble,' 

Gm4* Wh;^t*s thy namef / , 

C/of. Ooten,' thou villain^ ' 

Guid, Cloun then, double vjHajn^ be thy i^ame, 
I cannot tremble at it; were'K toad,' ' 
VVdder, or fpider, it WQUld move me fooner. 

&or. ThentothyiVirtfaerfeafr, *' 
^ay, to thy meei w^^Mh'i ^oif thaJI know 

Voj.. VIIl, • O V ^ Yw 
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rm fon to th' Queen* 

Guid, rm Toity for*t : not fcVntng 
dD^ortliy M tliy birdii ^ i ' - 

C/flf. Art not afriid ? ^ 

Guid* Thofe that! rcv'rcncc, tBofe I f?ar, the wUe: 
At foek I laugh, not fear them. 

C/o/. Di« the de;|t|i ! / 

> IVken I have flaih th^ with* my proper haniU 
I*li follow thofe that even now Aed hence, 
AiKt on the gates of Liid^z tQ>yn fee your heads ;, 
yield, mountaimeer. {F^ht .and Exftnt, 

SCENE IV. £«/*r?clla«|us^wJArviragus. 

5*/. No company Vibroad. 

uirv^ None in the world $ you did n^iC^ak^ Wm iiire. 

i9«/. I ca^inojt tell ^ long is it fince I faw him. 
But timjB hath nothing bli^M thofe lines of faTour^ 
Which then he wore j the fnatches in his voice. 
And burft of fpeakin^ were as his': Vm abfolate 
*Twas very Goten. r 

j^rv, Jn this place we left them ; 
I wiih my brother make good time with hlrn^ 
You fay he is fo fell, i 

Bel, Being fcarce made up, 
I mean, to man^, h^ IjL^i nQtapprei^aiipa ' .' 
Of daring terrors ; for defeQ .of judgment 
Is oft the cure of fear« ' ^yt-Cee thy brotto. 

Enter Guiderios, wifh ClotenV iw^ 

Guid. This Cloten W3f.f,fool, anemipty purfe^. 
There was no,mpf9yjo*t;^. out Bertulet 
Cb\lM have'knockM out His brains, ibr he h^ ^OOft 
Yet I not doing this, the fool h»d hom . 
My head, as I do his. 

Bel, What haft thou done,?. . 

Guid. Vm perfe^ what |^ cut oflf|onc CkiptH hc»^ 
Son xp the Qt^e^> stftep -his iwn report, 
"Wh^ calrdme'trailto'fv ^oui^taincj^r, and ^or^ 
With his own fingje han4 i?*4 take us in, 
Difplace our heads, where,, t^^lAk91tofi^* God*,, ti^^. grovi 
And fet theq;i on Jff^i^s, tow,^^^ ' 'j .- 

^r/, Wc*rc all im^oaji r 
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G0id, Why, wortby fi^hfr, wh4t Wtc we to lofc, 
But what he fworc to t«ke, our liveft f the law 
Process not us ; thei» why AouU we be tender^ 
Td let an arrogant piece of ileih tbreak us t 
Play judge, and executioner, all himfelf ? 
For we do fear no law. What, ejNQpaoy . 
Difcover you abroad I . . 

Bel, Nofingleibol ..... 

Can we fet eye on ) hut in .idl Cf£e.SB$£<uk 
He muft have (bme attendants. Though his hafflonr 
Was nothing but mutation, ay staid Uiat 
From one bad thing- to wOife ^ • yet not his fttmif, 
Notabfolute madnefs, ponU A».£ir have raT*d, 
To brmg him here alone $ althmigh pecfaapt 
It mav be heard at Court, that £a(h as we ' 
Ca^e herei haunt herfc, are Mit-'laws, and in time 
May make fome ftronger head t .tbd which he hearing, 
(As it is like him,) might bieak. one' and /wear 
He*d fetch uain| yet is*t not probable 
To come atone^ aor he fo nrtdef takings 
Kor they fo fufieringr then dn good grouod we fear. 
If we d^/ioar this body hath a tnil 
More perilous than tbie htad. 

jiro. Let ordinance 
Come, as the Gods forefayit^: faowlbe^t 
My brother hath done wdU ' 

BeL I had no mind 
To hunt this day : the hoy Ft Jeie^ I^Q^neA 
Did make my way long forth* . 

Guid, With his own fwo<d. 
Which he did wave again^ my thmsit^ Vvt ta*^ 
Kis head from him : Tiy throw^t into thecreek 
Behind our reek } and let h.to^tfae fea^ 
Arid tfUthftfi/hes, he*s the Queen's fon Chtetit 
That's all I reck. . i.. . ^ [Exif. 

£^/. I fear 'twiU be lefeng'df 
Would, Faladffttr, tkon hadftikotdoM^frl though valotti^ 
Becomes thee well enough. 

Jlru, Would I had done*t,. 
So Che MTtogd aktee purfa'dmo i jtaiadmr, 

C c i /-I ' 
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I love thee bfodier]y» but tnrjr ittach 
Thoo*ft robbM me of this deed $ I would imnget 
That poflible ftitngth might meet, would feek us thro*. 
And put us to our anfwer*. 

Bgl, Wtil, *ti8dooet 
We'll hunt no more^o^fy nor feek for danger 
"Where there*8 no profit. Pr'ythec to our rock, 
Vou and Fidcle play the cooks: TU ttty 
' Till hafty PalaJwr letuni, and bring him 
To dinner prefentiy 

Arv. Poor fide FideUl - - 
I MI willingly to him 9 To gain hiteolour 
I*d let a mari/h of fiich Qktent Uood, 
And praifemyilBlf fbrchacity, . [Xxbt 

Bel. O thou Goddefs, > 
Thou divine Nature ! how thy felf thon Macon*ft 
In thefe two princelfr boys ! they are as gentle 
As zephyrs blowing belowl the violet, 
Not waggjog their fweet head ; and yet as rough, • 
(Their royal blood enchaf M,) as the rude wind. 
That by the top doth take the mountain j>uie, ^ 
And make him ftoop to th* vale. *Tis wonderful 
That an invifible inftin£t fhould frame them 
To royalty unleam*d, honour untaught. 
Civility not feen from other f. valour, > 
That wildly grows in them, but yields a m>p 
As if it had been fow'd. Yet ftill it*8 ftrtngr 
What Cloten's beini here to us portends. 
Or what his death will bring us. 

Re»eneer Guideriut* 

Guid. Where's my brother? 
I have fent Clotin^s clot-pole down the flream. 
In embafifie to his mother $ his body*« hofta|^ 
For his return . IStkum mitjkk 

ff/. My ingenious inilrument I 
Hark^ Paladour, it founds': but what occafion 
Math Cadwal now to give it motion ? hark. 

Guid, Is he at home ? 

SeL He went hence even now. [mother 

Cuid. What does he meuif Since tath off ay detf 

It 
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It did not Cfieik Befow. All Memn Cblngs 
Should aflfwerfirftfttm aecideAts. The Matter ? <* 
S.C E K E V. 
' E/iter Arfingaywhb ImogotdbA^ bta^hg ber in bis amh 

Bel, Look« here Ite cometf I 
And teringi tihft>dire ooeafion inr Jinl «rtti9. 
Of what we blaaie him forr 

^rw. TlwIWrtf w dead ..: . 

That we have nnde To aiucdTjoiiF! I hid •rather 
Hav^ftiptfremihtdenTtsvratifd^d, tv^x^yj. 
• And turnM my Ieaping«time'intO(«crntth> 
Than have {ten this. 

Guid, Obf^estefty'faiveftltUyl • v 
My brother wears. thet not one kalf (o weH-, 
As when thou grew* A thy mi;.. 

B*/. Oh melancholy I . . r .- 

VTho ever yet could fovgdi thn^ b'6tlonr^ fi«d 
The ooze, to (ho«r what coaA thy .(lu^gHfa caratk 

Might eas'lieft harbour in ? thou blelTec^ thing! 

Jove know^wliat mm tfaou*im^ft itave aaade: but ah I 
Thou^dft) a> moft rare boy^ of mehmcholy. 
Tell me, Ww^foun* yott him ? • ■ 

Arv, Stark, ^ you fiife : •-^' • 
Thus fmiling, as fome fly had tickled fluihber, « 
Not as d<ath*s darf^ being hugh*d at v his right cheek 
Repofing on a cuAion; 

Guid, Where? 
. .rf^K/. O* th* floor ! 

Hit arms'Ms leagued ; I thotighe heiflept, and pat 
My clouted brogues fi'bm off my fbec^ whofe.rudeneis 
Anfwer'd my fteps too loud, 
' Gtf/rf. Why, hebutfleeptj 
If he be gone he*ll make his grave a b«d, 
With female Fairiet will hla tomb be haunted. 
And worms will not come near him. 

Arv, With faireft flow'rsj 

•——The matter? 
Triumph! for nothing, and lamenting toy*^ 
It jollity for a pet, and gritff for boys* 
Is Cddmal mad ? 
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(Whilft fiimmec lafts^ and I lite hen, FtdiU,) I 

I'Ji fweeten thy iad grave. Thou ikalt not lad^' 

The flow*r that*8 like thy face, pale Primrcfe, nor .; j 

The azurM Hart^btU, like thy ye\m% Jio, nor - j 

*the lt2ii of Eglantine^ which not to ilander't, 

Out-fweetenM not thy breath. The ruddock iranld ' 

VTith charitable bill (oh bill £9ie-ilvuiiif)g 

Thofe rich-left-heirs, that let their fathm lye ] 

'Without a monvtiMsnt) biiag thee all this, | 

Yea, and furrM moTs hefidet, -ivhen flow*rt are aone* 

To winter- gown thy coarfe. 

Guid, Pr*ythee have done, 
And do not play in wench-like words with that 
Which is fo feriom. JLet ua bary him. 
And not protradl with adnuntion ¥rhat . 
J( now doe debt. To th* grave. 

Aru, Say, where ihaU*« lay him > 

Cuid. By good Uuripbiit, our mother* 

Arv, Be*tfoi 
And let u», PaUdwr^ though now our voioes ' 
Have got the manniJh crack, fing him to th* gtooni 
yjl« once our mother s ufe like note, and wordi^ 
Save thzt Euripb/le matt be Fidele, 

Guid» Cadwal, 
I cannot (ing ; 1*11 weep, and word it with thee } 
For notes of ibrrow, out of tune, are worfe 
Than priefts and fanes that lie, 

^w. We'll fpeak it then. 

Bel, Great griefs Ifke medicine the left. For Cletem 
Is quite forgo.t. He wafr a Queen^s fon, boys. 
And though he came~our enemy, remember 
He has paid for that : the meau and mighty rotting 
Together have one doft 5 yet reverence, 
(The angel of the world,} doth make diftinftion 
Of place *twixt high find low. Our foe was Princely^ 
And though you took his life, as being our oe. 
Yet bury him, as a Prince. 
. Guid, Pray fetch him hither. 
Tberjites body is as good as j^jax*^ 
When neither arc alive, 

.^^rt;. If you'll go fetch him, ' , . ..Wc*!l 
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We*lliigfoatfoBltht#hiUI« brother, begiaV 

[£jr>r Bellariuu^ 
Gttid, Nay^ Ctdmlf we moft lay hit had toth* eaft| 
My £ither haih.ft reaiflofor't. 

A^v. *Tife trwie. . 
t Cuid» Cook oh «hflOy aiii reaore him« 
ji^, So,,h9tJm» '• 

, 8, O N. O. !• . .- 

Caid. Fctfr no moiv the beat 0* th* fun. 

Nor fht fitrimS'Vinttr^s raga I • ' ' 

VLbwtbfVwrldt^tafktmfidnK^ 1 

Home art goae, and trn'tn tiy wagit» 
Celden laJt andgirlt ali nmftf 1 . . 

At etimniy'fitfeeftrs, dime to daft, . 
Arv. F^Mtr w «Rwr# thejtenon •* tii^'gruip -^ < 
.1 tbw art pafi tbatyroMeMftroke I ^ . 

Care no more U eioatk wid.iat ; 

To tbee the reed it as tie oak t * 
Tlbe /center, ^eamiae, fbjfick^ wujk 
Allfolle%iiftbee9anitpm0to.yduf. . 
Guid. Fear no more tba lightmng-fiaff^ . / 

Anr. Noic tb* ali dreaded tbtmJef^ona 
Gaid. Fmt n9jlander, eenjitre roA, 
h*djoit andnn 



Anr. Tbou bafifmJb*djof t 
Both. jSU hven yeang, edl-hversmafi 

Confign to tbee, ana come to duft^ 
OvlH, No eMoreifir barm tbee I 
Anr. jfnd n4 witeberafi charm tbee / 
Guid. Gbtfi uniaidforhiar ibee I 
Ary. Notbimg ill come. near tbee I 
^otb,^ietconfammationbave, 
. . Unremoved be tly graive ! 

Enter BellariM witb the body «/*ClQtert. 
Guld» We*ve done ourobfequies : come lay him down, 
SeL Here's a few ftow'rs, but about midnight more j 
The herbs that have on them cold dew 0* th* night , 
Are brewings fitt'ft for graves. — Upon the face—* 
You were as flowers, now withered ; even fo 
Thefe herbelefs ihall, which we upon you firow. 
ComeoB^ away, apart upon our knew— — 
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The gn>and.lfiat g«fe tkadi mt^.kn thim agiiR f 
ntk pUafiMv here it paft, fo is their pain. [£jmtf« 
SCENE Vi. ImoBsa ikmI^i. 
Yea, S'v, to Mtlfird-HatMi, whicb i* the w jy ^'-^ ^ 1 
I thank you— by yond baih — ^pny how hi thither f*^- 
*Odt pittikint caa it br &b mile yic ? ' " ■ ■ 

rve gone all night *faith, I*U lyeibwiiand llee^ . 

But foft! no bedfellows oMGAds, AndGoddeflet! 

The flow*r8 are ^ tfar pkalaiw o( the worM I 
Thit bloody man the caMs on*!.^— 1 hope 1 drettn { 
For fure I thougfatyf wa» a-cavt-Jrarpery ^ 

And cook to honeft creattftn. • !Tia not fo s 
*Twai but a bolt of nodung, Aot -at nothings • * 
Which the Mn niakee of iimief t 0«r yrtry eyei 
Are foroetimea lik^ our judgiRBtsv hlhid. Good fiuth^ 
I tremble ftill with fear f but if them te ' 

Yet left in heaven as fimaU »droj^ of pity 
As a wren*8 eye, (^ Gods ! apaif of itf 
The dream^s hare ftill y ev^n wte»t wAt^ it it 
'Withoutme, as Withiaa)e|HotiaNigi»*d» folu 
A headlefs m>» l « t iii gwieiite ^Fo^umn f 
I know the fliape oiP*« leg, Chi»it hii liand. 
His foot Mereuriidf haa MmHal thighs 
The arms of HePOik$^i biit>llis.^^Mir/ h x s t ■ 
Murder in heaT*n ! —how .^-~*tifgoafr-^^4Mifo /-*— • 
All curfes madded H^cuha $kr«^^heOi'€0h, 
And mine to boot, be daited on thee I thoil^ 
*Twu thou confpiring wkh'that iai/^Chttn, 
Haft here cut off my Loid. To write, and read. 
Be henceforth treach'rMie l-^4)ftmif*'d Fifnio 
Hath with his forged letter^*— "^»dattn*d' Pi/amo ■ > 
From this, febc^braveft TeOU of the wOeld 
Stpick the main top ! oh Pofibumus, alas^ 
VKhere is.thy head ? whereas that? ah me, whereat that? 
P//tfii/0 might have kiUM thee at the heart. 
And left thy head on. How fhould this be ? Pifanio!^ 
*Tis he and Cioten, Malice and lucre in them 
Have laid, this woe here. Oh *tis pregnant, pregnant Ij 
, The drug he g»ve me, which he faid was precloQt 
Aqd cordial to me, have 1 noc found it Mitf* 
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MnHi^tmt to th* dUttfef f Ait confinm it home': 
This is Pj>mVi deed; tti4Gdfc»*t. Ohl 
GiTe colour to my pafe cheek with thy bloody' 
That we tfae'horridernayieem to diofe 
Which chance to And us,' ' Oh, my Lotd I my Lord I 
SCENE vir. 
Eti^ Luckis, Captains, and a Sodbfaytr^ 

Cap. To them, the legions garrifon*d in (?«///« 
After your will, have crofiM die fea, attending 
You heie at- ilfi^ilf-fitfCTfif^ with youf^ Alps : 
They are in leadinefs- • 

Irii/. But what from ^Mie/ 

Cap, The Senate hath ftirr*d up the confinen< 
And gentlemeA oi Italy ^ moft willing fpirits, 
.That promifcT nohle fervice 1 and they come 
Under the conduft of bold Ucbimo, 
Syenna** brother* 

Luc, When cxped yoit th«m } 

Cap. With the nett benefit o* th* wmd. 

Luc, This ibffwardaefs-' - • 
Mak^ our hopes i«ir« €ominand our prefent nombdrt '/' 
Bemufier'd, bid thecaptams look te't. Now, Sir, 

Ifi^ibe Stotbfaytft. 
What hare you dreamed, of late, of this war*s pufpoTe } 

Sootb, Laft Tei^ night the Gods fliew*<l me a viiioDi 
(I failing pray'd for their Intelligence) 
I faw Jove'*^ bird, tho' Roman eagle, wibg - ^ 

From th* fpungy ToMb, t» this part of «he wei^ ' ' 
There yaniih in thefm-beams, which portends 
(Unlefsmy fins abofettay divination) ^< i'- ^ 

Succefs to th* JLoman hoft* - -«{;'• 

X«^« DreanI ofticnfo, ./i .o- 

And never falfe.— -Soliti^ ho, what titink is betfj i 

Without his top? the ruin fpeaks, that fomedffif 
Itwas a worthy building. How! a page! -^ 
Or dead, or fieeping on him 1 but dead rather I 
For nature dpth abhor to make -his conch 
With the defiina, or ileepvpon the dead. 
Let's fee the boy*s face. 

Cap. He's alive^ my Lord. 
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I,»r. lU^U theft inftni^cito^tUibMjrh. ViMii^ mn»' 
Inform us'oCthy fortwiesy for it t^gim 
They crare to be 4eimii4ed ; wli« i« tiiif 
Thou mak'^ thy Uoo4y pillow ? >]wii« was be 
That^ othcrwife tl^ noUe natnr^ dii i^ 
Hath alter*d (Hat good pidtius {-. w||j|t*s:thy intereft 
In this fad wreck f how casK.it^. and vrho b it F 
What art thOQ ? 

hio, lamnothiog; orifnot^ 
Nothing to tie, were better... Thi^w* AijriiMAar^ 
A very valiant BritM, and a good, «. 
That here by mountaineers lyea Aua : .alas ! 
There are^no more-fuch maftm t -( niaj wander . 
Fromeaft toodcideitt, «y.9.uf fof fervi<S^i * . .... 

Try many, alf g^od^ lery« them tnily, Minr> 
Find fuch another matter* .. 

Luc, 'Lack, good youth I • . 

Thott moT*ft no lels with thy <Bom|Jsteiiig> than 
Thy maflerbleoliiig;t%his.mBe,.CM4 friend, . . 

ixw. Richard du Camp. If I d« Jitf^. «Bd lo . 
NoJurm,!^ it, thMfhtlte^Coda heai^lhope [J^ 
They'll; ^doa*t. Sajjjoiii «gr»^ - . 
,^£irf« Thy lytte? 
imuSuicU. 

Lus. T^^ikA apf roifc thy fetf the wry Utaiit $ 
Thy name well fiu thy £v^ thf Auth thy name* 
Wilt take thy chance wi&h ma} 1 joft- nm iay 
Thou ihalr b« fo weU flM^eit*d>. hut he^lort 
NolefsbeWV4« .TheitiMM» B«tpe#or^c lettcks 
Sent by a Conful to lAtt Ihould M £mm# 
Than thine own wortli prefer tbm a' go with me^ 

ifw. rU follow. Sir. But firfl, a&*e plnift thtfCkdl^ 
rilhiden^iAaftetigwnlJI^dieiasdiep.' *. 
As theihpoor pklowes caAdif : -and whei 
With wild wood*^« aad:««eeda i WJkewM hi»s»«* 
And on it f»id.* ceAtary of prap*ife,». .. 
(Such as I can,) twioe o'cK, .i*ili wttpahd f%h> 
And leaving fo hk kniat Mfliw yrift^' > , 
So pleafe you entertain me. 

Luc, Ay, good youth, : » 

Aadrather father thee, than maficr ttiee. Uj 
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The boy hath taught us manty duties;" let us ' 

Find out the prettieft dazi^-plot we caiiy 

And make him with our pikes and partizan9' ' 

A grave; comtf, ♦ arm him J toy, he is preftrt^d 

By thee to us, and he fhall be 2nterr*d 

As roldiert can. Becheaiful^ yiripe tl^nV eyes. 

Some falls are means the happier to arife. ; 'TExettrlt* 

SCENE vm. ■ ■ '- 

Enter Bcllarfus,' GutJefius, and Aryira^t, 
Guid, The noife is round aj^oiit us* 
BeL Let tis from it. ' 

Arv. Wl^at pleafare, Sir, find we ill life, t^ lotk It ; 
Fron\ a£Uon ^and adventure ? ' , ! 

Guidi Niy, whajt hope J ' ' 
Have we in hiding; us > thfi way the Romans 
Muft or for Britons flay us, or receive us 
For barb*rous and unnaturid reyolters 
During their ufe, and ilay' us after* ' . ' 

Bel* Sons, ' ^ 

We'll higher to the mountains^' fhere fecure ii9« ' ''^' 
To the King's party there's no sping j newnefs 
. Of 6loten*t fleatn, we being; not Known nor mufte|'*d ' 
Among the^bands i|i^y drive us to a render 
Where we haveliV'd : and h/extort from u$ : -• — 

That which we've done, who^ an£w^r would.he dea^ 
Drawn on with torture* '\ ' 

Guid. This is. Sir, adpvbt 
(In fuch« time) nottog becoming you, 
Kdr fatisfying us. ' ' ' , . ' ' 

jirv. It is not likely,' r * ; . 

Th«t when, they hear the iRprn^n horjes nei^, ^ 
^ Bij^old their quarter'd iires, have bol^ their eyes 
[.And e^rsfocJoy'd importantly as. now, . 
.' That they wHl wafte their time upon oarnote 
To kpow from when(;p we acie. 

J3<;^ Oh^ I am kaowp * 

Ofmany in the army ^ soany years, . .^ , 

, Though CibrM then but young, (you i^ej li^t were hJrar 
l^rom my remembrance. And befldes, the Kiif| 

• TbMt i/, Take Jiiin up in yoor zttm "^oog le Hath 
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Hath not defer? *d my fenrice, nor yoar loves ; . 
Vfho find in my exile the want, of .breeding, , * ' 
The certainty of this hard iife^ aye hopelefs , 
To have the.courtefie your cradle.promis.*d» '.. 
But to he ftill hot fammer'f tanlioj^s, and 
The ihrinking (laves of winter. ' 

Guid. Than be fo. 
Better to ceafe to be. pray> Sir, to th* army ; 
* I and my brother are not' known j youc felf 
So out of thought, and thereto lb b^tt-ffw/rp. 
Cannot be qiieftionM, J ^ ^ 

wjy^. By this fun that fhines, 
ril thither $ wh^t thing is ir, that I never . 
Did fee man die, fcafce ever loolcM on bloody -' 
But that of coward hares, hot. goats,, apd venifoa ? 
Never beftrid * borfe favc one, th^lwd 
A rider like my felf who ne'er wore rowel, . 
Nor iron on his heel ? I am a/hamM 
To look upon the holy fuin,' to have '. 
The benefit of his bleft beams^ temaihing ,. ]. 
So long a^oor unknown. , , ,. V '. . 

CrwV. By heav'ns, Tlf go ; " ' - . • ' 

If you will blefi ine. Sir, andgive m'ele?'v«ij /' ", 
I'll take the better care j but if you wiU not, ' .\ ,'.. 
The hazard therefore due faU ph ine, by . 
Thcha.idsofJJwBtfw.' -^ - 

j^. ^ fay I, Amen ! ' ' ' 

Bel, No reafon I, fincc of yobr lives you^Tet 
So flight a valuatien, ihould |-e(erve' 
My crack*d one fo more care. Hive with you, boys* 
If in your country wars you chance .to die, 
That is my bed' too, lads^ and thei^ I*tl lye. 
Lead, lead j the time feems long) their blood thinks Iconv 

*Till it fVe out, and (hew theta PHnces bom. fr ' 
A C T V. S CE N E 1 
j1 Field between the Britifh and Roman^ Coptfif^ 
. Enter PofUiumus with a thukfy -bandkircbief* 
f^, V^£ A, bloody doth, 1 1*11 keep thee j for I wliht 
][ ' Thott (hodd^ft be"cel6ur*d thui» Yoi^ mariped 

MDigt-zedby^^OOgie . 
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Vfach cf fov wmiid tsfee this toorfe, hdw nikny 
lf«a awrto whres mtf di bettcfr than themfdTet 
fbr wrying bttt » litlie ? oh Pir)tfmo / 
Svcry good feffVMt doet not all comnand!i ; - 
Vo bond, but to 4c fn^ one>.- ■ ■ G od» ! ?f y«»^ ' 
Should hswe tn^ch vengednce on itt^r fatiAtt, I never 
AA iiVd to put oa this ; fo had you- fared 
Tfce aobie Imtgen to nepest, and ilratk 
IC^ w pmd s mtitt «rorth yout vengeince. Sdt ^ne. 
Too fnatch fome hence for little faults ^ ^t^ilgfre 
{ Tbh««etlicfOi4)itt^niorie: you feme ^eiTnit 
To fecoiid JMt with Hh, «tm worfe thstt^dAvet^ 
And make them dreaded, to the doers thrift. 
But hum^s your oiri;i » do yot^r Mt WfRs, 
•> And Mdeeiiie bheft t' obey ! I am brou^t hither 
Among th* Italian gentry, and to fight 
Apiaft my Lady*8 Kingdom ^ ^tis enough ' 
Tli«t> Briiah; I hare ki!l*d thy miftreft ; Peace, 
ril give no wonnd to thee. Therefore, good heav*ttt> 
Hear patiently my purpofe. Pll difrobe me 
Of thefe haXan weeds, and fuit my (Hf 
Asdo*»nirr7)r0frpea(ant; fo 1*11 fight 
• Againft the part I come with ; fo Tfl die* 
For thee, O Imgm, for Whom my lif> 
Is every breath a death ; and thus not knoWn, 
Pitied, or hated, to i£be face of peril ' , , 

My felf rtl dedicate. Let me mikt ratif knpir 
. More valour in ipe, than my habit ihews ; 
Coda, put the ftrength o* th* tionati m tn^ ! 
Toihame the gaifeo*th* world, Iwillbeein, ' 
The trillion, le1% without, and niiore within. [Exle^ 

Mwter Locius, lachimo, and the RomAn an^'atMt doOr ; 
mnd the Britifik army at anotbfr: Lfconatus Pofthumus 
fiibwing h'ke a poor Soldier, *Th^ march over, andp 
•ut, Then enter ag4i^ infiirmijh lachimo, and Poft- 
bumas ; he tfonfur/beth at^ aiJamUth \^t^fat», dnd 
then feaves him» 

lath. The heavineQ and guilt within my boibm 
Tadtea off my manhood ; Tve b)ely*d a Lady, 
. The Piineeftr of this country ; $nd thtf ^ 9t*t 
^ vo ... vm. , V>'^ ,,..,^.oo|^^^i- 
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Reveo^agly eafeeblct me : or coold tkiscarl^ 

A veiy drvvJge of nature, have fub4u*d me. 
In my profeffion ? JcnighthoodSf ikonoun b«a. 
As I wear mine, are titles but mf fcom | . « 

If tl]At thy gentry, Britain^ go before - 
TUs lowt, as he exceeds our Lord j, the odds 
Is, that we fcarce are mtny and, you are Gods* [fxi' 
Tbehattelccntinuesi /ib« Britons^, Cymbeline ii ttka\ 
. tbtn tnter to his refau^ BeUarius, Cuiderins, sd 
Arviragiu. « 

Bd, Stand, ftand ; we have th* adjrantage of tfaegr««rii 
That lane is guarded : nothing ronts os^ bat 
The villainy of our fears. 

Guid, Arv, Stand, ftand and fight* 
Etuar Pofthumus, and feconds the Britooa* l!hef nfm 
Cymbeline, and exeunt, 
T^ji enter Lucius, lachimo, and Imoga. 
L»f. Away, boy, from the troops, and fave thy felf i 
For friends Jcill friends^ and the diforder*s fuch 
As war were hood*wink*d, 
Ueb, *Tis their fre/h fupplies. 
Luc^ It is a day tum'd ftrangely. Or betiniet 
Left re-inforjce, or fly. [ExaA 

. SCENE U. 
4(tnQtber part of the Field of Battle, 
' Enter Pofthumus, and a Britiih Lord, 
' Lord* Cam*ft thou £rom where they made the tand ?' 

p^; I did. 

Though you it feemt came from the fliers. 

Lord. I did, 

i^. No blam? be t^ you. Sir, for all was loft^ 
But that the heavens fought : the King him£Blf , 
Of Jiis wings deflitute, the army broken^ 
And but the backs of Britons feeq ; all flying 
Through a flraight laof , the enemy fuUrhearted, 
Lolling the tongue with flaughtVing, having work 
More plentiful, than tools to do^t, flruck down 
Some mofrtaliy, fome Hightjy touch* 4> i*itoe falling 
Meerly through fear, that the ilrait paTs was damm' 
With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards livjus 
To die with lengthened (hame. 

Lordt Where was this lane lo . «^o6g le 
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Pe^. OtiSk by t|)e battn!, <!itc])*fl, ana wilTa with turf, 
Whkh gave advantage to an ancient foldier, 
lUi honeft one I warrant, who defervM 
So long ai breeding as his white beard came to> 
In doing this for*s Country : thwart the iaoey 
Re, with two ftrtplings, (lads aore like t* run 
nie country Bafe, than to commit fuch iUngjbter^ 
BITith faces fit for maiks, or rather fairer 
Fhan thofe for prefervation cas'd) Forjbame 
Mkhg09d tbepajfage, ciy*d to thofe that fled, 
Ihrr Britain*! harts diejlyinf, not our men $ 
to darknefs JUet fauh that fy backwards : ftandf 
Olr toe are Romans, and 'soiU give you that 
tikebeafli^ which yw Jbun beaftly, andmayftve 
But ta look back in frown : fiandy ftand^^ThtSt three^ 
Three thoufand confident, in zSt as many,. 
[For three performers are the file» when all 
rhe reft do nothing ;) with this word Standi fi**d. 
Accommodated by the place, more charming 
With their own noblen^Ts, which could have turned 
A diftafF to a lance, gilded pale looks 
Htx, flume, part, fpirit-renewM } tha^ iomc tttra*d cowird» 
lut by example (oh a fin in war, 
lhmn*d in the nrft beginnerfl] *gan to look 
rhe way that they did, and to grin like liona 
ITpoo the pikes o*th* hunters. Then began 
A flop i*th* chafer, a retire; ano9 
liroutconfufion-thick. Forthwith they file, 
thickens, the way which they ^p*d eagles j flaveg, 
^he ftrides they y\€ton made j and now our cowards, 
like fragments in hard voyages, became 
rhe life o*th* need \ having found the baipk door t>pCB 
M'the unguarded hearCa, heavens, how they wound I 
jMne flam before, fome dying, fome thdr fsienda 
^*er-borB i*th* former wave ; tea chac*d by one 
ke BOW each ont the flaaghter-man of twenty ; 
rbofe that would die or e*er refill, are grown • 
lie m9rtal bugs o*th* field. 

Lord, This was ftran^ chance ; 
i mmm hut L an old man, and two boya ! 

* D d 2 PoJI, 
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Pof^ Nigr* ^* iMt'WMder at it $ tho* yov afle ] 
Rather to wonder «t the things yon hear. 
Than to woric any.* - 
Lord. Farewelj ycni are ingiy* f&au 

^ P<fi, This is a: Lofd^ off nohle tniferf 
To be iHfa'fieM^ and a/k w4iat newt, offfie'! 
To-4ay, htm m>Ay wouM-tiaye giventHeir ilonouni 
Te*Ye fav'd their caivaiJfts I took heel to do^t. 
And yet died too f I> ifimineovf>|iw«e*c4iarm*^,|- 
Could not find death-nvhere'I did hear:l>fm groaa^ 
Nor feel him where ht fttutefc,; Tiiis ugly monfler, 
•Tisftrange, he hidts him in frefli cupis, foft bed^ 
Sweet words; and hath more miniftfersthan we 
That draw his kni^fiinwart Well^ IwiUfiodhMi 
For beiflg now a fairoiirer to the Rdmtn, ' 
No rtore a Briton : J^ve reAim'd again 
The part I came in »j fight I-wiDiio more. 
But yield^e to iht verieft Kind, that ihall 
Once touch my AiswMer. Great* the II aaghter h 
Here made ^W Hbman ; great the ani^xr b^ 
Britons moft talce ! For me^' my ranibm^ -^eacii^ 
On tither<^&de i^me^to ^end my breath ; 
Which neither here I^U keep, nor b6a^ agaii^ 
But end it by fomcmeians f6t Imogen, 

EfitOF'tnvo Ca^insy andSoldten, 
t Cap. Omt'Jvpiterhi prais'd, Lucius is eafoii. 
'Tis thought the old man, and hisTons, were angela* 
2 Cap. There waa a fourth man> in a iiHy habil^ 

• *— *th«n to work .any. 
Willyou rhymeup6n*t, ' 
And vent it for a ino(;kery ? hcfeis one'c 
Tvhtys,^^jttg^-niihi tifieea h^i almur 
Trtfer^d ttii^^tkontt »«# tb* Rooms htm* ■ 

IMd Mayhfluootaagfri Sir, ■ 

P^. 'Laefcy^o^wOMlcead? y 
Who dares not iUad iu> foc» I'll be hit fucodi . 
Forif he*Il do/a».he it laade to du« < . 
I know he'll quicKly 6}r my firSendflilp Coo. . 
You have put me into rhymes. ' 

Uiri. Farewel, <^r. 

t Meaning that Us woe Aem'tl ai rchannirhfeiipivteftc^dtB. 
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Tli at pLvt th* ate-ont wit]\ them. 

tfiap» So *tis reported ; 
But none of *em can be found. Stand, who is there ? 

P^. A Reman. 
Who had not now been drooping,here, if ieconds 
Had anfwer*d him* 

,%Cap' Lay hands on him, a dog ! 

A leg of Rome ihall not return to tell 

iVhat «rows have peck*d them here ; he brags K« rerrtct 

A$if he were of note; bring hini to th* King. \Exeunt, 

SCENE III. APrifin. 

Enter Pofthumus, and two Coalers, 

I Goaf, You fliall not now be tLoVn, you*veIoci:i upon 
So graze, aryou find pafture» [you ) 

zGoal. Ay, orftomach. [Exettnt Goakru 

Pefl, Mu^MwIcMne,- bondage ! for thou aft a way, 
I think, to liberty ; yet am I better 
Than one that*8 fick o*th^ gout, fince he had rather 
Groan fo in perpetuity than be cur'd 
By th* fare phyfidan, death ; who is the key 
T*itnbar thcfe locks. My canfcience ! thou art fetterM 
More than my (hanks and wrifts ; you good Gods^ give me 
The penitent inftrument to pick that bolt; 
Then free for ever. Is't enough I'm forry ? 
So children temp*ral fathers do appeafe ; 
Gods are more full of mercy. Muft I repent ? 
I cannot do it better than in gyres 
PefirM, more than con(lrain*d ; to fatis/ie, 
I doff my freedom ; *tis the main part \ take 
No ft rioter render of me, than my all. 
I know you are more clement than vile men^ 
Who of their broken debtors take a third^ 
A fixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 
On their abatement ; that's not my defire. 
For Jmoggn*t dear life, take mine, and though 
*Tis not fo dear, yet*tis a life; you coined it $ 
*Tween man and man they weigh not every ftamp. 
Though light, take pieces for the figure's fake 5 
You rather mine, being youn : and fo, great powers. 
If yott will take thii audit, take this life> 

D d 3 And 
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And cancel thofe old bondt« • Ob Mngen i 

rU (peak CO thee in fileace. • [fkfiMt, 

'■"''■'' ■ ^* ' •"• •'• • ■:.-.. 

• • • • iSfcrft^-ttrnM^V-ifion^Mtfooc, Md^ Prophecy, »«* 
terruft the FSli i^hhaut the leaji fuc^jl 'a&/ numeafi^att^ ^te 
u Act. I tbint U flainljftified in n/tgrw^ds fir meerfim^, mi 



tnterruft 
tbu 



^^fMremlj mtt ^Shakefpear. 

t t t ^ 

Pofthumttt, an aUMtm ^twdJUf siNotUTr^ien^ in hi* hmi 
tm ancitnt Mktm,, bis, w^t^ and mttbtr /• t*b»lb«iiMM, ^ir& mudS^ 
beftrt tbgm. Then after itber mn/ieii, ftlbw Ac «Mj*«4^^eMiaq» 
bnubers wPpfthcrmia, mtb wounds as tbej died mthe'w^rt. thee 
or A Pollhuaot remU as be IjnJUe^, 
SieL No mon tboii thaader-mafter ^ 

SJiewthffpitt^ on mortal flies: .... ij . 
Wjth Mars fiiUoHt, yrithyme chides thai tbr«iilMMfl 

Racci and rewenges. . 
^^^J^YPOfiboy dfltae ought but w<]l, . ' 

whole face I never Uwi 
I dy'd, whilft in the y^otob he ftay*d, '. 

Attending oatiire's lav. 
Whofc father, 3^.1 („ men report, 

Th«u -orphan* fisher art) 
Thott ihouldft have beeiH and Abided hi« 
From hi* earth vexing finart^ 
Sfctb, Lncina lent not me her aidt 
But took me in my throes, 
That from me myrejlbumns ript, 
Came crying 'monga hit Set, 
A thing or pity! 
Ssfi. Great nacara, like hit aacoAirg 
Moulded the lluflFfo fair; 
That he deferv'dthc praife o' th* wori4 
As great Sidkn^ heir, 
I Bro. When once he was mature focaaa. 
In Britain where was he 
That could ftand up his parallel. 

Orrivalobjeahe,- 
la eye of Imtgen, thatbeft 
Could deem bis.dignjty? 

To be exilM, and throwa 
From Leenarus* Ce^t, and caft 

From her his deareft out: 
9W9tt Imfpnl 
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S C E .Mt 1 • iV^. GyfliBeHBf^/ W.- 

Qrfft. Stand by m fido, yen wboiq tbe Gftdi Imw fludft 
Prefervers of my tjtrfiate. Wo is my kesirt^ 

Siti, Why did van ftiffer Xfc/bfim,. , *, 

Slight tiling of JT/A/ju [ . „ . . 

To uint hi* Doble,ha|iK,«nd bnja , . ... ., 

With ncctiieftjealoufie, ' i ........ i'^ , 

And to become the ge<;k sk^d,^»nf . . r . . 

0'.th\otherr«viUaioy? . ,.,..,. "1; / . ' 7 

Z Bra. For this, from (tiller feati wf ciqil^^ 
Our parcntiy and ut tvraii)> , . '" * 

That ftrikiog in our ppucotryla cuofi^^ ji • 

Fell bravely, and were (lain. 
Our fitahy^ and T««iii«/* rights , " ..',,., 
With honour 'to 'maintain* 
I Aro. Like hardimeot 7{/?Aff«mi Juttjh] 
To Cjria*f««r yerforni'di. 
Then Jupiter, thou King, of Uoda, 

Why halt thbn thus adjdurn'd - i " . 

The graces for hif meritt due. 
Being all to dolou^a turo'd ? 
Ski, Thy chryftal window opei lo^k outi 
No longer excfci(c, 
Upon a valiant race,, chy harih 
And poterit injuriei 
Motb. Since, yMfittr^oat Ton it good* 

Take offhift.fljiferiei. . . 

SUi* Peep through thy marble maofioi^ help* 
Or we poor ghoit* will cry . . . ■ 

To th' fluaing Cynod 4>f the. nil» 
Againft thy 0eity« 
X Brttb, Help, Juftttr^ or wo appeal^ 
And from thy juMke Ale. 
Jupiter ^f(*n4i in tbwulef 4vi H^tmt^, fitting ufn, an tagh ; b§ 
tbrws a thmtJw-Mt, the Sb^jfaii n^tbti,- /^ts, ■ 
Jtf' No more you pntyfpirita of region low 
Ottcod our hearing; Kulhr how da^e you ghoAs.| 
Accufe the thunderer, whofe bolt, you koow» 

Sky-planted, batters all rcbclUoacuatlt? 
Poor ihadows of Bljfimn, hence and red 

Upon yoar never-withering banks of dowers» 
Be not with mortal aoeideilta opprcft, 

19o caf« of your s it i8» you know 'tis ours. 
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3i6 Cymbeline. 

That the poor ibldlcr that fy richly fovght* 
( Whofe rags AimM pldei arms, wbofo tukiU 1 
Stept before ihieldt of prpofj cannot be found :' 

Whoiiibcftf 'lof«, I etc ft g to roak< my gift*-* - '-' 

The nqr* delay'dt deligfated. Be contenc^ 
Your loW'laid Too our Godhead will uplift: 

Hi« comforts chrivct hn tryals well are fpeot i 
Our^MM/ftar rcign'd at bis birch, aod in 

Oar temple was be married : rife, aod 6ide! 
H« fliall be Lord of Lady Im^gen^ 

And happier much by his affliction made. 
This tablet Jay upon lui breaft» whereia [Jupiter Av^ 4 tsikt* 

Our plcafure* his foil fortune, doth confioe, 
And fo away* no farther with yonr din 

Expreft impatience, left you ftir up mine; 

Mount, eagle,. CO my palace diryftalline. ^^Af^mk, ^ 

Sieit He came In thunder, his ccleftial breaft 
Was fulphurous to fmeU i the holy eagle 
Scoop'd, ss to foot us : his afcenfinn is 
More fweet than our bleft fields j h>s royal bird 
Prunes the immortal wing, aod cloys his beak. 
As when his God is pleas'd. 

^U. Thanks, yiifitef. 
^ aici* The matble parement clofes, he is entcr'd 
His radiant roof: away, aod to be bleft 
lAt US with care perform his great behell. ' t'^'"!** 

7^. Sleep, thou haft been a graitdiire, and begot . 
A father to me : and thou haft created 
A aiother» and t«ro brothers. But,' ohfconi! 
Gone-— they went hence fo foon as they -wertf bora; 
And lb 1 am awake-»-Poor wretches that depend 
On greatnefs' favour, dream as I have dune. 
Wake, and find nothing. But, akrs, I fwenrc: 
Many dream not to find, neither deferve. 
And yet arc fteep'd in favours ; ib am I 
That have this golden chance, and know not why ' 
What fairies haunt this ground ? a book ! oh nre one ! 
Be not» as is otir fiingted world, a garment , 
Nobler than that it covers. Let thy efiefb 
So follow, 10 be moft unlike our Courtienb 
Aa good as promile. 

CReads.3 
iThtH ss tht I'wftwhelfjhaa, t$ bmfe/ftm^jwmti,wiihwffeek)wgjUd^ 

4md bt nHkraeA bj sjitte tf tenier iir} mti whtnfrm 4 ft«ul9 

udgrJUtt kt Itft kMikUt wkUk Mar hsimtHJ jfum^fiMtt^^ 
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He Diall be happy that can find hiai> if ' 
Our grace can make hipi B. ' ' 

^ r«vw, *# i9tnUdi9 tht Oifiukx Mif^J jfiv, thttiPutU Poft* 
huuiui fii^ ibi/ mifariest Britaia fo firtitMMut Mtdjkurifi in'fack 
mtiA pknfi, 

•TitHiila'rffwtftj orelfefacftfttjtf iifflad men . " - 

Tongue and brain not: do eichefboth, ojr notttitrg ; 

Or ftinftflcfi rpeakiog» or a fpeakin^ykthp - ■ 

ill feofc cannot untie., fint w&«t iaif^ . 

The aAioo of n^ life is lik* k» wkic^ Til iMip 

If but for rjiapHdi/. . . 

CtsL Come, Str, art you ready for death ^ " 
?•;?. 0?erroaft;araebtr: rtadyloflg ag:d. 
GoaL Hanging ii the word, Str| if you be ready fofthit, yoa 
are well cookt* r • '' 

T^. $0 if I yfmcttfiod Wfaft t» ttir f | i a ft iiiyM| llw Jilfcpayt * 
the Ibot. 

GMiL A hea?y reckoning For yottt Sir, but fbf fl^Ci^ iVTOi 
ftall be called to nomore paymeotstfeat f}o pnofe taverp >ill|»w)uch *. 
are often the fadnM of parting, aa the j>rocaring of mirth f' yoa . 
caoeiiifaintfi»rwancb€nleac, depart rderfog#ichcoo much dri ok & , 
ibrry that you have paid tooin«ehy M^wtf thaf yov arc paid too ' 
much; purreandbraiartbocbeai^fi llMibMifillM^MKviiBrforbeiil^ ,^ 
too light } thepuv/ktooligiill^bciasdaairtfef hea«iiMf» Oh* of - 
thiacontra4taioayo»lkaUaov-be^iia 4>htb»cfMtCfof e peanr 
cord, itraraaupdtourandain a trice i yoiahave oocru^^ebtMand 
creditor, but it i of wbat*apaft, i», and tacoinortbc difcherge; yoin 
Bcck, Sir, is pen, book, and coantcri ', (6 the acqiiicunce loflowfc 
T^. I am merrier to die^ thaii thott art 16 fi^e. • ^ 

C04i, Indeed, Sir, he that deeps, feels doc tbetootH^^he ^ but 
a aian that were to flecp you( fleep » and a hangman to help him to 
bed,.! think )ie woal4chaQge places with hls.offieet » forioektyoak 
Sii^ you knot^ i1<5t whieh way youihijn gjo* 
Tifi. Yet, indeed do f, feOow. 

Cm/. Your4e4th has eyes in!s bead^5«a i .thare noC.(cea him 
lbpi£lurMt y6U mul( cither brdiredlcd by Tome that take upon 
thcin to know ,', or to take upon yoBC (k\i that which', I am tiira 
youdo not know i orlumptheftfter cntyiiry, on yoqr owa perils 
Bn(f bow yoU (hall fpeed ^q, yojir joujroey'a c^dt I thiaAt yau*tt 
nev'tr return to telfone. ^ . 

Tqfi» I tell thee, fellow, there are none Want c y c s ^ ^f£k iheia . 
the way I am ^oing, b^t fuch as wiiik^ and wjl^n^^ .th«9i« 

^fri/. What an.irf^nUe mock ijichis^ xkit a nuo>ilipaU bavathe 
bed ufe of eye) to'tcellb 'the way of" bUodnmrV 1 qw fufafacb 
haoeiab^a the way of winkioCk 
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BeL I neyer faw 
Soch noble foiy iQ fo poor a things 
Such precioos deeds in one that promit'd nought 
But begg*ry and poor Inck. 

Cym, No tidings of him > 

Pif, He hath been fearch*d among the dead and Ii?a^ 
But no trace of him. 

Cym, To my grief, I am 
The heir of his reward, which I will add 
To you, the liver, heart, and brain of J?rf>a/ify 

[To Bellarius, Guiderius, and ArriragH^ 
By whom, I grants (be iivet. 'Tia now the time 
To aik of whence you are. Report it. 

M Sir, ' . 

In Cambria are we bom, and gentlemen i 
Further to boafl^ vnst neither tme nor luodeft, 
Unlcfs I add, we're honeft. 

^. Bow y6ur knees, 
Arifc my Knights o*th* battel 5 I create yoo 
C<nnpanioiis to our. perfon, and will fit you 
Withidignitics becopvfljjiyour eftatcs. 

£tti<r Goto^u»,a9d Ladiit^ 
There's bufinefs an thcfe faces 1 why fo fadly 
Greetyou ourvidory ? y6a took like leommr^ 
And not o'th' court of ir«f«iT, • 

dr. Hail, great King! 
To four your happinefs, I mull report 
TheQ£cenit4€ad, ... 

Ennr a Mfffh^tr, 
MeflKnoekoff Ijis iniioacIei« bring yoor ^rifboer Co tbeKIac* 
T»fi. Thou briog'ft good oewi, I am called to be made frac 
Cw/. ril be hang'd then. 
y«^.Thoiiihalc be thcp freer than a goaler : no bolta for ibedcad. 

•Sf^ P"^**^ "■" ^^^^^ «>arrjr ■ galWs, and beget young 
gibbety, I never ft w one Co prooe. Yet on my confcience, there afo 
verier knavca-dellre to live* for all he be a it«W^ ; and there b« 
flome of them too that die againft their wilia^ fo Ibould I, if I wttm 
one. I would ve vcTeiU of one mind, aod one mind good; O 
there iR^e deflation bf fi;d«|«rs» and gtUowfeti I fpeak againft 
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Cfm» Whom worfe tban a phyfidan . 
Would this report become ? but I coofider^ 
By medicine life may be prolongM,^ yet death 
' Will Teise the doctor toOt. How ended &e ? 

Cor, With horror^ madly dyiog, like her (Self, 
Who being cruel to the world, concluded 
Moft cruel to her felf. What ihe oonfeft, 
I will report, fo pleaTe you. Theie herwemea 
Can trip me, if I err | who with wet cheeks 
Were prefent when fhe finifh'd. 

Cym. Pr'ythcefey. 
. Or. Firft, ibe confefsM fhe never Jov*d yoii^ only 
A0eAed greatnefs got by you, not you : 
Muried your royalty, wife to. your pUcc 
AbhorrM your perfon. 

Cym, She alone knew thia : 
And but /he fpoke it dying, 1 would not 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed*. : 

Con Your daughter, whom fhe faovt in hand to love 
With fuch integrity, ihe did confeia 
Was as a fcorpioa to her fight, whpfe life> 
But that her flight prevented it, ihe had 
Ta*cn off by poifon. 

Cj^». Omoft delicate fiend ! . 4 

Who ia*t can read a woman ? is there more ? " 

Cor^ More, Sir, and worfe. She did confers Sff. h^ 
For you a mortal mineral, which being took 
Should by the minute feed on life, and lingcing 
By inches wa^e you 4> In which time flie purpos*d 
By watching, weeping, tendance^^ kiiSng, to 
Orcome you with her Ihcw : yes, and in time - j( 
Wheq ihe had 5tted you with her.craft» to work. 
Her fbn into th* adoption of the crown : 
Bat failing of her end by hi| firange abfipnce, • ^ . 
Grew ihamelefs, defperate ; openM in dcfpiglit ^ 
. Of heav*n and men, he^p purpofes « repented 
The ills' ihe hatcla'd werp not effe^d s fo . 
Defpairing, <Jy'd. • . ' * 

Cym, Heard yot; all tnis, her women ? 

Lady, y^e did, fo pleafe you« Highoefs* 

Cjm, Yet mine cyei Wcw^ 
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Were not in faulty for ihc wu !>eautifiil : 
Mine etrs, tlMt mtrd her flattery, nor my heart. 
That thoui^t Iter Kke her feeming. ft had been viciovs 
To ha^e mlftnifteif lier. Yet ^ mj dat^ghter ! 
That it mta Mly tii me thou may*ft fay. 
And prove it in ^ feeling. fieiv*n mend til ! 
SCENE V. 
Enta^ijaiMu, ladihno, and other %!omtn Prifonert, 
• FcH^iAimm hebind, andlmo^ea. 
Thou com*ftnot, Caiusf now fortril^Qte ; that 
The Britons have raa*d ont^ thoogb with tke lofs 
Of fiMMiy a tcAd one ; wli<rfe kmfmen have made fuit 
That their good foals may he appea«*d with flaaghter 
Of you their teptiirea, which Ourfelf have granted. 
So think of your eftate. 

Lue. Confider, Sir, th^chance of war ; the day 
Was yoofs by actident ; had it gone with us, 
We fhould not, '^fhtti tSie blood was cool, have threatned 
Gnr pris*it^ Witt the (Word. ' But fince the Gods 
Will have it thas, thatt nothing but our lives 
May be caU*d ranfom, let it come. SulBcetb, 
^ A Roman with t ftoMm^ heart canfofRr. 

Augnftus lives to think on't. And (b much 

For my peculiar care, "f his one thing only 

I will intreat ; my boy, a Jfriron bom, 

%«et him be ranft)m*d \ never mailer had 

A page fo kifid, fo duteous, dfligent. 

So tender over his ocorfons, true. 

So feat, ionurfis-likej let his virtue }oin 

Withmy ftqueft, wiiicfa Til make boM'yoorHighae(a 

Cannot deny i he hath done n6 Briton harm. 

Though he hath fervM a Roman, Save hhxi^ Sir, 

And fpare no blood belide. 

Cym, Tve futely feen him s 
His favour is famrlhkr to me. ' 
Boy, thou' haft kokM thyfelf faito my grace. 
And art mine own; - 1 know not why, nor wherefore , 
To fay. Live, hoy : ne*er thank tHy mafter, live : 
And aik of Cymhetik^ what boon thou wilt. 
Fitting my bounty «nd thy ftate, 1*11 give it t 
Tea, though thou demand a pr!s*Aer, • 11» 
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The noUcft taT«i. ' , 

tm» I humbly thank your Highnef). 

tuc» I do not bid thee bie^ my life, good lad^ 
• And yet J know thou wilt. 

Jm9. No, no, alack. 
There's other work in %ilnd ; I fee a thjilg 
Bitter to me as death ; your life, gopd mailer, 
MaftAoffleforicfelf. 

Lue, The boy difdains me. 
He leaves me, (corns me : briefly die their joys. 
That place them on the truth of girls and bpyi. 
Why ftandt he To perplext ? 

Cvtn, What wouldft thou, boy ? 
I loVe dliee more and mote : thi^ moire and more, 
Whafs beft to aft. Know*ft him thou look* ft; on > Tpeak, 
Wilt have him live ? is he thy kin ? &y friend ? 

/»#• tlthzRmap, no.niorekinto die. 
Than I to your Highniefs, who being bonryour tafiU 
Am ibmething nearer. 

&w. Wheftfdi-e.eyfeni hiih fo ? 

mo, I tell y 6u, Sir, ih private, if you pTeafe 
To give liie hairing. 

Csm. Ay, with all my heart, 
And lend my beft attention. What's thjr name ? 

Jmo. FWe, Sir. ' 

\}fm. Thoii'h iny good youth, ihy page, 
m he thy mafter : - walk with me, l^eak freely. 

' [Cymbelinearid,ImogeiD^ii^« 

27//. is n6t (his Bdy revivM from death ? 

^rv. One fand 
Another dcrth not more refemble, tbaft. 
Me the fweet toAh lid %ho died, and was 

Cuid, Ev'ii the fame dead thing alive. 

IBeU Peace^ peace, fte more ; hc^cyes us not, forbear, 
C^reatures liiay be alike : were*t he, Tm Aire 
JIc would hav« i\>oke t* us. 

Cmd. But we Hiw him deacf. 

MeU Be iilent } let's fee further. 

PiJ, 'Tis my lilifittfi-i^^^Uiii^ {.#^V. 

Vo L. Vlir, £ e ^ : Since 
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Since fiie is living, liet the time run on^ 
To good> or bad. 

Cym, Come, ftand thou by our fide. 
Make thy demand aloud. Sir, ftep you Corthj {S^UchioiOi 
Give anr;wer to this boy, and do it freejy. 
Or by our greatnefs and the grace of it , ^ 
Which is our honour, bitter torture ihall 
Winnow the truth from fal/hood. Qa, fpeak to him. 

Jmo, My boon is, that this gentlen^an may render 
Of whom he had this ring. 

Pofi, What's that to him ? 

Cym. That diamond upon your finger^ iay 
How came it yours? 

Iacb» Thou*lt torture me to ieave un^pokeoy that 
Which to be fpoke would torture thec« 

Cym, How ? me ? 

lacb, I*m glad to be conftrainM to utter what 
Torments me to conceaL By villainy 
I got this ring } *twas Leonatus* jewel 
Whom thoudidft binifli :and,(which more magr grieve tbe^ 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir ne'er liv*d 
'Twixt iky and ground. Will you hear more f 

Cym, AH that 
Belongs to this. I 

lacS. That paragon, tliy daughter^ ^^ I 

For whom my heart drops blood, and my falAs fpiriti 
Quail to remember— give me leave, I faint — [^*') 

Cym. My daughter, what of her ? renew thy flrcogtl 
Tad rather thou fhouldft live while nature wib. 
Than die ere I hear more : ftrive, man, and fpeak. 

Xach, Upon a time, (unhappy was the clock 
That ftruck the hour) it was in Rome, (accursed 
The manfion where) *twas at a feaft, (oh would 
Our viands had been poifan'd ! or at leaft 
Thofe which I heav*d to head :) the good P^ 
What ihould I fay ? he was too good to be 
Where ill men were, 9uid was the beft of all 

Amongft the rar'ft of gbod ones ^fitting fadly^ I 

Hearing us praife our loves of Italy 
F<Nrbeauty> that made banen the fwellMboaft 
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Of hUn that beft coald fpeak ; Jot flature^ lamiog 
The ihrine of yenus, or ftraight-pight Jlf/fl<r«0 j 
Poftiuret beyond brief nature $ for condition^ 
A Aop of all the fualitiesy thatman 
I«otet woman for ^ befides, that hook of wiving, 
Faimefs, which ftrikes the eye 

Cym* I ftand on fire. 
. Come to the matter. 

Jaeb, All too foon I fhall, 
UnlelJ^thou wouldft grieve quickly. This Poftbumui, 
(^faft like t noble Lord in love, and one 
That had a royal lover) took hia hint ; 
An4> not difpraifing whom we praised, (therein 
He was as calm as virtue) he began 
His miftrefs* pi^ure ; which by his tongue nude. 
And then a mind put in* t, eitherx)ar brags * 
Were crack*d-of kitchin-truUs, or his defcriptioa 
Prov*d us unfpieaking Tots. 

Qmi. Nay, nay, to th* purpofe. . 

£ich. Your daughter's chaftity $ thare it begini c 
He fpakeof her, as Dian had hot dreams, ^ 

^d ihe alone were cold $ whereat, I wretch 
Made fcrupie of his praife, and wag*d with him 
Pieces of gold, *gainil this which then h« wore 
Upon his honoured finger, to attain * 

In fuit the place of *8 bed, and win this ring, 
By her and mine adultery. He, tme Knight, 
No lefler of her honour confident 
Than I did truly find her, fiakes this ring, 
(And would fo, had it been a carbuncle- 
Of Pbtiku* wheel.} and might fo.fafely> had it 
Been, all the worth of *a car. ) Away to BritM0 
Poft i in this defign t well may jou. Sir, 
Itemember me at Court, where I was taught 
By yoor chafte .daughter the wide difference 
^Twizt amorous, and villainous. Being that qoencVd 
Of hope, not longing, mine batiam brain 
*Cuk in your duller Brituin operate 
Moft' vilely I for my vantage excellent-: 

l^nd to be hiricf^ my pcadice fo pteviUM, 2.^ 

. E e a . . Thtt . 
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^hat I Rtora'd with fimular pro6f enough ' 

^o make the nobie Leonatus mad, 

^y wounding his belief in het renown. 

With tokens thus, and. thus; averring netes 

Of chamber-hanging, pidures, this her bracelet . 

(Oh cunning how I got it 1) nay, fome marks 

Of fecret on her perfon, that he could not' 

But think her bond of chaHity quite crack'd, 

I having ta*en the forfeit ; wh^^upon, 

Methinks I fee him now — — * 

Peft. Ay, fo thou doft, [Comn^forwaHlt 

Jtalian fieiui ! ah me^ xhoft credulous fool^ 
Egregious murderer, thief, any. thing 
, That^s due to all the villains paft, in being. 
To come — oh give me cord, or knife, or poifon^ 
Some upright jhfticer! Thou King, fend out 
For tortureri ingenious 5 it is I 
That all th* abhorred things o'th* earth amende 
By being worfe than they. I sm Peftbtimus, 
That kill*d thy daughter: villain-like, I He ; 
That caus'd a Icffer villain than my fclf, • • 
A facrikgious thief, to do't. "The temple 
Of virtue watfihe, yea,' and (he her felf . 
Spit, and throw ftones, caft mire upon me, fet 
The dogs' o'th* ftrcet to bait me s every vilUia 
Be caird Poftbutnus Leonatas, and 
Be villainy lefs than *twas. Oh Imogen! 
My Queen, my life, my wife ! oh Imogen, 
Imogen^ Imogen! 

Jmo, Peace, my Lord, hear, hea r 

JP^. Shall's have a play of this ? thou fcomfnl page. 
There Jye thyipart. IStnking' ber, foe fiOb^ 

Pif, Oh gentlemen, oh, help, ' ' 

Mine and your iftl^reft— Oh, ihy Lord P^htmui T 
You ne'er killM Imogin 'till now— help, help. 
Mine hono«r*d Lady 

Cym, Does the world fO round ? ' 

Poft, How come thefe ftaggers on tne ? 

Ftf. Wake, my mim^t ! > 

Cym. If this be fo, the Qodsdo mean to fttike me 
To death with mortal joy. PiA 
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iPi/, How fares my miftrefs ? 

Im, O get thee from my fight, 
Tboii gav*ft me potfoii ! dan^rous feUow^ hence ! 
Breathe noj YC%'<. Pdnces arc, 

Cym, ' The tune of Imogen ! 

Fif. Lady, the Gods throw ilonea of fiilphur on me^ 
If what I gave you was not thought by me 
A precious thing ! I had it frtai theQu|Ben. 

Cjfm. New matter ftill? ^ 

Jam, It poifonM me. 

&r.. Oh Gods! 
I left out one thing which the Queen confefsM^ 
Which mu^ approve thee honeft. If Pifamo 
Have, faid /he, giv*n his miilrefs that confedioa 
Which I.^ve him for cordial, ihe is ferv*d 
As I would ferve a rat. 

Cym^ What's this, Corneliut f 

Cor, The Queen, Sir, very oft importuned me 
To temper poifons for her \ ftill pretending 
The facisfa^pn of her knowledge, only 
In killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs 
Of no eibera \ I dreading that her purpofe 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain ftuff, which being ta*en would feisje 
The prefent power of life, but in &ort time 
All offices of nature ihould again 
Do their due fon£tion«. Have you ta*en of it? 

2010. Mod like I did, for 1 was dead* 

BtU My boys. 
There was our error. . , 

Guid, This is fure Fx</<f/f« 

Imo, Why did you throw yoor wedded Lady from you } 

[ToPoft. 
Think that you are^upon a rock, . and now 

{Tbrtfftnng btr arms about bis neck* 
Throw me again. . 

Poft. Hang there like fruit, my fool, 
*Till the tree die ! 

Cym, How now, my flefli } my child ? 
WKat, mak'ft thou me a dull ard ia this a^ ? 

Ec3 Wilt 
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Wile thou not fpeak to me ? ' 

Jmo, Your bleifing. Sir. IKtasling. 

Bel. Tho*^3roo did love thit yoftth, I blinne yda hot. 
You had a motive for*t, {T^ CuiderlDi tfff^ Aninsii9« 

Cym. My tears that faU 
Prove holy-wauf on thee 1 Am^, 
Thy mother*! dead* 

Jm, I*m forry for*v my Lord. 

Cym. Oh, ihe was nought ; and feog; of her itwii ^ 
That we meet here fo ftrangely ; but haft Iba 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where* 

Pif. My Lord, 
Now fear is from me, 1*11 fpeak truth* hotddoten, 
tJpon my Lady*8 miffiii0, came to me 
With his fword drawn, ibamM at the moath^ and fwufe 
If I difcover'd not which way flie went 
It was my infhmt death. By accident 
I had a feigned letter of my mafter*a 
Then in my pocket, which dire€bd her 
To feek hun on the mooatains near to MIfwrds 
Where in a frenzy, in my mtfier^s garments. 
Which he inforc*d from me, away he pofts 
With unchafte purpofc» and with oath toviolite 
My Lady*s honour t What became of him, 
I further know not. 

Cuid. Let me end the flory % 
I flew him there. 

Cym, Marry, the Gods foiefend ! 
I would not thy good deeds ihould from my lips 
Pluck a hard fentence : pr*ythee, valiant youth, 
Deny*t 9gaia. 

Guid, J*ve l^oke it, and I did it 

Cym, He was a Prince. 

Guid. A moft ineivil one. The wrongs he did lae 
Were nothing Prince>|ike | for he did provoke me 
With language that would make me fpurn the iea. 
Could it fo roar to me. I cut off*s head. 
And am right glad he is not ftanding here 
To tell the talc of me. 

Cjr», rm foir^ for thee { 
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By thine own tongue thou jut condemaM^ ind ttiiift 
Endure our hw ;■ dioa'n dead. 

lifMi. That liea^le|t.niaa 
I thought ha^ been aiy Lord. ' ' 

(^M. Bind the |i^Me(^ 
And ttke him from our pre(ence« 

Bel. Stay, Sir King, 
This inan isli1>dte.ihaA'tfae na» he flew. 
As well deCcendei asthyfelfj and hath 
More of thee mented, thana band of C/tf^M 
Hed ever, fear for. 'i.ethi»^amMalotte^ - ITctieihard. 
They were not.beni^f4oir.hoiidage< 

Cm. Why, ddfoMier, ' 

'Wilt thoo undo the wwtb tinu ait unpud fbr. 
By tempting of our wt^ ^ how of defcent 
As good as we ? 

Jirv» Inthat heipak»toofar; 

Cym. And thou (Hjtt«itfibr*t. 

B«/. We will die all thice. 
But I will prove that two on*s are as good 
At Tve giv*n out of him. My ions, I itouft • ' 
For mine own part unfold a dangerous fpecch> 
Though haply well for you. 

An/, Your danger's ours. 

Guid, And ourfood yours. 

BiL Have at it then, by leaver 
Thou had*ft^ ' gi«tt King, a fobjeft, who Wftt calPd'- 
Bei/artMSm 

Cfm, What of him ? a banilh*! traitor. 

BeL He it is that haeb < 
AflumMthit age) ivleed a baniih*d mm, , 
I know not how a traitor. 

Cym, Take him hence. 
The whole world ihall not fave hnn. 

Bel, Not too hot:. 
Firft pay me fur Che nurfing of thy fons. 
And let it be conii(c«Ce all, (b fooli 
As Tve received it. 

Qfm, Nut£ng.of myibns 2 
- Mtk 1 am too blunt^ and fawcy j here*s my knee s 
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Ere I arife, I will pttktmfiant, • - 
Then fpare not the old father. Mighty.Sir, . • 
Thefe two young gentlemen that call me father 
And think they are my fons, are none of OHoe^ 
They are the iflue of your loins^ xoy Uege, 
And blood of your begetting, 

Cym, How ?> my iflue ? 

Bel, So fure as yon, your fathte'ti .1, dd MorgM, 
Am that Beilan'us whom you fomettme btmfliM ; 
Your pleafure was my near .offence, my pnniflwTient 
It felf, and aU my treafoa s That IfuaorM,.. 
Was all the harm I did. Thefe gaotle Prtates, 
(For fuch and fo they are) thefe twaatf yeai» 
Have I train*d up } fuch arts thgy have, as I 
Could put into them. . Sir,, my breeding was. 
As your Grace ftnows. Their nurfe Eurifhilef 
Whom for the theft I wedded, Aale thefe chiidreo 
Upon my baniihment : I movM her tQ*t, 
Having re^eivM the punifliment beftfie.. . 
For that which I did thea< Beatings /or loyalty 
Excited me to treafon. Their dear loA, 
The more of you Hwas felt, Uie mote itihap^d 
Unto my end of ftealiog theip.' JBu^^ Sir,. 
Here are your fons again $ and I jnuft ioie. 
Two of the fweet*ft companions in the worM« 
The benediction of thefe covering heaVns < 
Fall on xheix heads, like dew t for they aie.votthy 
To in -lay hcav*n with ftars. ' 

Cym, Thou weep* ft, and fpeik*ft : 
The fervice that you three have done^ is more 
Unlike, than this thou teirA. I loft my chiUitn— 
h thefe be thev, I know not how .to wiA • 
A pair of worthier fons. • • 

Bel, Be pleasM a whU«— . 
This gentleman, whom I call Paladour, 
Moft worthy Prince, as yours^ is tnia Gmitrmi 
This gentleman, my Cadwat^ Arvireigiu, 
Your younger Princely fon ; he. Sir, was lapt 
la a moft curioos maatk, wnnight.|»y |h* iuuid 

Of 
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Of hbQaeai,.nxotlMr, v^lkicli f(wmQK:piQUU<a 
I can with ciife f noduce. • 

C^, Cmdaiitt h^d , , 

Upon 1& Beck a moif;^ af^ngulfiefiar,. 
It was a mark of woifder. , . 

£{^. Tfa^Bisiief I 

"W^ hath ii|pp]i.hiia ^ that i^t'ial fiupp-: ' 
It wai wi(e nature's end in the d<M»tioi|| 
To^ his evidence now. 

Cym. Oh» wha(,amI2 
A mother to the birth bf three ? ne'er mother / 
Rejoic'd deliverance more ; Uefi may yoii. be^ 
That after this ftrange ftarting from yoiji; oibs« . 
You may reign in them now ! oh JmgiUf > 
Thou'aftlofthy thi^aKinsdoflfi. ^ 

Jmo. Noj^. my Lord ; 
Tvegottwo worl<J8l)y't# Oh iny gpnt|e..bipthers^ 
^•Have we thus met ? oh, never fay hereafVfr 
But I am trueft fpe%kar» -.You caU'd n^e brother 
When I was but your fiiEker : I, you broUvuSji 
Whcnye vcr^foindfifdl" . ^ r .. :\ ^ . 

Cym, Did you. e'er lOK^t ? , 

.4^. Ay,- my good Lord. ... 

Guidi And at firft meeting lov'd, 
Continu'd fo, until we thought ^e died. , 

Cor^ By tlie<^eeVs drain ihe fwallow'd* 

Cym, O rare inftin£k \. , . 

"When ihall J hear all through ? ';this fiprce abr^gin^ , 
Hath to it circumftaBtialbrancheSy which 
Diftindion (hould be rich in. Where.? how Uv'd you ? ■ 
And when came.yon to icsye our Roman captiyo ? 
How parted with, your brothers ? how firft met them? 
Why fled you from the Court ? and whither? thfifq. 
And your three motives to the battel, with-, 
I know not how mac^,^f>ff^ ihpohi be defpapdc^* 
And all the other by-dependances 
From chance to chance t but no^ the t)tt» ftor plate 
Will ferve long interfOgacoi}es« ^See« 

P^iwaiiuanchonuponii0«^«8S 

c And 
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And flie, like fatt-mlefe Jtghtiiing, throws her ^ 1 

On him, her brothers, me, her mafter ; htttiii^ ' ' ' 

lEwch objea with a joy. The counter-change. ' . ''* 

Isfev*rallyinall. Let's quit this ^foand/ 

And fmoak the temple with oar facrifices^ 

Thou art my brother, fo we'll hol^ th?j? ever. {To-BeHaiim. 

Jmo, You are itiy father too, and did- reheve me. 
To fee this gracious ieaion. ' 

Cym, All o*cr-joy*d, * ' 

Save thefe in bonds : let them be joyfvl tpo. 
For they fhall tafte our comfort, 

Jiwtf, My good mafter, 
I will yet do you fervice. 

L«f, Happy be you ! 

Cym, The forlorn foldier that fo nobly fbugbty 
He would have well becom*d this place, and gta«'d 
The thinkings oF a King. ' 

P^. 'Tis I am. Sir, 
The foldier thatdjd company thefe tliree 
In poor befeeming : ^tMras a fitment for' 
The purpofe I then followM. That? was he. 
Speak, lacbiffw, I had you dowii, and might 
Haye made your finifli. 

iacb, I am down again s ' {JEn^u 

But now my heavy confcien^e fioktiiiy knee, 
As then your force did. Take that llfej 'bdTeech you. 
Which I fo often owe : but your ring firft. 
And here your braccftt of the trucft PHntefi • 
That ever fworc her faith, 

P^. Kneel not W me s 
The power that I have on foa, is- tofpire yon 1 
The malice tow^ds you, to forgive you. live. 
And deal with others bettef'. ' ' 

Cym. Nobly doom'd : 
WeUl learn our freenef» of a ibn-in«'kw { ' ' 
Pardon's' the word to all. 

- Arv, You hdpM us. Sir, " 

As you did mean indeed to-be «Qr bfnther|- 
Joy'd are we, that yon are. ... 
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Cymbeline. 331- 

Pft^* Yaw fcnrant^ Princes. * >, . > . 

Cym, By peace we will bogin : and, Cfim Lucius, . 
Although the viaor, we fubinit itCaJar, 
And to the Roman Empire ; promifing * 

To pay our wonted Uibute,. from the which 
We were diffuadcd by our wicked Queen, ^ 

• — -T^. Yoorfervanti Princcf. \ 

Good my Lord of Rtme, 1 

Call forth your iwrf-yiyw; as Iflept, methought ^ 

G rest 7Mp«^rr jap«n hiaEagle bacVd 
Appeat'd to me with other fprightly Iktw 
Of mine own Jcind^.. When I wak'd. I fwU 
Thi» label on my bofom; whofe cooteining . ^ * 

Ii fo from fenfe in hardnefs* that I «an 
Mak« Bocollcaion ©fit. i*ct him fhcw .^ 

Hia skill in the conftruAioB. 

Soeth. Here, my^ood Lord, * 

Lkc. Read, and declare the meaaiog. 
[Readh] 
mtm 4t 4 UorCs wbeljn fi^ u bimfelf M/iowth ^ffhwi fet^ 
■ find, Mnd- bt MmkHe'd bj ^ f««/ «f tfn*l" «''i. /^ff »*'» /'•• * 
fiMtely cedar 'jhaU he hf>t branchet, vh'nb benig dead many yeftu 
Jhall filter revive, bi jcinttd f the MJioelu md'fTeJblygrovf, then 
Jball 9oi\huw^V9 ioid bit nuferiitt Britaki be f0*mi9*, mdfiemtfit 
• ite fenee 0itd flentj* 

Thou, Leeaatm, art Che lion's whelp ,* 
The fit and apt conftruaion of thy namt 
Being Lematus, doth import fo much : ^ ^ t^' ^ 

The pie^e of lender air, thy virtupua daugbter, lT»CjV»eliat, 
■ Which we call fifoilb Aer, and Melkl Aei ' 

We term it MuHn : which miJkr 1 divine 
I« this mort canttant wife,,who even now 
Aofwering the letter of the oracle, 
Unknown to you, unfjught, were dipt about 
With thia inoft tendet air, 
Cjm. Thia hath fone fcenyng. 
Sviih, Tfte lofty eedar, royal CymbeDue, 
Pcrfonates thee * and thy lopt branches point , 
Thy two (bos forth : who by BelUriits ftol'ii, 
For many years thought dead, are now revivM, 
To the majcftick cedar joioM ; whofc ifliie 
Frotnife* Britaiit peace and plenty. 
€;»«. By pca«« we will bcgio 8 &e» 
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33* * Cy M i E L I If ^/ 

On whom ]ieav*n*« juftice (both on lier^ :uid hefi) 
Hath laid mdft htevy h^ndi. 

^00/^. Thb finders of the powers k%6Ve'do tone 
•The harmony of this peace : the Vffidn 
Which I lAade known to Lucius ere the fISroKe 
Of this yet fckrce-colk batlttl, at this itBhast 
Is fall accompHlh^d. For the Roman eagje 
From fouth to weft on'wing fovring dofc 
Leffen'd herfcl^ and Ip the; heainso*th* ifan 
So vanifli'd ; which fbre-iliewM our princely t^fcp 
Th* imperial Cafur, ftonid again unite , 
His favour With the nAkaitC^fwihelfiifg 
Which ihines hlhreln the \reit, ' 

Cym, Laud we the Gods! 
And let the crooked rmoaks cUiAh to their nMUt 
From our Ueft altars ! Publiih we this peace 
To all Qnr fahjeds. ^t weforvmidt leC 
A Roman and a Brit^ eafign ware ^ 
Friendly together ; fp thfpi^ Lueti town nuutb^ 
And !n the terapfe of great Jt^itr 
Our peace we*Il ratlBe. Seal it with feafti • 
Set on there : Kever was a war did cealre. 
Sit Uoqdy binds woe wai|i*d> with (uch a peace. 



The Eni ftbi EtcHTfi VotuME. 
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